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CHAPTFR I 


GHOST S 

*‘1t may be only blackmail,” said tlie r lan in the taxi liope- 
fully. The log was like a saffron blani et soaked in ice-water. 
It had hung over London all day and at la^t was beginning 
to descend, flic sky was yellow as 4I cl ister and tlie rest was a 
granular black. oveT])iinted in iney and lightened by occa- 
sional slivers of blight iish colour as a policeman turned in 
his wet cApe 

Already the tiaffic was at an irritable cr.iwl. By du'k it 
would be stationaiy. To the west the Park dnppcd wretch- 
edly and to the north tlie great lailway terminus slammed 
and banged and exploded hollowly about its aflaiis Be- 
tween lay winding miles of hutter-colouied stucco in every 
conccivalde state of repair. 

The fog had c rept into the taxi where it crouched pant- 
ing ill a traffic jam. It ooztd m un Tenialh, to smear sooty 
fingers over the two elegant young people who sat inside. 
They weie kcejiing apart selt-consciously, each stealing 
occasional glances in the same kind of feai at their clasped 
hands resting between tliem on the shabby leather seat 

Geoffrey Le\ctt was in his early thiities. He had a strong- 
featured uncommunicative face and a solid, powerful body. 
His brown eyes were intelligef.t and detennince^ but not ex- 
pressive, ancl both his light hiir and his sober clothes were 
well ancl consentionally cut. 'flicie was nothing in die look 
of him to show the courage of the man or the passion, or 
the remarkable it untimely gift he had for making money. 
Now, wlien he w^as undergoing the most gnielling emotional 
experience of his life, he appeared merely gloom> and em- 
barrassed. 

Meg Elginbrodde sat beside him. He was much more in 
love with her than he had ever l>elieved passible, and every 
social column in the country had announced tliat she was 
about to marry him. 

She was twenty-five years and three weeks old, and for 
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the five years since her twentieth birthday she had believed 
herself a war widow, but during the last three weeks, ever 
since her engagement had been announced, she had been 
receiving through the post a series of photographs taken in 
the city streets. They were all recent snapshots, as vaiious 
landmarks proved, and in each of them there had appeared 
among the crowd a figure who either was her late husband. 
Major Martin Elgmbro*lde, or a man so like him that he 
must be called a double. On the back of the latest picture to 
arrive there had been a roughly printed message. 

“It may be only blackmaik” Geoffrey lepeated, his deep 
voice carefully casual. “That’s what Campion thinks, isn’t 
it?” 

She did not reply at once and he glanced at her sharply, 
accepting the pain it gave him She was so lovely. Queen 
Nefcititi in a Dior ensemble Her clothes seemed a part of 
her. Her plum-colourpd redingotc with its absurd collar 
arched like a sail emphasised her slenderness Since it was 
fashionable to do so, she looked bendable, bone <ind muscle 
fluid like a cat’s. A swathe of flax-white haii protruded from 
a twist of felt, and underneath was sometRing not quite true. 
Exquisite hone hid under delicate fahitlv painted flesh, each 
tone subtly emphasising and leading up to the wide eyes, 
lighter than Scandinavian blue and deeper than Saxon grey. 
She had a short fine nose and a wide softly painted mouth, 
quite unieal, one might have thought, until she spoke She 
had a husky voice, also fashionable, but her intonation was 
alive and ingenuous. Even before one heard the words one 
realised, albeit with surprise, that she was both honest and 
not very old. 

“That’s what the police think. I don’t know about Albert. 
No one ever knows quite what she thinks. Val certainly 
doesn’t and she’s his sister. Amanda may, but then she’s 
mariied to him.” 

“Didn’t Amanda talk of it at all?” He was trying very 
hard not to be irritable One of those solid men whose feet 
seemed to keep by very nature firmly on the ground, he was 
finding the inexplicable and unconventional unnerving. 

Meg moved her head slowly to look at him, and he was 
aware of her new perfume. 

“I’m afraid neither of us did,” she srid. “It was rather a 
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beasdy meal. Daddy kept trying not to say what was in his 
mind and she and 1 behaved like nicely brought up little 
boys and didn’t notice. It’s all a bit unbearable, darling.’* 

“I know.” He spoke too quickly. “The Canon genuinely 
tliinks it’s Martin, does he?” and he added “Your husbaild’* 
with a formality which had not existed between them for a 
year. 

She began to speak, hesitated and laughed uncertainly. 

“Oh dear, tliat was terrible ! I nearly said ‘Daddy always 
thinks the worst* and that isn’t at ail what I meant — eitlier 
about Daddy or about Martin.” 

He made no comment and there was a long and unhappy 
pause during which the cab Ieai:)t forward a foot or so, only 
to pausd and pant again frustrated. Geoffrey glanced at his 
watch. 

“There’s plenty of time, anyway. Now, you’re sure it is 
three- thirty that you’re meeting Campion and this In- 
spector?’* 

“Yes. Albert said we’d meet in that yard place at the top 
of the station, the one that used to smell of horses. The 
message just said, ‘Bath train, three forty-five, November 
eight* — notliing else,” 

“And that was on the back of the photograph ?” 

“Yes.” 

“It wasn’t in Martin’s handwriting? Just block capitals?” 

“I told you.” 

“You didn’t show it to me.” 

“No, darling.” 

“Why?” 

She met liis glance cahnly with her wide stare. “Because 
I didn’t want to very much, I showed it to Val because I 
work for her, and she called up her brother. Albert brought 
the police into it and they took the photograph, so I couldn’t 
show it to anyone.” 

Geoffrey’s face was not designed to show exasperation or 
any other of the more helpless emotions. His eyes were hard 
as he watched her, 

“Couldn’t you tell if it was like him ?” 

“Oh, it was like him.” She sounded helpless herself. 
“They’ve all been like him, even that first one which we all 
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saw TheyVe all been like him but the/ve all been bad 

photographs. Besides 

“What?” 

“T was going to say Fve never seen Martin out of uni- 
fonn Thit’s not true, ol course but I did only ste him for 
a shoit time on his two leaves We wue onl> irarned five 
months before he was killed — I mean, if he was killed ” 

The min looked away Irom her out into the fog and the 
scuirying shadows in it 

“And dear old Canon Avnl senousl> believes that he*s 
come b ick to stop you man ) ing me five >e irs alter the War 
Box cited him ‘Missing l>chcved kilkcr 

“No,” she protested “Daddy fears it Daddy always fears 
diat people inav turn out unexjic etc dly to be hoirible, or 
mental or desperately ill Its the only iui» \ljve tfiincr in his 
whole make-up It’s his bad Int Pcopk only tell Daddy 
when it realk is «!omclhing frightful 1 know how he feels 
now lie's afraid Martin m ly be alive and mad ” 

Gcoffiey swung loiind slowly and s])oke witli deliberate 
cruelty, aimed m iinlv at himself 

“And how about vou, pretty * What afe you hoping?” 
She suhed and leaned hick stretching her long slender 
legs to dig one ver^^ high lie el into the jutc mat Her eyes 
were watch ng his face and they wtic cntuclv ('inclid 
“I knew rd have to tell >ou all this, Geoff, so I thought 
It out” The drawl was not unsuUid to h inkncss Each 
word had its full value “1 love you T redly do As I am 
now, vMlli these last live year^ behind me 1 am i ]^erse>ii who 
IS quite teinbh in love, with you and always will be —or so I 
think now, today, in this ttxi But J did love Martin when 
I was nineteen, and when I knew — I mean when I thought 
— WMS dead I thought I’d die myself” She paused. 
“Somehow I think I did Your Meg is a new girl 
Geoffrev Levott discovered with horror that he was in 
tears At any rate his eyes were smarting and he felt sick 
His hand closed more tightly over the slender gloved one 
and he banged )t gently np and down on the cushion. 

“I’m a damned fool,’ he said “I ought not to have asked 
you tliat, my dear, dear girl Look we’ll get out of this 
somehow and we’ll go through with the whole programme 
We’ll have everything we planned, the xids and the house 
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and the happiness, even the damned great wedding. It’ll be 
all right, I swear it, Meg. Somehow it’ll be all right ” 

She had the gentle obstinacy of her kind of woman, 

want to tell you, Geofircy, because I’ve thought it all out, 
and I want you to know so that whatever I do, well at least 
you’ll understand. You see, this message may mean just 
what it looks to mean, and in an hour I may find rm talk- 
ing to Martin. Tve been thinking how liorribJe that’ll be for 
him. You see, I’ve forgotten him 'I he only thing I keep re- 
membering and dreading is tliat I must tell him about the 
dog.” 

"‘The dog.^” he repeated blankly. 

"‘Yes. Qld Ainsworth. He died soon after Martin was — 
picsumed killed. Martin will hate that. He loved Ainsworth. 
Thev used to sit and look at each other for hours and hours. 
It’s honible, hut it really is the cleare‘‘t thing I reiriember 
about eithei of them. Martin in pyjamas awl Ainsworth in 
bis tight blown skin, just sitting and looking at each other 
and being (juite happy ” 

She made a small gesture with her free hand. Its arc took 
in a lost woiUl ol air-raids and hurried ineaL in crowded 
restaurants, hotels, railway stations, khaki, sunlight — ^stolen 
pools of peace in chaos. 

“When he was in the Desert he wrote a poem to Ains- 
worth — never to me, you know— but he dicl write one to 
Ainsworth.” Her husky voice filled the rain-drenched world. 
“I’ve never forgotten it He sent it home, probably for Ains- 
worth You’d never imagine Martin writing verre. It went : 

“7 had a a liicr-rohtitt d mongrel 
With jnild hrown eyes ana an engaging inannet. 

He had a studious mind and thought 
Deeply nhouf himself 
And food and u*x. 

He was aho a liar. 

He wam't proud* 

He'd ^hake hands very gruiudy 

With almost anybody not in uniform . . 

rd like to talk to him a^ain; 

Mnrn T^m n n fnt in rmnmntf ** 
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She was silent and Levett did not move. It was as though 
the fog had brought coldly a third person into the cab. At 
length, since somctliing had to be said, he made the effort. 

“A c|ueer chap,” he murmured briefly. 

* “I don’t think ” It was evident that she was trying to 
remetnber. “lie was being a soldier tlicn, you sec. He was 
doing that all the time I knew him.” 

“Oh God, yes !•’ He recognised the haunt at la<?t from 
his own da^s in that stiange hinterland of war which was 
receding faster and faster with every da> of the fleeting 
yeais. “Oh God, yes ! Poor little chap. Poor silly little chap.” 

Meg bowed her head. She never nodded, he noticed sud- 
denly All her ino\enieiits were swcejnng and gracious, like 
an Edwardian woman’s, only less studied. 

“1 never saw him out of war, ’ .she said, in much the same 
way as she might have said “I never saw lum sober”. “I 
didn’t know him, I suppose. I mean, I don’t really know 
him at all ” ' 

The last woid faded and ceased uncertainly The taxi 
started again and, seizing an opportunity, swung sharply 
into the «'tation approach, 

“Are \ou corning with me, Geoff 

“No.” The disclaimer was altogether too violent, and he 
hastened to soften It “I don’t think .so, ilo >ou^ Til tele- 
phone you about five. You’ll be all right with Campion and 
ills bloodhound, won’t \ou? I think you’ll be happier with- 
out me. Won’t you ?” 

The final question was genuine. The flicker of hope ap- 
peared in it unbidden She heard and recognised it but 
hesitated too long. 

“I just don’t know ’’ 

“You go along.” He kissed her lightly and had the door 
ojien just before the taxi stojiped. As he helped her out she 
clung to his sleeve. Tlie crowd on the pavement was large 
and hurried as usual and they were crushed together by it. 
Once again he saw her as he had been seeing her at Inter- 
vals all the afternoon, afresh, as if for the first time. Her 
voice, reaching him through tlic hustle, sounded nervous 
and uncertain The thing she had to tell him was alto- 
gether too difficult. 
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haven’t really told you, Geoff. Fni so muddled. Fm 
so sorry, darling.” 

“Shut up,” he said softly and tlirust her gently away. 

The crush snatched her and bore her from him into the 
dark archway of tlio entrance, which was festooned like*a 
very old tluMtie proscenium with swathes of fog. She turned 
to raise a small gloved hand to him, but a porter with a 
barrow and a woman with a child frustrated her, and she 
was swept on out of his sight as he stood watching, still 
with the cab dooi open. 

Meanwhile, Mr. Albert Campion and Divisional Detec- 
tive Chief Inspector Charles Luke, who was Father Superior 
of the second most tough police division in metropolitan 
Loridon cirid proud ol it, stood in the covered yard of the 
southdii (‘lid of the terminus and waited. Apart from 
bleaching him, the years had treated Mr. Campion kindly. 
He was still the slight, elegantly unobtrusive figure exactly 
six feel tall, misleadingly vacant ol face and^^gcnllc of man- 
ner, which he had been in the nineteen-twenties. The easiest 
of men to overlook or underestimate, he stood quietly at his 
point of vantage behind the row;> of buffers and surveyed 
the crowd with casual good temper. 

His companion was a very different kettle of fish. Charlie 
Luke in his spiv civilians looked at best like a heavy-weight 
champion in training. His dark face, with its narrow dia- 
mond-shaped eyes and strong sophisticated nose, shone in 
the murky light with a radiance of its own. His soft black 
hat was pushed on to the b'lck of his close-cropped curls and 
his long hands were deep in his trouser pockets, so that the 
skirts of his overcoat bunched out behind him in a fantail. 

Members of that section of the district who had most 
cause to be interested in him we"'e apt to say that “give him 
his due, at least you couldn’t miss him. lie stuck out like a 
lighthouse.” He was some inches taller than his companion, 
but his thick-set build made him seem shorter. As usual he 
conveyed intense but suppressed excitement and rigidly 
controlled physical strength, and his bright glance travelled 
everywhere 

“It may be just some silly game, a woman playing the 
goat,” he remarked, idly sketching in a pair of horns with 
his toe on the pavement. “But I don’t think so. It smells like 
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4e old ‘blacking* to me. All the same, an open mind, thatfs 
what we want. You never know. Weddings and so on are 
funny times.** 

“There’s a man involved, at any rate/* objected Mr. 
(iampiori mildly. “How many photographs have you got of 
him m all — ^five?** 

“Two taken in Oxford Street, one at Marble Arch, one 
in the Strand — that'.s the one which shows the movie ad- 
vertisement which dates it as last week- and then tlie one 
with the message on the back. Tluit’s right, five.” He but- 
toned his coat and stamped his feet “It’s cold,” he said. “I 
hope she’s not late. 1 ho]ie «he’s beautiful too. She’s got to 
have so!uetliing il she can’t even recognise her old man for 
sure.” 

Ciimpion looked dubious “Could you tnjanintec to recog- 
nise 0 man you hadn’t seen for five years from one of those 
snaps! iot«:?” - 

“Perhiips not.” laike put his hea<.l under an imaginary 
backcloth, at Ica^t lie ducked slightly, and sketched in a 
piece oi diapcrv with waving h*inds. “1 hose old phr^tog- 
raphers- -niugfakeis wc call Vm — in the street don’t use 
very new camertis or very good film. I’m allowing for that 
But I should have thought a woman would know her own 
husband if she saw the sole of his boot through a grating or 
the top of his hat from a bus.” 

Mr. Campion reerarded him witli interest It was the first 
trace of sentlmentility he had ever observed in the D.D C.I. 
and he might liavc said so, but Luke was still talking. 

“If it’s blackmail, and it firohably is, it’s a very rum lark,” 
he was saying. “I don’t see how or when the bloke expects to 
collect anytlung out ot it, do vou?” His eyes were snapping 
in the smoking mist. “The ordinary^ procedure is ‘give me 
fifty quid or you’ll be up for bigamy*. Well, .she’s not mar- 
ried again yet, is she? Crooks can be peculiarly wanting in 
the top storey, but I’ve never heard of one who’d make a 
blob like that. If it had been her wedding whicfi had been 
announced and not her engagement it might have made 
sense Even so, what’s the point of sending her one picture 
after another and giving us all this time to get on the job?” 

Mr. Campion nodded. “How are you getting on with the 
street photographers ?” 
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The other man shrugged his shoulders “I’d rather 9sk 
diose sparrows,” he said seriously, nodding towards a clust^ 
of the little mice-like birds twittering over some garbage in 
the gutter. “Same result and less halitosis They all tal^e 
several hundred snaps a day. I’hey all remember photo- 
graphing someone exactly like him. only it wasn’t quite he 
They all lost money on the deal My boys are still working 
on it, but it’s a waste of time and publifc money. The pics 
themselves are covered with fingerprints All five sliow the 
same bleary, smeary figure in the street Nothing to help at 
all. This last one with the train time on the hack is the 
crariest ol all, to my mind,” he added earnestly. “Either he 
wants to get the police on the job or else he expects the 
young woman to be a darned sight more windy than she 
appears to be. You say she’s not King I haven’t seen her; I 
wouldn’t know. I’m just taking your word for it That’s why 
I’m here getting so perishing cold ” 

His j)iledriver personality forced home tlie suegestion but 
he spoke without offem e If one of the great West Country 
locomotives which lay jianting and steaming on the rails 
ahead of them Jiad advanced the same argument, it could 
hardly have been more powerful or impersonal 

“No, she’s not lying,” said Campion “Hasn’t it occurred 
to you that Elginbrodde may be alive 
“The War Office say^ ‘No, go away’ ” 

“I know But tliey’ve been wrong before ” 

“If It’s Elginbrodde himself, he’s ‘psychological’ ” The 
D D C T let his eves cross horribly and for an instant his 
tongue appeared, loose and rolling. “I hate psychiatry ” His 
glance darted off again, scanning the hurrying travellers. 
Almost at once a soft but unmistakable whisflc escaped him. 
“This is it ” His tone ran up in irmmph, “This is oui young 
lady, I’ll bet a pound See that whcre*are-you-I-hope-or- 
don’t-1 look^ Am 1 right*’ What a smasher^” 

Campion glanced up and starU'd for\i^ard. “Clever of you. 
That is Mrs Elginbiodde ” 

Meg saw them beaiing dovwi upon her. In her hypersen- 
sitive mood they appeared monstrous 

There was Campion, the amateur, a man who never used 
his real name and title. In appearance a middle-aged Eng- 
lishman typical of Jiis background and period. She saw him 
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as kindly, unemotional, intelligent and resourceful, all in> 
bred virtues ensuring that his reactions would be as hide- 
bound as a good t^un-dog’s. She knew his kind so well that 
she was prepared to find almost any hidden peculiarity in 
him. It was typical of his variety tliat he should perhaps be 
very brave, or very erudite, or possibly merely able to judge 
Chinese prints or cjrow gardenias. 

On the other hand, the man behind him was something 
new to her, and at first glance she found him frankly shock- 
ing. flitherto she had thought very little about policemen, 
classing them vaguely as necessities which were on tlie whole 
Ix'neficial, like lianks oi tlie parliamentary system But heie, 
as she could see, was a very male person of conriderable if 
not particularly pleasant interest. 

Luke came bouncing forward with tlie unaffected acquisi- 
tiveness of a child espying a beautiful cuddly pet. His e>cs 
were flickering and liis live, shiewd lace expressed boundless 
tolerance. 

The interview was so clearly just about to f>pt off on the 
wrong foot that they all recognised the fact in time Cam- 
pion [leilornied the intiodnction with irifn unrler his velvet 
words, and Cliailie larke shut ofl magnetism regretfully, 
like a man switching oil a light He watched the girl cau- 
tiously, noting Jiei beauty hut discounting it, and w'hen he 
replaced h.s hat he put it on straight Yet there had been no 
chill in her greeting; she was simply obviously wonied, a 
woman so tom by her loves and loyalties that lier genuine- 
ncs.'' \v,i^ uiKiueslionable. 

“I was so sorry I coukln’t find you any snapshots for com- 
parison,” shr said earnestly. ‘'My husband didn’t live in 
England before the w«u, hO none of his things were liere. We 
didn’t have very long together and somehow w'e didn’t seem 
to run to snapshots ” 

Luke nodded ffe recognised her mood. That jireoccupa- 
tion witli the problem so acute tJiat it excluded even the or- 
dinary social preliminaries was lamilin to him He had seen 
w(>nied people before. 

‘T under«:tand that. Miss — I mean Mrs. Elginbrodde. He 
was in France, wasn’t he, brought up by a grandmother? 
And he wasn't very old when he died — twenty-five, I 
think?” 
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“Yes. He*d be thirty now.” She looked round as she spoke, 
nervously and yet not entirely unhopefully. The movement 
was quite subconscious and it struck both men as pathetic. 
It was as though the war years had peeped out at them sud- 
denly and the coloured clothes all round them in the fog hacl 
been washed over briefly with khaki. To add to the illusion, 
the dreary thumping of a street band away out in Crumb 
Street behind them reached them fairitly through the 
station noises. It was only the ghost of a tune, not recognis- 
able yet evocative and faintly alarming, like a half-remem- 
bered threat. Luke hunched his wide shoulders. 

“The studio portrait and the passport didn’t really tell us 
much, you^know.” he said, .sketching in a very large square 
followed by a very small one witli his re.stless long-boned 
hands. “I think I ought to tell you that as far as our experts 
can tell from measurements of the features, as far as they 
can tell, it’s not the same man.” He was watching her, trying 
to appraise her reaction. The face she turned to him was 
both disappointed and relieved. Hope died in it, but also 
hope apjjeared. She was saddened and yet made happy. 
There was shame there and bewilderment. She might have 
been going to cry. He began to be very sorry for her. 

“I did find this last night,” she said, turning to Campion. 
“Frn afraid the whole thing is very dark, but it’s a snap a 
child tcx)k of a dog we had, and that’s Martin in the back- 
ground. I don't know if it’s any use at all, yet I think any- 
one who knew him would recognise it.” 

She brought a little faded square from the depths of her 
big handbag and lianded it to him. The D.D.C.I. looked 
over his shoulder. It was the yellowing print of an over- 
exposed snap of a plump, negroid*loaking dog wallowing on 
a lx)ndon lawn, and far in the background, laughing, with 
hands in pockets and head thrust forward, was a boy wear- 
ing a braggadocio moustache. There was nothing definitely 
characteristic there except perhaps his spirit, and yet the 
picture shook them both, and they stood looking at it for a 
long time. At length I^uke tapped his coat pocket. 

“I’ve got one of die street pictures here but this isn’t the 
time to get it out,” he murmured, and once again his glance 
roved round the vast station. He was puzzlect*and making no 
secret of it. “Yes, I sfe why you got the wind-up.” 
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His slirewdness and friendliness took any offence out of 
the observation ‘There is a look there I see what you mean. 
Yes Tell me, Mrs. Elginbiodde, did your husband have any 
>oung brothers or cousins 

‘No, none I ever heard of” The suggestion was a new 
idea to her and in tJie circumstances hardly attractive 

“Now look here — ” Luke became a conspirator and his 
over-padd^^d shoulder^ seemed to spread even wider to 
screen her, ‘ -the onl> ihinc^ you’ve got to do is to keep your 
head It all depends on vou It s a million to one that this 
will turn out to be tlie usual blackmail by a custoniei with a 
recoid as loii^ as a train He’s behaving altogether too 
cautiously so tar and that mav mean that he’s not suie of 
his ground Hr ma\ just want to look at you, oi he inav iisk 
tallung to you All \ou vc got to do is to let liuii Lt ave the 
rest to me, see 

“Tim< 1 ^ getting on” put in Mr Gtinpion behind lum 
‘ Fiftcei minutes to go ” 

‘ rd better go to the pi itfomi ” Mtg moved she spoke 
and Campion diew her back 

“Not \et Thits wheic lu’ll look lew you Don’t move 
from here until we spot him ” 

She was surfjiiscd and hci narrow brows ro^e hu h on the 
smooth jorohead, wh rh was lounded like a little girl’s and 
had htui tasrin itin< i uke for some tinn 

“But 1 thought the 1 ip'^saf^c me mt ih t he v is coming 

the Bub trim 

“That’s whit he want you to think ” The D 1 ) C I was 
in dinger of beeoimng iitlurh He want^^ you to watch 
the tjain so that he < m pick \ou out at leisure The post- 
mark was L iiulon, v asn t it-* I If doc^n t liasc to go to Bath 
to take a pi itfoim ticket ” 

‘ Oh * Oh, ol rour c ” Sheoighed on the woid <ind stepped 
back Iwesidc him, her hmds folded In spite of licr (scort 
she looked loiielv, jiccnng oi t anxiouslv waiting 

The fog was tln^'koning and the glass and uon roof was 
lost m its grcas\ dr iperv The yellow lights achieved but a 
shabby brilliaiict and only the occasional plumi s of steam 
from the locomotives were clean in tlie Hooin, That tre- 
mendous air of suppressed excitement which is |»$icuhar to 
all great railway stations was mtensified by IBiq mist, and. 
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all thf^ noises were muffled by it and made more hollow- 
sounding even than usual From where they ‘^tood they 
could see all the main-line ^tes, and over on tlie loft the 
great entrance with its four twenty-foot doors and the bright 
bookstall just beside it. 

The afternoon rush was beginninEr, and wave after wave 
of hurrying travellers jostled out of the booking-hall and 
fanned on to the wide ledge of one of tile longest platforms 
in the world. Away to their right was the other carriage- 
way climbing bleakly Into Crumb Street, and behind them 
was the tunnel to the T hider«»round and the doiihlc row of 
telephone boxe*' 

I like i\as watching the main entrance with nibleading 
idlenc^'S while Gain])ion kept a discreet eve on the Under- 
ground, and no ther was prepared for the sudden cry beside 
them 

“Oh * Tvook ! Over there There he is 

Meg had forgotlfii fvoTvthlng else in the wmid She 
stood transfixed, po lUing hi e a child and calhng at the top 
of her voice 

Fift\ \nrds on a stnj) of ^oot\ pave^nent, which was 
otherwise ileserted a neat soldierlv fn»ure had appeared. 
He wore a dislin< ti\t but wtll cut sports jaclrt and the in- 
evitable green pork-pie hat and hacl just turned in smartly 
emt of the drive from Crumb Street He had a hibk, jmr- 
poseful step and was not looking about him Even at that 
distance the d^adow’’ of x large moustache was discernible, 
and from behind hiiji as though designed to me r ease the 
somew’hat llu-itrical imlitanncss of his appearance, the 
rowdy street band thunipjn^ out the violt iit inarchmi? song 
soimcled clearly from the distance 

“Martin i’ Meg broke away before tliey could slop her. 
There was soinethmg in the erv ^vhich reached the man 
above the noises of the stition It was not the sound itself but 
soir»etlimg emotional which mii through the other loiterers, 
as if between them they had made .i telephone wire Cam- 
pion siw a line' of turning heads and at the end of It the 
stranger starting violentK sto[iping, pausing frozen for a 
moment Then he ran 

He fled like a deer dowm the first avenue of escape A mass 
formation of porters’ trucks, each piled high with luggage, 
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lay directly ahead of him, and his pursuers were sweeping 
down on him from his left, so he turned right through the 
open gateway of the suburban-line platform where the slow 
down train stood waiting. He ran as though fiis life depended 
oi't it blindly, knocking strangers headlong, leaping over 
suitcases, darting round lamp-standards only just in time to 
avoid disaster. Luke shot after him, clutching his coat skirts 
round him and gaining because of his superior stride. He 
sped past Meg, who would have followed him had not 
Campion’s hand closed firmly on her wrist. 

“'’JThis way,” he said urgently, and swept her on towards 
the other i)latform immediately behind and parallel with 
the stationary train. 

Meanwhile the crowd hampered everyborfy. Luke 
charped through it like a bull, shouting the familiar “Mind 
your backs, pleise!” of the station staff. Porteis paused in 
the fairway, staring. Ticket collectors hesiuted and got in 
the load. Chilcfren appeared from nowhere and scampered 
up and down, screaming, and the great solid mass of 
apathetic gazers who spring out of the very stones of a city 
the moment there is anything to look at chuffled after the 
fugitive, making any return journey impossible. 

On the other platform, however, when at last they 
reached it. Mr. Campion and the girl found themselves 
practically aione The suburban train, still unlit and lying 
like a black caterpillar on the second row of rails, was 
separated from them by a gulf of blackness striped with dull 
silver. Since all the excitement was taking place on the other 
side of it, there were no fares at tlie winclows ajid no sign of 
movement from within, Meg was very white and her hands 
were shaking, 

“He ran away,” she began hu.skily. “Martin ” 

The word died abruptly. Campion was not looking at her. 
He was watching ihc dark side of the train, his coat but- 
toned tightly and his hands leacly. The overhead lamp shin- 
ing on the fog made it look as though the scene was taking 
place under muddy water. Distances weie deceptive and 
colours untrue. For Meg it was a moment of unreality. She 
did not believe in it and her eyes, as they followed Campion’s 
gaze, were incredulous. 

At last the moment he waited for occurred. A door half- 
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day down tlie train swung back abruptly and a dark figure 
drojiped out on to the line He tripped over a sleeper but 
recovered himself and stumbled across to the platform, only 
to find the stone run level with his shoulders. He sprang at 
it and clung there, his head turned from them as he peered 
anxiously down the line, Any inroming engine must crush 
him, but at the moment there was no sisrn of one, only the 
fog and coloured lights 

He slipped back and made another effort, just as Cam- 
pion’s lean arm shot out and caught him by the collar. At 
the same moment Luke appeared behind him and the train 
became alive with s[»ectators. Windows rattled down, heads 
weie thrust out, and the shrill clatter of voices broke over 
them in a wave. Tmke dropped on to tlie line with unex- 
pected liirhtness He was in perfect condition, lithe and 
powerful He caught the stranger by the waist, heaved him 
into Campion’s arms, and vaulted up bcsic\e him, his hat 
still in place 

A white face with narrow^ black friglitened e\es looked up 
at tliein All die soldierliness had vanished. The swagger 
had melted and the body shnmk into the clothes. The 
moustache looked enoiinous and ridiculous He made no 
sound al all, but stood shaking and twitching, ready to run 
again the moment the grip on his ann should relax. 

“Oil oh, 1 in sorC) How crazy of me. Now I see him 
close he’s not even like him ” 

They had not noticed Meg tome up, and her wondering 
voice took them l)v surprise She was staring at the captive 
in bewildeiiiient, the colour pouring into her face, relief 
fighting witli disapiiointment in her eyes 

“It was at that distance--! could have sworn, I don’t 
know wJiy. The build, the clotnes, the-- ” She | iit ou^ 
her hand to touch the tweed coat- sleeve and the prisoner 
leapt avva> frean her as if she had been a live rail. There was 
a momenta ly •‘tnigple, «ind as they oveijxiwered him again 
Luke jerked the man towards him so th,a their faces all bet 
met 

“You’re losing something, ii'ate,” he remarked with 
ferocious good humour. “Look at this It came off in my 
hand.” The movement was too swift to be resisted The 
stranger swore in a husky whisper and was silent again. The 
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moustache had been lightly gummed, and now the skin on 
the long upper lip was pale where it had been, Luke tucked 
the piece of hair into his waistcoat pocket. “Nice one,” he 
said shamelessly. “Must have cost a packet and come from a 
.<well costumiers I’ll take care of it for you.” 

Without his moustache it was difficult to believe that the 
stranger had ever resembled any other man closely. He had 
a distinctive mouth, m.>rred by the scar of a sewn hair-lip, 
a broken tooth in the centre front, and aji indefinable aur of 
slyness which at this moment was overshadowed by a terror 
quit(‘ out of proportion to his crunc, at least so tar as it was 
suspected 

Meg put her hand up to her cheek She was incoherent 
with embarrassment and bewilderment It w<is evidi nt that 
two more different men than the Ciiptive and Martin Elgin- 
brodde were iinpos^iible to imagine, ai.d ^Lt she had hecn so 
sure. 

Luke gunned at her “IIo didn’t risk roining loo close, 
did he?” he said. “But he look you in at a distance Quite a 
performance ” 

SJie turned awa^ abruptly and Luke hkc^l his rliin to })eer 
down the jilatioriu. 1 wo heavy nun in lalncoats were run- 
ning towards them, followed by a small section ol tin ciowd 
who had just discovered what Inal happened 

“Your men Gainpion sounded relieved 

Luke nodded “I put them on tlic entrance doo>s in case. 
They spotted tlie rumpus and used their lieads ” He raised 
his hand to the newcomer •> as he hj>oke and letuined to his 
prisoner. “Well, Chatty ” he said cheerfully, “don’t go get- 
ting any funny ideas about this being an aiiest” He sliook 
the arm he held by wa> of cinphaMS “This is just a friendly 
invitation to a quiet tiilk in a nice warm room You may 
even get a cup ol tea, for all I know UnderstancP” 

The man said nothing. He might not even liave heard, 
His face was womlen. Only liLs eyes ^hiited unca'='ily. He was 
quiet now% but thcie was still a tensenc‘'s in his body He was 
still ready to make a d^sh for fieedom the niointnt he got a 
chance 

Luke surveyed him, hi^ head on one side, his biiglit eyes 
inquisitive. 

“Why are you worrying?” he said softly, “There’s not 
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more on your mind than there is on mine, by any chance?” 

In spite of the liint, which was broad enough, there was 
no rela\inp, no let-up. The weak mouth remained tisfhtly 
closed, the muscles were still flexed under the tw'ced sleeve. 

liuke handed him over to the newcomers, who arrived 
bre<ithless jnd uiwmling. 

“No <}»ajqe Held for questioning” He might have been 
delivering a [)irccl. “He wants Ukiiif', cai'c of Don’t hurry 
Ixim, but see lie gets tliere. He seems bent on taking exercise, 
ril be rigla lj( bind \ou * 

Meg ai'd (kiniT'jon walked down the shadowrv stone way 
together and Luke walked beside tliein. The solid knot of 
men in front movi il qieaklv 1 be crowd stared at them but 
part* d foi •them, and ihr v tinned t ut of the gate at the to}> 
anvl lounl the bend, out of 

TiiC gill v.as quin silent it>i some tiim, but the ciiiotional 
conflict in lai mind was a« a[)paieiit as if she had explained 
it Cainiuon wdirhrd hex out of the comer of his e\e 

“\ouM] ha\c t ) j.ut this vleari < ut ol vour mind, if yc r 
laii, xcv( know,’ lit* nd at last “If 1 may, Til put ^ou in a 
taxi outside tiie station, and tlien aft* r I like has bad a cli it 
with tills rii lilm to come f)ack \/idi me I don't 

see the pinpost* rd this iieifonnance af *^11, but 1 think yov'll 
have to 1 ‘cc tla* fact that it is only a peifoimancc.'’ 

She p lused in her wxilk and facul him “You n^e in ytiiTie 
qniu certain it wasn’t Marlin iii tlie j;lu>t*H»raphs?” 

“Oh no, It w.*s lhi» fN.lli>w overy uni^. Dial’s practically 
sure.” 

“Pniclicallv Her .vide mouth twisted and lier fses 
looked darker “Practic.dlv sure Martin i> dead again I’ve 
been reinemb* ring him He ww i very-^vei^v awcet peisor, 
you know.” 

A wave of old-bi'-hiorsed black aiigir ‘■wept over Luke’s 
daik face In common with everything about him, it wa^ 
vivid <in(l inoie than life-size. 

“That s tlie thing vvfuch makes me wild,” he announced 
with a bitterness which startled them both. “A chap gives 
his life and as soon as the glass Ims grown a bit rmd there’s , 
the chance ol a spot of happiness ior the w^oman who is the 
only thing left of him. a ruddy great pack of phouls come 
scrapping round locjJ».in£r lor a ha-poith of gold out ol hrs 
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eyeteeth. Forgive me, Mrs. Elginbrodde, but it makes me 
spiteful.” 

“A pack?” she said dully. “Are there more of them?” 

“Oh yes. IVe seen that quivering little mug before some- 
"where. He’s nothing. He’s the tailor’s dummy. If he’d been 
on his own he\l have done a bit of talking. I’m not the one 
that lad is so friglitened of That’s the only thing he did 
tell us.” 

“Then Martin might ” 

“No.” He sjjoke with a tenderness unexpected in liim. 
“No, lady, no. Put that clean out of your mind. That dear 
chap and his dog have gone, gone where tl e dear chaps do 
go, gone with a few I knew. You’ve got your own life and 
you go and live it and make a do of it, as no loui>l he’d like 
you to. Now \ou go home. Will Mr. I.evelt he there 

“No Do you want him.'* He brought me here and went * 
on to his office. He's going to ring me at hve He has some 
sort of ljusinesa appointment this evening.” 

She saw his expression and smiled to reassure him. “Oh, 

I shall be all right My father is there. In fact, there are 
quite a lot of ]jeo])le in the house ^Ve'd be very glad to see 
\ou if you could manage it.” 

“Fine ” It was obvious that Taikc thought of clapping her 
on the shoulder and quite as obviously charuT'cd hi^ mind. 
“Splendid Wait for us. Now we’ll put you in a cah just 
over here. . 

He was still fieicc when they closed the taxi door on her 
some minutes later and causht a last glimpse of her face as 
it changed after her valiant parting smile As they pushed 
up the drive into Crumb Street, Campion was stnick once 
more both by his power and the unexpected emotional 
depths he had revealed. Luke was as moved as if Elgin- 
brodde had been his brother and was identifying him in his 
mind with some soldier he had loved. It made him an 
alannine enemy for someone. 

Meanwhile Crumb Stieet, never a place of beauty, that 
afternoon was at its worst. The fog slopped over its low 
houses like a bucketful of cold soup over a row of dirty 
stoves. The shops had been mean when they had been built 
and were designed for small and occasional trade, but since 
the days of victory, when a million demobilised men had 
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passed thiough the terminus, eich one aimed with a parcel 
of (Joverninent-presciited garnicnts of var)ing usefulness, 
hall the e^t ililislimcnts had I ceii tiken over b) opportunists 
sfienalisin^ in the purchase anrl ^jlIl of secondhand clothes 
Every other wind m w is dirkrnrd with festoons of semi-' 
respect ihle rags b jsed by In ridks of household linen, 
soiled mitciscs and an occaMoml collfctun (jf surplus wai 
stores green, khaki, ard air-force hli e '^flx fine new police 
station on the corner w is the chief oruanient to the district, 
ind the 1) D C I idv inc^d upoii jt \/ith the tread of a pro- 
pr«ctor Tlie imp tinnt traffic \vas niovini?' a littie and thev 
were held uji for i moment or so on n slieet i'‘]ttnd A'* they 
wailed Mr (lampion ufircted *h it the evil smell ol tog is a 
srnel^ of ashes giown cold unclci hn^-ps and ht lit ard afiesh 
^tlic distinctive noist ot the irrit)l«1e half blinded city the 
un of brale*. the abu^'e of rhivers, the fien f his<^ ot tyres 
on the wet road 

luit above it, like an appropriate thtme-SiSng sounded 
tlie thiiiTipiiig of tlie street b u d Tture was nothing of the 
dispirited drone tli'=‘re It triuiaphed in the thick .air, an 
dinight> affront of i ii< 1 e importunate a^d vigorous 

The knot of men who wcie plaui g wcii h.ali in the gut- 
ter and hilf on the yiavenient Thev were moving along 
steidily, as the law insists, and iht rattle ot their collecting 
boxes wis as noisy as their tun*' The) wcie some little way 
away md it w is n«)t possdde to distinguish individuals, but 
there was a tuthles«? ur^cnc) in their movements aiicl tie 
stream of loot passen^frs narrowed as it flowed past tlxC 
bunch T like jerked liis ihin tow ards tfiem 

‘See that-* Dtiiiaiuhiig with menaces Wlnl else is it-* 
Gimme gimme >*’ He thrust a loi g curved hand under Cam- 
pion’s nose and ai liieved in ex jression of rapicity^ which 
was startling * We * iii’t touch ’em Keep moviitg, tliaf s all 
we can say If a cat made a row like that we’d kill it.” 

Campion laughed He liked I.ukc 

'*1 remember after the hirst World War those bands were 
prettv shocking ’ he um uled “but I tl o ighl the W^elfare 
State had rathei seen to that sort of thing They are ex- 
Service I suppose 

“Who isn’t^” Luke was initablc “I bet you everv man 
under sixty in this street is ex-Service and half the women 
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too* That little band of brothers is only ex-Service among 
other things. Haven’t you seen them about? They tramp 
all over the town. West End mostly. Nothing’s known against 
any of ’em, as we say, but they’re not exactly pretty to 
look at” 

He drew a balloon .sliapo in the air with his liands and 
screwed l)is e)'cs up to beady pippoints. 

‘‘They all wear tickeis rouutl their necks. One says ‘No 
Pension’. Nor lun'e 1, ol course. Then there’s ‘Invalid’ and 
‘One Poor blole-- hut he can get a new one from the 

old National Health free. Where is it? ‘No Head' would 
make you look quicker. Not ene Swi^s T^nelllplo^'ed’, I notice. 
That unuUi be a*-kmg for it 7he\’re only beggars. Every 
big city pn>« lures ’em. Thev\e pot i hnr^ okl f x-Service song 
there, an V way. Remember it?” 

'i’ve be^n tT%ing to. Was it (ailed ‘Wailing’?” 

Luke «:too(l listening, an odd expression on his face. The 
band was iiitPcing very slowly. 

‘‘‘I'll Iv* u'oMin’ loi \oii lie bellowed suddenly just 
under lii> 1 le itli. “ \U the old oak tiee-.di ! I’ll be xvai-iin^ 
for \ou Ju^t \ou wait lor tue-ah ! Turn u^ ^ouI h]“s, wangle 
y*nir liijiS, eid we’il ah 1 »• m I foi slinpel. So softlv w('’ll glide, 
wlieie wal(T-v\ef ils hi({e, .ind make little waves 

dapi'le’ Mo^t p(U'tic, 1 don’t think, but those aren’t the 
words tlio^e beautii' art lemenibering ” 

‘‘No” j\fr. C.impioa’^ neat memo’v had turnevl up tlie 
rcferenci eai 1 at l.ist ‘Tiutton vour jiur-^e, shout for Nurse, 
broneht mv l>race and lacMi 

Tin D lUkI laughoxl El wn*- a q’lecr little grunt, not 
entirely rii amusement “That’s a res]^< rtablc one of its class* 
]5ut those ho)' dou.i there aren't thinking along those lines. 
You can tell it by the way tht^’ie playing.” lie thrust his 
vivid fare clo^'e to Gam[)ion’s ov n. “ I’ll be ri;4ii-tiii’ for you, 
Jf Ofiag Sc von tv- thi ec-ah ! I’ll b(' zc^oz-tin’ for vou, don’t 
look out for nic-.ih ! Lift up your float, you’ll bleed like a 
goat, whoops >our adam’s apple!’” 

Mr. Glampiim’s eyebrows rose a fraction and He did not 
smile. If J.uke had hoped to shock he had suca(^ded. The 
words hiid not been inspired, but from behind them thej*c 
had flashed out for an Instant tlie reality of the thing which 
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had been chasing them all the afternoon. He was aware of 
it in the street now, stark under tlie blanket of the gloom. 
For the first time that day he recognised it and it sent a 
thin trickle down his spine. 

“Violenc e,” he said aloud 

“That s it, chum ” Luke had seen their chance and they 
were edc^ing swiftly through the traffic “That's it,” he re- 
peated as tlicy readied die jSavement. “It’s always there in 
London under the good temper. D*you remember in the 
blitz, T wouldn’t be dcid for a pound’.'* That wam’t lialf a 
joke then It ticl<lf'd us, jU'^t touched the spot Pc^o« old 
Geoige, l^iood sU earning di'wn his face ! Laugh * I thought 
we’d bust our braces ” 

He paused to assist a wotrun to disentangle his long legs 
from Ik I steel gn-cait, flashed a joyous smile at her and 
pressed on happd) 

“I laughed myself,” he said. 

Mr Gain[)ion hsttned to him gravely He^had his own 
In ind of humour I ut dus \v' is not it The band and its 
bellow bad bi come haUlul * > h’ui and the Jc>g bone-t hillino 
and nun u mg 

* C')h Vnd 's cs there’s \iol< nee about ” Luke s wide dioul- 
(leis wen winnow iiu’’ a jiatli tor Iniri'^tll through die crowd. 
“You can’t m^s it I si ouldn’t hr surprised if we don’t get 
cpnlp a whift it the iTjonicnt w( get insjcle That shadv 
little mouse w"' |ust caught was liiebtened ol somebody, 
wasn’t he * Hulk^ what’s up.''” 

C iinjnori liad |>ausi i and was looking over hi*- shoulder 
He wa' holding uji the stmain and hall a domi people 
jostled liim. 

“It was nid ing,” le said at ist as he moved on again, 
‘at least, I don’t tiimk so J theught I caught a glimpse of 
Geodrey Levett ju*t then I must Inave been iie’^takeu.” 

Tjuke turned into a narrow archway set deep in tht blank 
side of a new huLlchug 

“Everyone looks alike m the fog/’ lie said chccriully. 
“You can follo\/ your f>wm Ma home in certain diat she's 
die girl nest door. 11 M** Lev t ’s about here at all he’s 
probably inside, asking a few ijiiportant questions while 
we’re still gettinc over the road. Now, Mr. Campion, we’ll 
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have to treat this lad very gently. We’ll just turn him quietly 
inside out. After all, we haven’t a thing on him, have we — 
^yet?” , 


CHAPTER II 

AT HOME 

The log was thicker than ever over in St. Petersgate Scinare, 
but tliere its brown folds hid no violence. Ruther it was cosy, 
hardly cold, gentle, almost protective. The little close was 
well hidden even on the brighte.st of days. years before 
even the enemy had not found it and so, almost alone in 
the district, the quiet houses remained much as they liad 
always been. By yet another oversiL'^ht tlie railings round 
the liny squave in the centre had been s])ared by tlic scrap 
merchants, and the magnolia, two or three graceful 
laburnums and a tulip tree had overgrown unmolested. It 
was one of the smallest squares of its kii^l in the city. I’here 
were seven houses on cacii of two opposite sifles, a wall on 
tile third which shut out the steep drop into Portrninster 
Row and the shops, and, on the fourtli, the sharp-spired 
church of St. Peter of the. Gate, its rectory and two jniniite 
glebe cottages adjoining. The square was a cul-de-sac. The 
only road led in by the wall so that all wheeled traffic had 
to return by the way it liad come, but for foot passengers 
only there was a flight of steps at tlie other end. The church 
stood very iiigh, and between its narrow stone yard and the 
rectory’s Regency block the stone stairs wound up steeply to 
a wide residential avenue behind. The stairs were worn and 
highly dangerous despite the bracket street lamp on the 
churchyard wall, but they were much used in daytime by 
shoj:)pcrs. who treated the square as a short cut to civilisa- 
tion from the stucco wastes of fading grandeur which had 
once looked dowm on ‘trade’. Yet tonight when visibility was 
down to nil, the rectory might have been alone upon a moor. 

It was a pleasant cube of a house possessing two main 
storeys, a half-basement, and a fine range of attics just above 
the cornice. There were lights in every window, and the 
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two whicli flanked the squat porch showed led and warm- 
looking in the mist 

Old Canon A.VI1I had lived so long in the squiie that 
ch inging times had dtcred h^s domestic airangeinents with- 
out haste or uphcival He Jived on thr ojound fiooi very 
coinfrrtablv, while his old vtiger, \\dlj ini Talisman, made 
his home in tlie hasenifnt and Mis Talisman looked after 
them both In the fine 100ms above Mft^.had her self-con- 
tained ipirtment and the attKS liad been converted into a 
pkasmt cotligev d\^'ll f r tti ints ot whom (\tr\boeh 
was fond ft In 1 dl coiiu d)uut cjineth and < isily and he 
kmu vLiy well how luik> lit \s 

In his e irK dav*- llic hviro hid hci u a f shion ilde om 
and If li id In e n d id tin le l^e c( Iti^f ^ u Lou^c ihe r /er- 
fl(»w oi Ins SUV lilts hut he h ui nU t |o>e(] it and the 
newer 111 ingeincnts ecmed to Inm infinite Iv more lux- 
unoiis \t the moment 1 e w is standing wlu re he iHvayshad 
'^00(1 on tin Icfori the hv mo room i?T ft was thf 
loom he 1 id htonght his bnde to thirtv hefoic, me 

sn ce thet f o» 1 \ for leisoi nion liiiineiil than "enti 
pu nt d nothing ir< it had ever be^ n ch ingcd It ha 1 hecome 
I lMtl( ^^oln in the int< mi 1 but the good things m it the 
vv ihuit hf^cikrisf VJlh thf ivciv ehissrnu lisplucd, the 
limeiii with thntun pnifs m rich gUs^ door th Queen 
\nne ch ir witli die >even-foot back, tl e Peisi in ni which 
I id b(en i \ved<iu o- p esi nt f*oii his voanget sister, Mr 
Campion’s mothci Ind til mellow ed ju t i he hafl with 
eaie niiJ i se and epia t hving 

At du inoi icnthi w A I'len h aited Mt lud re turned 
with her sleuv 11 d he h ffxuud it so b(w Jdenng tl at hij 
^nc^dnllt^ had nude her eiv S’ t Ind gorn upstairs and he 
v\ IS If ft soriowjxig hut still \oj\ jiu/zlul Ilis hooks were in 
the otlier looin in < imfeutihL ch tos watliue for him to re- 
turn to thur anitv and peace but be was lesisting the 11 
vail iiillv 

Nf)imdl> he w is the haj jia l of in^n He ask( d so little 
of lif( ih it its fmgil bountv . ina/cd and clighted him The 
fildet li "rew ind the [loore'i >e beenne the c dmer and 
moic ef>ii* filed ipuearcii In'* in v^enile lace He was an 
impossible. ])ersoii in minv ways with an appro ich to life 
which was clear-sightt^d vet slightly oft centre, and therefore 
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disconcerting to most of his colleagues. No one feared him, 
simple people loved and protected him as if he were daft, 
and he had exasperated more good churchmen than any 
otlier parson alive. 

The great Doctor Potter, who was for a brief time Bishop 
of London, had been at Cambridge with him in the 'nine- 
ties and had once heard him deliver a scintillating sermon 
on an abstnise heresy which but twelve men in England 
could possibly have appreciated to a congregation of four 
shopkeepers and their families, five small boys, and a deaf 
old lady. When he had remonstrated lliat no one could 
possibly have followed him, Avril had clasped his arm and 
chuckled contentedly, “Of course not, niy dear fellow. But 
how w'onderful for him if by cliance one of them did !” 

He believed in miracles and frequently obscr\’^e(l them, 
and nothing astonished him. His imagination was as wild 
as a small hoy's aiul his faith ultimate. In ordinary life he 
was, quite frankly, hanlly safe out. 

lie was a big man with a exeat frame, untidy whib* hair, 
and the ease of lUJiiner of one to whom every straii'rer is 
probably due to becc'ine an old friend His distress ju^t now 
wa<? all the more (loigrhmt. 

“She salt' him, ' lie repeated, his voire urgent, “She sa\v 
and recognised him and ran to him acioss ilie station. You 
heard her .viy that, Amanda.” 

The only other person in the room, the T.ady Amanda, 
sister to the Kail of Pontbbriglit, wdfe to Albeit Campion, 
direelc'r of the key firm of Akindel Alinaft Limited and 
while hope among Britaiifs baeL-rooin bovs, sat in the high 
chair. Slie was einbrouleiing tfie word 'Sheriff’ in very 
large letters on a small green shirt. 7’lie red hair of the 
PontLbrlirhts, wliieh in medieval k'geiul is said to swallow 
the fire of rubios, was cut neatly round her small head and 
under it lier brown ey( s were tlioughtliil in her heait-sliaped 
face 

She had explained, the business very carefully to him 
twice nlr(‘a(K, Imt the cream of her ftM'eLead remained un- 
ruflfled and her dear voice preset veJ that qualilv of adveii- 
tuioiis common sense which was Iier chief chaiacterislic 

“But when they caught uj) with him ho wasn’t Martin at 
all. F\e done tliat, haven’t you, Uncle Hubert? Especially 
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on railway stations It’s the noise. You can’t hear at all, so 
\ou don’t see too well either.” 

The old man shook his head uneasily. ‘"But when she 
first saw him she was sure,” he insisted. “She says so. I’m 
so fiic^htened of this, Amanda, that I’m clinging to it like^ a 
drowning man to handfuls of sea.” 

Amanda's thin brown fingers turned the wool deftly. 

“I don't think the man they caugiit changed clothes with 
Martin in a train full of people in a few seconds, do vou?” 
she remarked. 

He laughed. It was an ahnipt crow directed at himself. 

“Check,” he said. “No. No, perhaps not. Although, you 
know, Amanda, people do do the most extraordinary things. 
But you’re light. Hint’s wild That really is absurd. Unless 
by chance ther«^ were two men ” 

“No, Uncle.” She led him away from that loophole with 
an experienced hand. “No. There was only qjie man and he 
was not Martin, but he looked like M*u*Un from a distance, 
and he won' clothes like Martin and he must have moved 
and walked e\act!y like Mai tin, or Meg would not have 
been deceived Therefore he is someone who knew Martin, 
and . . • ’ 

“Crood heas'cns*” lie was looUiig at her in hoiror. pain 
and dismay on his fine face, “You don't mean that poor 
boy is in the background somewhere, in some institution, 
perhaps.^ Perhaps unrecognisable himself, but teaching 
omeone else, instixicting someone?” 

“No, iny dear” Amanda’s tenacity could match his own 
“Mditin is dead He was killed m the war. This man who is 
Impersonating him must liave known him before. Do you 
reniembei how you showed me how Henn living walked? 
You could do that now. but you can’t ha\e seen him for 
forty or fifty year,. When Albert comes in I think we’ll find 
that this man knew Martin long airo, perhaps in France 
before the war ” 

The old man sighed His ovm imaginings had shaken 
him and he was only half comforted. 

“Perhaps so Ye<5, perhaps so. And what about this photo- 
graph in here? I'his is the same man in the same masquer- 
ade, is it?” 

His eye had caught the new copy of the Taller lying open 
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on die couch before liim and he bent down to retrieve it. 
For the first time Amanda frowned. 

'‘That really is bad luck,” she said. “When Mrs. Feather- 
stone telephoned this afternoon and told me and I looked 
It up, I was awfully sick about it. It was jolly clever of him, 
whoever he is, and veiy, very naughty.” 

“It’s so like the bov as I remember him. AH that hairy 
martial rubbisli cn his face, dear silly fellow.” The Canon 
was holding the pai?e very close to his eyes, trying to find on 
its shiny surface linei> uhich had nevei been there. “Theie’s 
the name too, you see, the name underneath ” 

"Yes, well, that’s all part of the act.” She was genuinely 
worried and her sewing lay quiet in her lap. “I was going 
to tell you just when Meg came in I telephoned the pa])er 
and Sean was in conlcrence, hut I got hold of Kp, who was 
fascinated, of course. When he had finished explaining that 
one can’t libel a dead man he put me on to the photog- 
rapher and I talked to him.” 

“Oh, he was standing there, was he?” Tlie Canon was 
enormously interested. 

“No, he w’as in liis ow'n office You sec, the paper Inivs 
these news snapslio^ from a [>hotograph agency. The 
photographer simply saw Beitie and May Oldswortli on tlie 
course and went over to snap them There were one or two 
other people stinding neai who were also in the ]>icture, 
and as he did not recognise Uiem he asked them their 
n.tine’J, as he tilw«iys does. He remembered Elginbrodde be- 
c<\use he asked to have it spelt.” 

“The man gave his name as Martin Elginbrodde?” The 
old man continued lo peer at the small figure on the ex- 
tieme edge ot a group ot racegoers, lucked down in one 
corner of a very full page. “ ‘The Hon. Bertie Oldswortlf,” 
he read aloud, “ ‘who hunts with the Westmeath, in the 
paddock with his wife, who is a daughter of Lady Larra- 
dine. Also in tlie picture arc Mr. anci Mrs Peter Hill and 
Major Martin Elginbrodde.’ Upon my soul, Amanda, I 
can’t believe this man would have given Martin’s name to 
the Press.” 

“But of course he would if he was impersonating him, 
Uncle. He must have been following the photographer 
around, waitiiiL*^ for a chance to slip into a picture.” 
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“Why should he be so rrueP What did he hope to 
Amanda had no solution to offei and did not attempt to 
invent one Tn her experience, no one could beat Uncle 
Hul>ert on his own ground when it came to conjecture In- 
stead she stuck to practical matters The ability of the sobei* 
est folk to believe all they read in ]mnt was well knowm to 
her and her woir\ was a real one 

‘ People we know have been nn£>inij uptever since, asking 
if Meg has seen il,” she s.ud slow^l\ “There’ll l^e a lot more 
this evening Peo]3le always rearl the Tatler at tea on 
Wednesdays And of course tlievhe going to go on telephon- 
ing from now till nevi year is the late ones spot it in the 
dentist’s w iiling-nioin or the hairdresser’s Meg’s going to 
hate that. Just now shc‘s expecting \ call from Oeoff I hope 
] did the right tlnrig I put S un on to il ” 

“Sam *” The Canon’s face brightened “]ust the man 
He knows all about newspapers” A smile of affection had 
]jassed ov<'r Ins face as it alwavs did when he sjioke of 
Samuel Drunuiiock, who wa^ hi^ tenant on the top floor 
That clderlv and distinguished sporting journalist and liis 
wife had li\ed there inaiiv ycirs, and the relationship be- 
tween the two men was <'ome thing of a miracle in itself It 
wis .1 cordiality based apparentl), on complete noncoin- 
prehensmn cemented by a deep mutual respect for the 
utterly unknowTj No two men saw less eve to eye and the 
result was unexpected hanijons as d a dog and a fish had 
rPv<?teriouslv become friends <ind wcie proud each of tfie 
otlier’s reinaik.ible disHmihii^v to himself 

Amttnda sighed “So that's all riglit He’s sitting on the 
top -tiirs with tlie phone <md a rnin»* ot beer. Meg has left 
her door open and the inonicn* it re.ilH is GeofT he’s going 
to call her He’s furious about dl this I’ve never seen Sam 
'right angi v’, as ht calls it, bcfoic ” 

“Well, yon know, itN an evd thing this attc'mpt to re- 
verse the process cd momnnu' ” Tlie Canon ste]»ped hack 
on to his own leiiitorv and became a diffenaU being 
“Mourning is not JoiL.etting,” h< said » tlv, his helplessness 
vanishing and his \oicc becoming wise. “It is an undoing 
Every inimito tic has to be untied and something permanent 
and valuable recovered and assimilated from the knot The 
end is gain of course Blessed are they thiit mourn, for they 
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shall be made strong, in fact. But the process is like all other 
human births, painful and long and dangerous. This attempt 
to reverse it when the thing is practically achieved, that is 
wicked, an attempt to kill the spirit The poor fellow, who- 
Wcr he is, has no idea what he’s doing, that’s obvious Sain 
forgets that. Hallo, dial’s the fremt door. Is that Albert?” 

Amanda listened a inonicnt and then bundled the shirt 
she was holding behind her under the cushion like any otlier 
mother six weeks before Christmas. 

“No, Uncle, that’s the children,” 

“Oh, dear !” He was alarmed “I'd forgotten them They 
must be kcjit rirht away from this, Amanda. They’re iiot 
leady for anything of this sort 'J his is most shorkingr to the 
young. Frightening.” 

“I kriow, dear. Lugj^s with them We’ll see to that Hallo, 
how did >ou get ori 

The door shuddering open had admitted three excited 
people. Two of them, both male, were almost beside them- 
selves with tlie joyous adventure of getting home thiough 
London in a real pea-souper One of these was six and the 
other was sixty. The third of tlie party, who was pale and a 
little breathless from the lesponsihilits ol controlling the 
others, was a girl She was eight. 

Mr Campion’s heir, Rupert, came in blinl.ing in the 
bright lieht. He was a slender six-> car-old, red-haired like 
his mother, and win* He had tlie inrnte gentleness of his 
fuller’s family, but unlike either of his paicnts he wa*- shy. 
He went over to his mother now and, IcMning aaoss her 
chair, burst out with his privaU* worry in a husky whisper. 

'‘The shoe-trees lor Aunt Val cost two-and-six.” 

“Oh well, tliat's all right,” s iid \manda reassuringly. 
“That only makes )ou ninepenre down to date. Thats not 
bad, }Oii know, considering the rise in the cost of living.” 

“You’tcsurc?” 

"Certain We’ll go into the w’hole situation at the end of 
the week. Was it fun?” 

“Tremenjous.” Mr. Magersfontein Lugg, brcatliing 
heavily in the doorw^ay, w^as glowing with a good temper 
foreign to his somewhat lugubrious jiersonality. He was a 
large globular person, with a va.st white face, small beady 
black eyes, and a drooping moustache. For so many years 
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he had been Mr. Campion’s friend and knave, as well as his 
personal servant, that certain eccentricities which he pos- 
sessed had long been accepted and forgiven by all who knew 
them He wore the formal black clotlies and hard hat of an 
upper servant of the last century, but there the likenes* 
ceased abruptly 

“I don’t mind minding kids,” he announcf^d. ‘‘'JThe little 
gel saved me from being run over twice.” ^ 

The third member of the trio smiled faintly. She was not 
very tall and not very plump, and her tliick straight hair 
hung down behind her almost to her knees. She was very 
plainly dicssed and as foimal as only a child can be, but 
the blue eyes in her short-nosed solemn face were secretly 
meiry under tlieii heavy lids 

This was Emily, daughter of Mrs Talismans second 
son who had got on in the wwld ^ind achieved an engineer- 
ing degree, only to be killed with his wife and a second 
daughter in Portsmouth in the blitz Then Eifiily, w^ho had 
been a baby at tlie time, liad come to live with her grand- 
mother in the half-basement 

Old Canon Avril often forgot she was not his own giand- 
daiiglitcr, and Mrs Talisman brouerhther up to be worthy 
of such a distinction, with the result that she might have 
been a little repressed had it not been lor Snn and Mrs. 
Druminock, who pi evented «dl that. 

She looked round cautjoudy. “There wcie fires in the 
•^tieet,” she said. 

“That’s ricrlit 1 heyVe got tlic old beactins out ar Marble 
Aich ” f.ugg spoke with tremendous lelish “1 ain’t seen 
’em since I w’^as a nipper meself. Flames shootin’ up into the 
sky like Guy Fawkes night ” 

Rupert icgarcied him seriously “We got you away, 
though,” lie obseued, “and you still have your p.irccL Are 
>ou going to show it to Mothci, or is it a surprise?” 

“Now then, now then, come orf it” Mr Lugg’s sallow 
skin had achieved a cluskv redness and his eyes glow^ered. 
“Be a sport Remember all I’ve learned you Don't nark it ” 

Rupert said notliing but his ^yes laughed, and he and 
Emily exchanged a silent joke. 

“It is a surprise,” deduced Amanda, “and Pm glad to 
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know because Mr. Legg’s surprises are better if they’re not 
sudden.” 

“All right, all right, I’ll tell yer if yer must know. It’s 
only a bloomin’ Father Christmas mask. I was trying it on 
^o amuse these ’ere kids and the blessed girl be’ind tlic 
counter made me buy it/’ Lugg was fighting witli a string 
on his limp package and would have produced his purchase 
there and then Ij^ad not a key sounded in the lock behind 
him in the hall. 

“Oh.” Amanda got up. “Look, Lugg, that’s the boss with 
Inspector Luke “ 

The fat man met her eyes. “Inspector Luke, eh?” he 
said in quick comprehension. “Yes, well, you young ’uns 
better get along, get your wet shoes orf 01 something. We 
don't want you dyin’ on us, causin' trouble. Come cm, come 
on, get a move on, can’t yer.** Where shall we go? Up top 

“No, 1 don’t think Mr. Dnimniork’s busy tor us on the 
phone.” 

“Ho.” The black eyebrows rose, “(hmeral mofiilisation, 
is It.'’ Very' well, we'll go down to yer Ciannie’s, Emilv See 
what she’s got in her pantiy Ptrhaps she’ll ’ave another 
at tearhin’ me to speak piopei, pore soul.” 

Rupert slid his hand into the vast one. "‘You can if you 
like,” he said w'lth the conscious wickedness ot oiic betray- 
ing a confidence “You said you could.” 

“Yus, but I don't like, see.'* And that was between Ub 
You’ie goin' to get a thick ear. You'ie above your?elf, that’s 
what \ou aie. You get more like your pa c'very day. Come 
on, Lmily, where are yer?” 

‘ I’m here.” Her voice .sounder! from the basement stairs. 
“I’vr* put the light on for you You fell last time.” 

They vanished below, leaving the room blank like a stage 
after a h.ulec]uiiiade, and the old man laughed. 

“How happy they aic,” he said, “all of an age Ah, Albert 
my bov, come in, come In. Good evening, Chief Inspector. 
I’m afraid we’re giving you a lot ot tiouble.” 

Tlie greeting stopped Charlie Luke, who had come swing- 
ing in behind Cam]aon, filling the room to bursting point 
by tlie mere .si/e ot his personality, sliort in his tracks. Sus- 
picion leaped in his bright eves. He alwa) > suspected people 
wanting to save him trouble. One good stare at the old man 
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appealed to reassuie him, and without beincr in any way 
discourteous he soon inanaejcd to convey that he had seen 
faces like Uncle Hubert’s ‘befuddlf‘d olcJ klssei’ before. He 
smiled, with a secret quiik of sliecr stiect-boy naughtiness 
in his twisted lips, only to receive a considerable ‘‘hock as he 
found It not onl> remarked and recos^ised but also for- 
given by the cjld piiest U was the nR»st comj^lete introduc- 
tion taking place in a few seconds which Mr Canijiion had 
eyer w itnessccl 

The two men shook liaiids, and after he had greeted 
Amanda as an old colleapiie Lule crlanced about him 
‘‘Whtrc'\ Mrs Clginbiodde * l>id she *»ct home in good 
shape 

' ^ es She’s ufist iirs in her own room Fin afraid T upset 
liei ’* The (kanon wagged his head le'Trretfnlly ‘ 'I'hi'’ has 
<ipj)cared loo” He took u]) the social journal as he spoke 
and tlie D I) CM nodded 

“We saw^ it at the station The old charge sergeant sits 
theie reading it thinking he’s a loid That's going to cause 
a bit of troubK* Fir afraid. Well it’s an upsetting lime, sir 
I think 1 ought to s( e tlu‘ >oun > lady, though ” 

\manda lose “Wee’ll go u]> Did you "ft anything?” 

‘'A little ISothing concluavc,” nmrmiued lier husband, 
who seemed unhap ] jv “Come on, Charles. Tins wuy ” 

Meg Elginbiodd('’s sitting-ioom, immediately above the 
one thc> had ]ust left, was as different from it as could well 
be iinagined ^^ln Rinrt had done the decor for lier in the 
late«-t lush or Beaton ni«>nner, and between the damasked 
giey walls and the deep gold carpet there ringed every 
permissible tint and texture liom bion/e velvet to scarlet 
Imrn pinpotiitecl and enh\ene 1 with daring touclies of 
Biistol bhu \ftei a dubious sid dong glance laike suddenly 
decided to like it \ei\ much indeed, and he favoured it with 
<i good stare round which math' him look like a black curlv 
I ell 1 C v^'i ai living unexpcctedlv m fairs land 

On an ck'gant side-table between tlie wdndow** there were 
evidences of Meg’s own art, sketches of dresses, swathes of 
material, sanijiles of biaicis and beads, and the blue s])iderv 
designs Ircun whkb ]ewelleis work Since Campion’s lanious 
sister Val had ac(]uired the' controlling interest in the fashion 
house of Papendeik, she had sponsoied several vming cou- 
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tuiiers and Mrg Elginbrodde was one of her most successful 
discoveries. 

The £>irl herself )iad been sitting in a small gilt armchair 
.by the lire wlicn thev arrived and she rose to greet them. 
' She had changed into a long grey dress winch suited her 
slenderness and fl.ittered the white-gold sleekness of her 
hair, but she looked an older woman than she had appeared 
on the station. ‘The i ‘motional experience which she was 
undci going had maikcd her and her muscles were taut and 
lier eyes sombie with new information about hciself. 

“Who was he? Did you find out''” She spoke directly to 
Luke as if to a friend, and w^as met by something new in 
his attitude lie had become waxv and incjuisilive, and 
Campion, who seemed lurv'^oiisof him hastened to amwTr. 

“Ilis name is Walter Morrison.” 

“Commonly called ‘Duds’” Luke indicated the exagger- 
ated outlinc^ol his own clothes by way of defining the nick- 
HiUnc “Docs that con vr\ an v thing to you 

“No,” she said slowly, her eyes growing puzzled as they 
watched liim “No Ought it to'” 

“Not paiticularlv lle\ be»'n out ot jail, Chclnisloid”-- 
he sketciied in fht* blank lace of a seju it building with the 
flat of his hand, presumably to save himsi‘li time “]ust s«x 
weeks lie was concerned in a hol(f-up ” lie huncficd his 
shoulders and I'lnlxirked on one of thos»‘ piece's ol clcscnji- 
tion wliich weie particularly hi> cwn It was *in astonhhing 
j^erfonnance in manv ways. The man 1alk(*d hke a pump, 
in gusts using little or no syntax and forcing home his 
meaning by w^hat would appear to be jihysieal strength 
alone. “It was thu^ stuff, but they planned it Duds and 
another man. One knife between them and half a liroken 
bottle It was on the corner of Greek Street and Soho 
Square Night V 2 time.” IIis diamond-sliaped eyes dc- 
raandi'd her co-of»eialion. “Remember V^’s? Tlie whole 
city waitifig. Silent Pcojile on edge. More waiting Waiting 
for hours. Nothing. Notliing to show. Then, strike a light. 
Suddenly', no warning, no whistle, wallop* End of the 
ruddy world * Just a damned great hole and afterwards half 
the street coming down very slowly, like a woman fainting. 
Well. It was in that time. The^^e two lay m wait. Dark streets. 



\T HOME 41 

Quiet Foreign tioops passing These lads were waiting for a 
cliunk 1 wo came by at last alone ” 

His voice diopperl a lone or two ‘ Quietly Quietly Up 
behind Got >er* ’ He finished with a soft but blood- 
cuidliiig littk gulp and the scene was as vi\id and as un- 
speakably brutal as if it had happened before them “It 
wasnt so easy though” he rattled on, umv^are of a tenth 
part of the impression he wa^^ creating on that i^enlle civi- 
lised comping ‘iJ ul luck really Or goo 1 J depends whicli 
side sou \\ tie on A patrol tar ran sUp into the fight Money 
jtid V iluiblfs h id passdl so the law 1 aopy Tlie two 
weit inside an 1 up before the Beak before they knew what 
hid h ippencd to tliein Ntitl er was in unifium ind there 
1 no ti ic ihie sign tint either of them was entillt d to 
s t ii out ^he^ weren’t talking ol course but their fingei- 
piints were ou tlu liles so tht v didr t miss anything tl at w as 
comiiij; to thtin The othn in in got the full ten years for 
rohl ciy s\ith violciuf But the charge ag^^insl, D ids was re- 
duct I to ‘Assault with inu nt to rob uid 1 c got tli# hiriit of 
livt He cult hive hctn i good ho nisi h jU jntc of his 
j)i<^tt\\om Thdf wis i o leaiissfo 1 ” 

Mtg sTiiootht (I tlu s Ik Ovt 1 ^ ( T kr ( I uul tl < th imoT d on 
her hanfl winkt d in ^ ticmh'c 1 SI i lookei’ i trifle d t7cd It 
was an tficet which 1 ul c s diHnptivi imthoJs v eie h ihle 
to pTodiiei 3 ] the uiuniti lU d 

‘That just iinkes u uturly iiKoniprehensihlt,” she said 
olljy th it ah you miow about hii 1 ” 

‘ Oh no ” Ills lilt cr sharp and he piod led her 
hewilderinent iiK( 1 eiqfiitei , to id ne i hi m for ait 
1 rrm niiuUeu thuty-two to n i tUen foi^\ lu w 1*= iii and 
out of piison fci vanoiis ofKncis lirnny demaiulmg witli 
men IKS, assault \fter tit it he vanishes, might hive died, 
for nearly five yt iis winch snport i,ts tint he was being 
taktneaii of by ti i Arm> Hi mj«ht h iv^ donewt’linit 
That dull ippsn 

“Did hi stive Vvith Mutin I jVmb’odile at anv point^’ 
deinaneled Amaneh fer eeel voiet 1 'iheiately conversa- 
tional in til,, tension 

“Wi 1 went cstiblishcd it" I uke met her eyes and 
flashed a question at 1 ( i which sJie either could not or w^ould 
not recognise “He says he never heard of bun naturilly 
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His stoiy IS that he’s an actor by prolession. That probably 
means he once went on the stage for a spell He gave the 
name of a provincial management and we’ie checking on 

that now. It won’t get us far, or ” he peeied at Meg 

a^ain, “will it?” 

“He certainly had a most professional niuustache,” mur- 
mured Mr. Campion with uneasy lightness 

Meg raised her liea 1. “How did he explain die mous- 
tache? ’ 

Oh, said he used to wtar one but lost it in stir, and 
didn’t like to turn up among his piJs widiout one ’ Ihe 
D.D.G.l spoke ill a new hghr voice, witli i c iiefiil ch[ peel 
accent He also twisted ins bo<J^ sliglitly and immediattdy 
the absent Duds w is recalled to the nimds e>e. “He gave 
his present addiess, which is a wcll-kiiowii lodging house 
just o\ei the iivei, «uid wc weie able to dieck on that at 
once Alter we Jet him go. . ” 

* Vou kt hun go * ’ Meg looked at hnn in ama/ement and 
liestitieiu d 

“VVe couJdn t hoki him iiia am ’ lit sounii d '^eaudajised 
“Wo can t hold a man because a lady UiirAs she lecognisos 
him as her liusband ” 
but he lai* aw as 

L lU* optncil ]]»> xuouth but chcrkid the rcloit just in 
lime. il( gkukfd liopolully at Mr C-.ampioi , wJio did lus 
best to expliUii 

“If the poliei wiliest a man they’re boiiiul to bring him 
beloie magi^tiaw soon «i'. po’.abk ’ 1 c said guitly 
“Jhat’' the law the w us aic fought loi noa ukiys 11 ibcuS 
Corpus and all that llus man Morriwsori lia'Jii't even been 
pnned lo have got Jiinin »f photc'gmohed m a lalse mous- 
tache wind plaeutd \ou witli copn s ol »t but iven if be bad 
I doubt il die act would constitutL nuisance i liwU wms 
why wc' hoped hr J sped lo you Oiiic he Jiad asked lor 
money, or utteicd threat^ some* point in his perfon nance 
would h we appeared ” 

She shook her hc\d wondering ly^ and Jaikc ex])loded 
‘We were' only within our nerhts in maichinp him off for 
questioning bcraiise the chump ran aWwiv he announced 
niclei*antly “If he’d raised his hat and wandcrc'd off we 
could har»lly^ have slopped him The cx>uris can be very 
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inind-iny-wig when they bcc^iii on the snbiect of police 
pci seen tion oJ tlic marked min” He thuv\ in a biief but 
vivid impression of some le^al dignitary who possessed a 
conimanding nunnci a tl loat infection and a anall but 
obtrusive (oiporation “How eve i wf'ie on to the 1 bglita: 
now He knows wc arc and — 

The trill oi the telf]jhone bell n i the landing outside cut 
bun short Meg iiad spnjng up at us fii'-t^liesitint note Her 
movcmini w is uiKonscious is \ is ds > hir glance it the 
Fn nch cloel on thi i i a n Ishe 11 1 Ik goldi u h nds showed 
the time as a ftw nmuitis bcfoit seven ind m the silence 
e\crvone n tne inlitrcd that Ce v Fevdt hid pioniised 
lier to telephone at five Meanvhili a him flU Midland 
V nice w IS sjit^akin in the ])ass igc outMde 

“Hilio }i illo It IS Ihit no no vou can’t speak to 

her 1 in snir^ ’ Die tone w i ]> ticnt 1 iit ntteilv uncoin 
piomisii ‘ ()1 \es 1 \( of^on naim I 11 uii einbc r \es 
she Ins ee ij it A\l \t w t indeed a ntal snoeL Someone 
phvin^ the go it Not in ood t sti V> 1 (pnlc nn e 
f lood bye ” 

I he 1 ing ('ifT nd the tiii; I w is followed bv 

i Ik l’( w w hull woidel h ivt ^iitud i if sa a ]il i>ing-field 
Meg, Kss 

‘Yes ITik»( Sun^” 

“Ihe liowagcr 1 xUv I f'thim 1 irk Stic t Sevenreen 
eoing up ” 

Hunk von claihnfT^’ She sighed dil reseated heiself 
“Ihit’i been fn|j])eniiiy li tiie tune Sun’s keeping i list 
T do liopc Octiff doe sn t i tcf* luului this i unitx r cngif^ed 
I’m soiiv ( 1 uf In wh it wv^re, vou smne^” 

T uke stood k>d mg it lie^i Ills h md'' weic in his pockets 
hu j*cWt h Icliiel biek into floinire bchird his nanow 
hip His slionlders weie flit ii d wide ind his dirk face 
glowed with the Inll-ftiodons h df-cenidoning knouins- 
ncss whicli w IS rlu i sent tlu nun He had cleirly 
m idf ufi his mind toconu tie in 

‘ Ml > 1 •gUibrctehle ’ If dtniind''(' bhintlv * ]nst lic^w 
wtll fhd vou know tl U husb u d c t vouis wluui vou niained 
him 

Mr (lampions fatt her une imsle uhngh blmk and 
Amanda looked up hei blown eves surjmstd anel waiv 
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They were hostile to Luke, and he was aware of it and used 
to hostility. 

‘*Well, you see how it is ” he went on, taking the room 
into his confidence “Now IVe had a talk with Duds I see 
he’s a smooth piec e Nice voice Plausible, May have come 
from a good home as they say. May easily have had a very 
good war record ” 

Canon Avril, who 1: ad been sitting very quietly in the 
darkest comer of tlie room leant forward 

“If you’ie asking if lie had e\er luid any serious illness or 
nuvoLis tioublc we don t know,” he lemaiked “I hadn’t" 
known him from Ixnhood and when his gi mdinother wrote 
me from fiarice she did rot imntion aiuthmo of the kind 
He wa' introcluctd here by a voung nejihcA of mine soon 
after the wax had sin led Then when he n turned lioin 
tile Middle East we i>aw a lot of him I thought he and ^feg 
were \onnir to inarr^, but then lilr was shoitti m tho«c days 
You til is lelative, aflt r all ” 

The I) I> C I he«^it ited I ut hi> so] histuated e\cs smiled 
at the iMnnn 

‘'\>lorga \ou s »tisfie<l ) ourself ibo^^t th( r Ii ij) sii,” ht 
said, ‘as long \ou c’ld check up on hmi 
Chef] up ” 

I okc ‘iglied ‘ Ne tlicr Mr. C impiou rioi 1 ever met Mi 
ElginbrocMc f od iv we questioned i man called Diid^ 
Moriuon There an* five \e«ir> in Morrison’s Ide which 
Irojn oui point ol vuw ue uiiacoounn d for aid it v i- 
during those s mie five years tbit LlginbicHlde met and 
married youi duightei I'm just miking cjuilc sure l!i(*y’rt 
not the same man ” 

Meg gijjcd at Iiini In her tin izemerit slip let the nitir- 
mni ol tlic telephoi e outside pass unnotiecd 

“Ihit I sav ium ti o ” 

Luke ng licit d lur stolidK ‘ 1 know you did, ’ he said 
and added with an iiiitible gcstuic winch dfstro)c*el hi-* 
offici il in inner ‘ von'it human, aren’t you 

“But of course” To everyone’s astonishment the Canon 
got up and coming down the xcxim, look hr daughter’s 
hand “Of course,’ he icptatccl “This young man must 
make sure of that. Meg Ccxrd gricious me No pood pur- 
pose IS ever served by discounting the possibility of 
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He made the word sound familiar if not downright homely, 

Luke’s smile grew slowly broad and absent-mindedly he 
turned his thumbs up. 'That’s all right then. You must 
take a squint at him yourself, sir . , 

“Is there a Chief Inspector of Po-lice in there, Me^* 
Name of Luke?” The bellow from the landing cut him 
short and sent him hurrying to the door. “Divisional Head- 
quarters, urgent.” 

Everyone listened to the ensuing conversation but it was 
not revealing. 

“Where?” Luke demanded after a long silence, and then 
“I see. Right. I’ll come there now. No good sending a car in 
this fog.” 

He came striding back into the room, unusual touches of 
colour on his choek-hones. 

“I’m afraid it’ll have to be tonight, sir,” lie said to Avril, 
“and I’ll have to ask you to come out again ^oo, Mr. Cam- 
pion, if you will. I haven’t been very bright. They’ve just 
})ickod up Duds in an alley off Crumb Street. He’s what 
you might call thoroughly dead by all I can hear.” 

Mr. Campion sat up slowly and then rose to his feet. 

“So so(Mi?’’ lie murmured. “That’s a black mark against 
us, Charles, I wondered if lie had it coming to him, but I 
didn’t envisage any tiling quite so — prompt.” 

“Are you saying he’s l>een murdered?” ^^eg was very 
pale. 

liuke smiled at jkt from the mklst of his preoccupation. 
“He didn’t die of neglect.” 

The Canon got up. “We must go at once,” he said. 

As the front door clo.sed behind the three men and its 
distinctive slam echoed in the apartment upstairs, Meg 
walked down llie room and back again. 

“I love Ceoffrey/* she said. 

“Yes.” Amanda did not move. Her eyes Ir^oked warm and 
honey-coloured in the firelight. “Thai’s obvious, if you’ll 
forgive my saying so. Did you quarrel this afternoon?” 

''No, I tried to explain, though, which was silly. I thought 
I knew Geoff but I don’t, Amanda. I love him unbearably 
but I don’t know him at all.” She looked so young of a 
sudden that the other woman glanced away. 
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“I don t expect he’s very knowable at the moment,” she 
observed “Getting married is always rather comphcatine, 
don’t you think'' 1 know it’s useless to say don’t worry, but 
I fed you must wait Waitinc* is one of the jh at art ” 

“That awful httk man on the st ition wasn’t Maitni ' 

“No, of c ourse he wasn’t ” 

“The Chief Inspector didn’t h( lieve me ” 

“Luko w\s m siifjr(* When he talked to Moriison he 
must have dtcidcd it w i^n t hlickmail P^ovv ol course he’s 
fin lous with himsdl ’ 

“Bci luse 1 e elidk t gut -^s Uk in ui w is oin to 
killed^” 

“W( 11 ” said ^nnnd 1 \ lio wi Oivin^ tlu niittu 
dec pest < oiiSidei 111 Jii ' lu h isn’t looki d altd iiiiu v civ well 
ha'^he 

Meq made au clToil 1 1 tbiii^ alioul kfoitiNon nul e it 
up 

“Supposf (kojf < 5 / rin(» ” 

“Lfh he 11 tiki)} CM Ijs ’ J he door hid hetn kicked 
open a hltle akIu b> i ^ofl-'-ol* d hoe ukI Sun DiuininoCv 
rune r nitio 1 1v into the loom lie vv is*e trrynie two luge 
tulip glasses which lu hivl o\c*"iilled and he w dKcd vtiy 
stetdil^ hkf i ihrte veai-old ( irrvinp^ a Tie wis 

round man with a n unci bald head and possessed the great 
stii iigth ’V liid) IS inhcnut in the Mull \pd hrcid hlc had 
smill sluewd c\ s uid 1 red fac^ iiid w^b u the moment 
< 'ad in his woil in uue nt Tins wa« 1 sort of lu di-collored 
[»v|ania If Ik tv^ shnituncr most hciutiiulH liun 

dered and worn ovti tich little jrey flinnd trousers His 
small round Jut w» u in la it ind slnnv red lippcrs and 
his entire tppe u inrc innigfd to siiirgcst the highly con- 
ventional costunu oi some unknown 1 md 

“Gin img ’ he ^xplamid hinchrig ( ich of them a glass 
“I mixed It Tn\self so T know ids all ntrht It’s a pack-nic- 
np You nc( d it Wait till T gc 1 my cm Its on tlu st urs ” 

He moved ver^ quickK and hglidy like th( hoxet'> he 
admired so much and was 'oon back a^-ain a shimne pewter 
tankard in his hand 

“Well, I hstfiiid,” lit announced cheerfully “It’s a kill- 
ing, eh^ Well that’s bid Still, cheer up lhank God ids not 
uz” A little chuckling luigh escaped kun, and he roamed 
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over to a bureau on whose lid a design for a wonderful 
wedding dress was displayed. “Fm going to see the old 
Queen in this,” he said to Amanda with enormous satisfac- 
tion. “Fm going to sit in tlie front pew and hold my littl§, 
top hat on my knee. If the old Bishop (and he ha-sn’t been 
looking too good lately, mind you) only foozles it, and 
Hubert has to do the marrying. Fin going to give her away.” 

He peered at the drawing again and made an explosive 
noise. 

“I don’t like the bit underneath. That spoils it for me, 
that does. ^Darling^ if 1 could only zvcar this myself Vd be in 
hcaz^cn' Signed Nicky. Fd Nicky the little so-and-so,” 

Meg smiled in spite of her preoccupation. “Nicolas de 
Richeberg is the most brilliant diess designer in the world, 
Uncle Sam.” 

“So he ought to be ” Sam raised liis tankard. “Only the 
best is good enough for iiz. But she’d look Iqyely in calico, 
my old Onecn would. Meg ” 

“Yes?” 

“It’s on my conscience .so I’ll have to tell you, 'Fliatgirl in 
Geoff's ohicc rang again. He’s forgotten a personal call that 
was booked to hijn by his Paris foreman oi broker or what- 
ever they call them. She w'unts him to phone tlic moment he 
comes lierc.” Sam was worried. The anxiety f>eeped out of 
his kind little eyes and was gone again. “But it doesn’t 
signify,” A hopeful idea occuned to him. “Maybe lie’s gone 
and had a drink or two, eh?” 

“That wouldn’t be like him.” 

“No.” He put his head into his mug and reappeared, re- 
freshed. “Mind you,” he said, “if it was Martin that was on 
the tiles I wouldn't give it another thought. I’d i/zoct'.” 

Amanda hesitated. “I never knew Martin, of course. Was 
he a wild person?” 

“Martin?” Sam put his head back and crowded aloud. 
“Oh, a dasher. A lively, dashing, smashing sort of a lad. 
But we don’t want to talk about him, poor fellow, do we?” 
There were sudden tears in the twinkling eyes. “Oh lord, no. 
That’s done. That’s over My old Queen’s going to be happy 
witli a grand chap. She’s going to have a good steady sens- 
ible manly sort of a husband.” He fixed the visitor with a 
solemn stare. “A grand chap,” he declared. “One of the 
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best And when Fm talking I know what I mean. A straight 
clean fighter.” 

This last was clearly the highest praise he could bestow. 
He hesitated, glanced at the door and back again, and his 
'"l^ery head shone with exasperation. 

“But if he’s not flat on his back under a bar table, why the 
hell doesn’t he ring oop ?” he said. 


CHAPTEk III 

THE SPOOR 

It is not easy to tell when enmity lirst begin*;, whcii that 
force which is part fear, part rivalry, and part tlie trank 
urge fur sur\*lval first springs, but it was on that freezing 
walk that Charlie Liiko caught the first wind of the man 
wIk) ol all his many quanios was to become the chief enemy 
of his life. 

As Amanda had guessed, at that time he was chiefly 
angry with himself. He was the best ol })(»liceinrn, which is 
to say that he never for one moment assunu'd dial he was 
judge or ^ary, warder or hangman. He saw himself as the 
shepherd dog does; until he had rounded him up the male- 
factor was liis private responsibility, to be {Jiotected as well 
as cornered. His job was first to locate him and tlicn to 
bring him in alive, so tlic fact tliat he had ignored tlie terror 
which he had seen so plainly in die pale face above the 
grotesque moustache, and liad sent Duds Morrison out alone 
to die, made him furious. It had been a professional slip 
of the wor^t kind and he hated himself for making it. 

Yet behind his self-criticism diere was something more. 
Just then he had a presentiment, a warning fioin some ex- 
pericnce-born sixth sense, that he was about to encounter 
something rare and dangerous. The whiff of tiger crept to 
him through the fog. 

The walk itself was an experience. Witliout old Avril, 
who knew bis parish blindfold, they might never have 
achieved it. The fog was now at its worst, rolling up from 
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the liver dense as a featherbed. It hunc: between street lamp 
and street lamp in hliiidinc^ and abominable folds, and 
since in that area the architecture is all much alike and the 
streets are arranejed in a series of graceful curves in which 
it is easy to walk in a circle in sunlight, the mile from tilCf 
rec tory to Crumb Sticet might well have been a maze How- 
ever, the Canon plunged into it with complete confidence, 
walking very fast. , 

As he strode behind his uncle, Mr. Campion eyed the 
somewliat picluresciue figure witli affection. Canon AvriFs 
coat in jiarticulnr was remarkable, and even famous in its 
own small way It might hive been designed by Phil May, 
for It hnished it** wearerS hoots and was fastened by a 
double low ol bone buttons, e<ich «is large as a small saucer, 
which ran down in a double line to well below^ its owner’s 
knifes. Moi cover, since it appeared to be cut from a shep- 
herd’s jilaid carpet, it bad acquired wdth the years the com- 
plete mould of the old man’s lor in, even to%e bulge in his 
rurlit-hand jackft pocket where he carried his tobacco tin, 
and be marched aloni> inside it as if it had been a shell 

The story about it that Campion knew was tliat it w^as 
often in pawn. Uncle Hubei t was notoriouslv unsafe with 
inonev, so Miss Warburton, a jileasant spinslci who lived 
in one of the glebe cottages and devoted herself to the 
church, had, since his wife’s death, taken complete charge 
of his private t'x]oenditnie She allowed him so much loose 
eluingc every Saturday, pla< mg the money in the brass box 
on bis stud\ mantelshelf and she was absolulclv adamant. 
If he overspent in the early part of the week, penniless lie re- 
mained until pay-day. 

Financiallv embarrassed parishioners Iroiii the poor 
streets behind the shojis knew all tfiis as well as he did, and 
whenever possible confined their importunities to tlie week- 
end, hut when, as must sometimes happen, some vital need 
arose at a moment’s notice, there w^as still just one other 
way On tliese occasions the Canon’s coat was carried 
through the square in daylight over the arm of the borrower 
to the little pop-shop on the corner, and old Mr. Hertz paid 
out forty-three shillings and sixpence on it. It was not worth 
the money. The Jew never forbore to say so. Tims tlie whole 
performance was a p^inance as well as a relief. Only the old 
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and trusted availed themselves of it, and then only in excep- 
tional circumstances, so that, in certain circles, “it’ll be a 
case of the Canon’s coat” had become a phrase denoting the 
end of the tether in money matters. 

To do him justice, Avril knew exactly what he was about. 
He had no illusions and possessed in his own queer way a 
quality of blazing common sense. Almost always he had to 
redeem the pledge him elf. He did not set up as a charit- 
able institution and was in no respect sentimental, but he 
was humble, he had charity, and he had friends. 

Moreover, in common with many Christians of tliis 
classic tyf)e, he felt sinccrelv safer an<] moie at t‘asc when he 
had given awav all he had, like a man ] massing a ball in a 
game. In his case the result appeared to be a strange 
material freedom. Ho walked, as it wrre^ on the water. The 
compulsion which demanded his small possessions gave him 
in return Miss Warbiuton It was a splendid exchange. 

He took his* nephew and Charlie Fjuke to Crumb Street 
by a series of short-cuts, while tliev followed him wdth their 
fingers crossed, I'hev came u[>on their goal unexpectedly, 
A la.st spurt thiough a pitch-dark mews brought them into 
the heart of its nmrkv length, not a stone’s thiow from the 
police station Here he paused and looked round at them 

“Now, wheic is this poor fellow?” 

“Pump Path,” .sjul I.uke promptly. “Up heic on the 
right past Tlic Feathers.” 

Once out of the wililerness of plinth and portico he knew* 
his own manor as well as anv man alive, and he led them 
swiftly down the dark pavement heside the shuttered shops 
It WMS no ni^^lit foi .strolling and there were few people 
al)out, but the ine\ liable gioup of tln' under-entertained 
were lounging round a dark entrance beside the Four 
Fcatlieis public house. TJiis fc^ivein was of the lesser gin- 
palace type. It leered at them through the mist, flaunting 
offhandedly a drab gaiety of tile and trademark, while all 
along the brass rail which lx>ulere(l llic hosted glass diaper- 
ing of the saloon window, a row of half lieads, giotesquely 
bisected, weie tuined to peer at them curiously as they 
swept by. 

As they brushed through the group a gleam of silver 
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appeared in the alley's dark mouth and a constable saluted 
as he Hicognised Luke. 

“The trouble’s at the other end, sir, near the Bourne 
Avenue entrance. You’ll need a torch. It’s very thick in 
there.” ^ 

I.uke had already produced one. It had a yellow silk 
sock tied over it and gave a fairly penetrating beam, but 
even so progress was difficult. 

The stone way was very worn and sloped sharply from 
each side to an open gutter in the centre, wliile tlie high 
walls which lined it leaned together, their dark surfaces 
blank as cliffs. 

“What a place to die in!” Tiic Chief si)oke with disgust, 

“Or to live in, of course.” Mr. Campion’s light voice 
sounded affable He had just reacl)cd the end ol the wall 
and had come upon a crooked wooden fence which would 
have a])peared self-consciously rustic in a Sussex vill^e. 
Some little way behind it the square of a*sniall window 
shone 01 aiigc in the mist. 

“Back garden ol thirty-seven Grove Road,” said Luke 
over his shoulder. “Last of its kind (Hands off our beauty 
spots ) There used to be a row of ’em here, but they’ve all 
been built over, except that one which is kept tidy by the 
caretaker of the solicitor’s office. It's quite a sight in the 
summer. Four marigolds in a fancy flowerpot. The old 
man has nuisance-by-rats on the brain. Goes down to the 
station to complain every Friday. I wonder if he heard 
anything tonight. Look out, there’s bit of a bend here 
somewhere . . . Ah.” 

The torch beam txirned and, following it, they came 
upon tlie scene of the trouble. It a dramatic picture. 
Some rcsouiceful policeman had unearthed one of the old 
naphthii flares which are the nwl answer to fog. Like 
a livid plume, it spat and hissed above the heads of a knot 
of men in the chasm, its vigorous smoke trail mingling with 
the other vapours, making Rcmbrandtesqiie clouds above 
them. 

“Chief?” Tlie brisk voice of Sergeant Picot came to 
tliem hollowly as his chunk\ sjlh<^uette detached itself from 
the dark mass. 

“Wotcher, George.” f.uke was ferociously dieerful as 
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usual. “What have you got there?” 

“Quite enough, sir. Gan you get by? There’s not much 
room. Tlie doctor’s here ” This last was clearly in the 
nature of a friendly warning. They advanced cautiously, 
^^he httlc crowd parting for them. 

Duds had died in a hole. In a narrow angle where two 
walls met there was a space perhaps a foot wide and 
eighteen inches deep, and into this the body was crammed 
in a sitting positibn, the legs drawn up, the cliin on the 
breast. It seemed impossible that any human being should 
take up so little .space He sat, a heap of unwanted rubbish, 
and the red shadow which spread out over his sports coat 
like a bib had crept over his hands and on to the stones. He 
looked very small and negligible, scarcely even horrible, in 
the circle of dark licatls al>out him. 

Luke squatted down on his heels and the constable 
brought the flare a step nearer Picot bent towards his Chief. 

“One of o>*r own men found him at six-fortv, but he 
may have been here an lioui or more.” h(' mui mured, his 
heavy-featmefl face catching the lisrht fiom Luke's own 
torch “Lliis patli isn’t used veiv much and anvway I 
doubt wbetlu r on* would liavc seen hiurif one was hurry- 
ing by.” 

“Or stopped if one bad. He’s no wayside flower,” mut- 
tered laike, getting uj) to make wmv for Mr. Campion. 
“Wliat was the ( xact time he left us this afternoon?” 

“Well after five, sir. I can’t say for sure. I was hoping 
you’d have noticed I came alone as soon as I got the re- 
port, of course Wc’nc had the jihotographci and made the 
survey. Here’s the doctoi, sir.” 

The reminder was scaicely neccssar^^ A steady grumble 
from the region of the Chief Insjjectoi’s elbow had been 
audible for .some time Now Luke turned his head towards 
it. 

“Fnnn> how we ahvavs disturb you at your dinner, Doc,” 
he said mildly into the daikiiess “1 vc got a paison just be- 
hind me No ofTence. I only thought you’d like to know.” 

The rumbling ceased abniptly and a clipped school- 
masterish voice remarked acidly : “Very gcxxi of you to 
bother about my immortal .soul, Cliief Inspector. I’m afraid 
I’d ceased to concern myself about yours. I’ve been waiting 
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here for over half an hour, and of course any sort of 
examination in these circumstances is quite useless. If you’ll 
have this sent along I’ll do tlic P,M. at nine tomorrow.” 

“Righto.” Luke did not turn his head. “Just before you^ 
go, what is all that.'* Throat cut?” 

“The haemorrhage.^ Oh no. That's from the nose. That’s 
nothing.” 

“Get away!” The D.D.G.I. soundcfd relieved. “It’s 
natural, is it? Had a nose bleed and just sat down and 
died?” 

“Not unless by so doing he cracked himself over the head 
with siifhcicnt force to fracture the vault.” 'J'he ]Drim voice 
was smugly amused. “I tliink that, as >ou might so easily 
say yourself, Charles, someone has been ‘jmtting in tlie 
leather*. I have no intention of coinnntting myself, but I 
should say tliat was done witli a boot. Wc shall know in the 
morning.” 

“Can wc wMsh his face?*’ 

“If it gives you any satisfaction. Good evening.” He 
tiotted off and his plump figure was swallowed by the fog 

“Steak and kidney pudding night ” murmured L\ike, 
glancing after him. “1 hope she's kept it hot for him. Can 
we get this face fit to look at, Geoiee?” 

“Here, sir?” 

“Yes, please. Fve got someone to see it. Crct on with it, 
old man, will you?” He broke off abniptly as Campion 
touched his shoulder. Old Avril had come into the circle of 
light and stood now bowed before all that remained of the 
wretched Duds. He was uncovered, his tufty untidy hair 
sticking up like rough grass on his fine head. He was wiping 
the blcx)d very gently from the face with a great white 
handkerchief, performing the operation inexpertly but with 
a certain clumsy care which suggested to the minds of 
everybody present the same bort of operation performed on 
a child with a cold. He bctra\cd no trace of distaste or 
hesitation and Sergeant Picot for one was frankly scanda- 
lised. He made a faint noise in his throat like a startled 
pheasant and was on the point of intervening when Luke^s 
hand bit into bis arm. The Chief was very still. He stood 
poised, every sense alert, his eyes snapping and the great 
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kite-shaped mass of his shoulders cut into the picture, 
lending it new drama. 

Tlie Canon continued his ministrations quietly and in- 
expertly^ making a considerable mess of himself. It was 
tlear that along with sin blood had no terrors for him. 

“There,” he said at last, apparently to the corpse, and he 
looked long at the now no longer horrible but dirty and 
infinitely })athetic face. Presently he pulled the lids down 
over the dull eyes. 

“Poor boy.” All the wastage of Duds’ manhood was ex- 
pressed and commiserated in unself-conscious regiet. 

As Avril took up the dead man’s hands to fold them the 
jacket sleeves caught his attentioji and for the first time 
he became puz/led. He lifted the right ann and ran his hand 
up to the elbow. 

“Some light, please,” he commanded gently, and Luke's 
torch shone down foi him at once. It fell on a neat leather 
patch on the elbow and on a smaller one nearer the cuff. 
It was good amateur work, an army batman’s job. 

“Seen him before, sir?” 

The old niiUi did not answer Ho finisUed his task, folded 
the hands, arul rose, fic leaned over to Luke. 

“I should like to talk to you.” 

“Very well, sir.” 

“Where are you taking this poor leliow ^ Can we go 
there?” 

“No, sir; wc'll eo along to the station, if you don’t mind. 
It’s just round tl)(‘ corner. The body must go dow'ii to the 
mortuary. I'he van wdll be here now.” Luke was firm but 
respectful and tlic old man nodded. The two appeared to 
be in complete accord, Mr. Campion noticed, as if they had 
known each otlicr a very long time. 

“1 want that jacket.” said Avril. “I want to take it home.” 

“Very good, sir.” Luke did not bat an eyelid “We’ll 
have all the clothes, George, as soon as you can, down, at 
the station. Okay^” 

Picot stepped back to give an order. I’he atmospliere of 
the entire proceedings had undergone an abnipt change. 
The query had gf)ne out of it and life and bustle had 
returned. 

While Mr. Campion was taking from his uncle the 
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terrible handkerchief, which he appeared to be on the verge 
of stuffing into his pocket, Luke paused to give the routine 
instructions. The power of the man became almost frighten- 
ingly noticeable at once, as if a truck engine had suddenly 
started up in the nairow way. 

“Detective Slaney there?” he enquired, and hurried on 
as a compact shadow hurried in out of the dark. “Mrs. 
Gollie, Bill. You know her well, don’t you ^ Nip along to the 
side bar ol the Feathers and see what you can pick up. 
She’ll open her mouth, of course, but if you don’t fall right 
in you may be able to sort out something from the shower. 
Keep it as quiet as you can until this lot is out of the way, 
Det^ ctive Coleman.” 

'‘Here, sir.” I’he young voice just behind Campion was 
unsteady in its ftigerncss and a lieavy figute brushed past 
him. 

“Look alive, look alive! Zeal, energy, that’s what we 
want in the C.l.I). ! Don’t tread o)i Exhibit A.” Luke’s 
iiony was as ferocious as his .smile in the dark. “Now, just 
down liere beliind us there’s a low fence witJi a wdeket in it. 
Tf you can't lin<l the w'icket climb over the fence. You’ll see 
a little wiiulow all lit up. When \ou’ve faPen over the grave- 
yard ol little images which fill the perishing place, tap on 
a window and a door will open ju^t beside you. Inside 
there’ll be the daiiincdest old man you ever saw, called 
Cioasey. Jasten to him, and if you don’t lose your temper 
you’il make a good policeman. 11 you can get him to tell 
you if he heard or anything unusual m this alley be- 
tween five-thirty and six-forty tonight, you may grow into 
a dctectivt\ Ik’s sure to have heen in. He’s got a bedridden 
old mother in there who he can't leave. Got it?” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“Bight. Off you go. Step on it. Sergeant Branch about? 
Oh, there you are, Henry'. The deceased has got some rela- 
tions, nice decent little people called .\ddns. Mrs. Atkins is 
a sister. They live in lufncll Park. I’ve got the address here 
somewhere. T took it down when I l(;oked him up this 
afternoon. Yes, here it is : twenty-two Smith Street. Can 
you see to that?” 

“Right, sir.” The crowd of detectives was tliinning and 
the mortuary attendants had appeared. Luke took Cam- 
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pion by one arm and the Canon by the other and moved 
them gently round. ”We must get back,” he said, “the Boss 
will be down by this time.” 

Avril looked back. “That poor fellow, will they take him 
home ?” 

“Well ” Luke was amused, “they tell me Chelms- 

ford’s a modern prison and It's amazing what they’re up to 
nowadays, but ^cn so I doubt if they see their old boys off 
with plumes and four carriages for the mourners.” 

“But you said something al^out relatives.'’ 

“Oh yes. next of kin.” He sounded gloomy. “It comes 
hard on jjeople like that. He gave the poor woman’s name 
at his first convictiori, I .suppose. We never forget. Still, 
someonf‘’s got to stump up for the box and shovel, if we 
can persuade theiii to. The public must be protected. This 
way, sir. I think you want to talk to me. Did you know 
him ?” 

The torch in the hand which was through Campion’s 
arm happened to slip up at that moment, and the beam 
played over the fine old face. 

“No. He was a complete .stranger.” nPlie Canon sounded 
regretful. “I should have known Martin. I should have 
known Martin answhere. He was a strange, distinctive lad. 
This poor boy was not like Inin in feature at all.” 

I’here was a moments interruption as they came out of 
the pntli and found the wider pavcmi*nt. They were all 
three walking very last, all tall men, their heads close 
together. 

“But the jacket ” Luke began, and Avril nodded. 

“The jacket was Martin’s, and it came from my house.’’ 

“Did it, by Jove ! When? I mean, when did you last .see 
it?” 

“I’ve been trying to think. I don’t know exactly. I’m 
not very observant Some weeks ago, perhaps. Perhaps two 
months.” 

Luke pursed his lips for a whistle and changed his mind. 
TTiey had reached the station and he led them into its 
austere carbolic-scented interior and through t»> the C.I.D. 
room and his own modest office beyond. Even here the fog 
had penetrated, hanging in the atmosphere like a smoke 
haze. But the light was quite good^ enough to show the 



THE SPOOR 57 

younger men something they had not noticed before : the 
Canon was in no fit state to be sent home uncleansed. The 
only occupant, Detective Constable Galloway, a round- 
faced young man who was Luke’s clerk, sprang up from 
his desk at the first glance, supposing no doubt that a mur- 
derer had been brought in red-lianded, and even Mr, 
Campion looked startled. 

‘'YfS, well,” said Luke, eyeing tlie old gentleman with 
incredulity, “we’d better continue this in* Ae wash-room. 
Ha.s the Super phoned yet, Andy? He hasn't sliown up 
)et, I suppose?” 

'‘No sign of him yet, sir. There arc one or two items, 
tliough. lliere have been several enquiries conceining Mr. 
(ieolfrey Levett. His secretary is creating. It appears he was 
t>[)eriking at a dinner tonight, rather a big show, and he 
hasn’t turned up. lk)th the secretary and Mrs. Elginbrodde 
suggested he might have contacted you. They sccin very 
worried.” 

The tw'o younger men exchanged glances and tlicn Luke 
sliiueged his shouldeis and touched Avril’s arm. 

“You’d leally better come along \v'ith us, sir,” he said, 
and in the wasli-ioora, while tliey attended to him with con- 
siderable elficiencv, the interrogation continued. 

“Oh no, my dear fellow, it was not years ago.” In his 
shiit-sleeves Aviil stood talking to tlie back of Luke’s neck, 
as the Chief Insjicctor scrubhecl the front of tlie ftimous coat 
with a wet towel, “That particular jacket, one could hjirdly 
mistake it, has been hanging in the cloakroom at the rectory 
for ycai‘‘, but it Vvas there quite lecenily. It was certainly 
there when this winter began.” 

“How do you know. Uncle Campion was running 
warm water over the old hands, slender, clumsy scholar's 
hands whose fine almond nails took care of tliemselves, and 
he put a piece of soap in them as he spoke. 

“Because I saw it there when I took my heavy coat from 
over it on the first cold day of the autumn. That was St. Mat- 
thew’s Day, the twenty-first of September, very e.uly for cold 
weather. We old men notice tilings like that ” Avnl took the 
soap and washed his hands with tlie obedience of one who 
was used to tyranny in small matters. He made a long 
thorough job of it, exactly as he had been taught long ago. 
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It was clear he had no idea what he was doing and his eyes 
were very grave and thoughtful. “Yes, it was there then. 
That’s less than seven weeks ago. I always hung something 
over it, you see, and I looked round for something else to 
■■^xiver it with. There was a mackintosh tliere and 1 put that 
round it.” 

“Whyi^” 

The Canon pi;t out his hands for the towel. “Because I 
thought Meg might go la tliere and s'v it It alwa/s re- 
minded me so vividly of Martin. I saw no reason wliy she 
should have the same experience ” His glanre flickered over 
to Luke who was watching him, nodding, Ins diamond c\es 
live as coals. Avril echoed his l.iint smile. “1 miglit have jnit 
it away, mightn’t I, folded it and hidden It in my stud) ^ Ihit 
I didn’t, )ou know. 1 just left it there and covered it up 
every time. Queei how the mind jilays the‘«e little tricks. 
One isn’t thinking, I suppo.se. You understard that, don’t 
you, Inspectcfr? I thought you would." 

Jmke’s fcice grew a shade darker and he laughed, only 
to become serious again immediately. 

“Have another look at it, sir. Best lo^bt sure. You sec* 
what it means.” 

“Ol course I do, my boy, of course 1 do.” Avril struggled 
hack into his clothes. “Someone very close to us Indeed mu-t 
be involved, and it’s a very curious thing b<*<.iusc as T sec it 
tills strangely cruel deception is aimed directly at Meg, and 
J should not have said that anyone who knew her would do 
it. That's why 1 must have that jacket and 1 must take it 
home.” 

From force of habit he took the lead back to Luke’s room, 
talking freely, his pleasant voice resonant in the bleak cor- 
ridors. 

“You tliink you can find out who it was, do yon sir?” 
Luke got in front just in time to open his own door. 

“Oh yes.” For a moment the old eyes met his and he saw 
there that strange sternness which hitherto he had only 
associated with tire Bench. Its utter ruthlessness shook him 
once again, as it always did. “Oh yes/' said Avril again, “1 
shall find out.” 

They had been longer than they thought, and Sergeant 
Picot was waiting for them, his horrible brown paper parcel 
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open on a table and each item, neatly labelled, set out upon 
it. His stolid eyebrows rose as Avril pounced upon the 
stained and sodden jacket and spread it before them. 

“The contents of the pockets is in here, sir,” he mur- 
mured to Luke, indicating a second, unopened parcel. 

“We shan’t want that,” Avril brushed him aside and con- 
centrated on the garment. “It’s what we used to call ‘loud’,” 
he observed. “The tw^ced is loud. That’s what Meg recog- 
nised, do you see? She sees a great deal of material in her 
work. She’d forgotten this, but the pattern stuck in her 
mind and was associated with the boy. do you see that?” 

He pointed to the place where the tailor's tab had been 
carefully unpicked on the inside of the breast pocket. 

“How' extraordinary ! Now" who in tlie world would have 
thought of doing that?” 

“Quite a number of our clients, sir. You’d be surprised.” 
Luke was grinning. “It’s the patches you recognj^sed, though, 
wasn’t it ?” 

“Yes ” The Canon turned the sleeve over and found 
them again. “Tliose two patches. I used to wonder, idly you 
know, why there were two. Why not put a large piece of 
leather over both holes? I know" nothing about such things, 
but it struck me as being most odd.” 

“Perhaps the holes were made at different times,' sir.” 

Sergeant Picot, w hose thick dark hair shot out of the top 
of his head as if he w"cre in a permanent state of shock, de- 
cided that his chief was detennined to humour a harmless 
idiot and attempted to play too. 

Avril was unconvinced. “It may have been that, but I 
still think it would have been wiser to have a single patch,” 
he said. “How"cver, I can swear to these, that’s one thing. I 
sometimes feel that ail these very small things have a pur- 
pose, you know. One mustn’t be precise, and that line of 
tliought leads one to some very strange conclusions, but I do 
sometimes wonder. Now, if you’ll wTap tliat up I’ll take it 
home and find out how" it came to be where it was.” 

He handed the jacket to Picot and indicated the browm 
paper. 

The Sergeant shot a questioning glance at Luke, who 
nodded. 
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“Fm going to send George here down with you, sir,” he ' 
said. “Do you mind?” 

Tlie Canon frowned. “Fd rather do it alone. I shall be 
dealing witli iny family. Everyone in the house has lived 
there so long.” 

“Exactly.” Luke was handling him with affection rather 
than merely with care. “That’s why I want to give you 
George. He’s nw senior assistant, a quiet, discreet sort of 
man,” he added firmly, eyeing the Sergeant with open 
menace. “He’s so self-clTacing you won’t know he’s there.” 

Avril remained dubious. “I should find it much easier,” 
he said s.idly and Luke hesiuted. 

“No,” he .said at last, “I daren’t. It’s evidence, you see. 
Got to be })roducetl in court. Gcor<^c has sigiied for it. He 
can't let it go.” 

“Very well.” The Canon gave v\ay not only with grace 
but with oencrosity. “In tliat case, Sergeant, you and I must 
make goridTriends. Come along. I warn you tliough, my 
dear sir, I fear ihio m ly be very painful for you, very eni- 
banrassiug and painful indeed.” 

Picot rctraided him blanklv but he wa^ experienced and 
did what he alwa)s did when in doubt, falling back on 
silent obedience. Nothing could have lieeii more lortunate 

As the door closed Ix^hind the unlikely pair. Mr. Caminon 
offcied I.uke a ci‘»arctte and took one himself. 

“You would have trusted bun,” he leinarked, “in fact you 
are trusting him, quite ama/ingly. You’re right, of course 
but I don’t see c|uitc v^hy you decided to.” 

“Don’t Luke was uncharacteristically einbarmsscd. 

He thrust long fingers through his hair. “I know that kinrl,” 
he said “Tlieie’s not a lot of them and tlicy'rc seldom much 
to do with the Church — except there was one old girl I 
remember who ran a convent down in Leyton when I was a 
child. She was one and she was religious, wore all the 
doings.” He made himself a coif with his plaited fingers and 
lightly sketched in a swinging crucifix, “But it doesn’t 
follow. The one i got to know best was a dear old bloke wlio 
had an cel stall in Paddington market. They crop up any- 
where, y ou can’t miss ’em All you know is that you can trust 
’em where you wouldn’t trust your Ma. They’ve got to be on 
the up-and-up, see?” 
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“Not entirely.” Mr. Campion conveyed that this was a 
field of police knowledge entirely new to him. 

Luke sighed and turned to his de<«k, where tlie chits had 
accu inula tod. 

“Bocaure otlierwisc they fall flat on tJicir kisscis, chum,” 
he nd cheerfully, “kook at Vm. By ordinary standards 
they're not safe out. They ought to be stai\ing in tiie gut- 
ter, iini)oscd on by every crook in cieatiop. But are ihey^ 
Are tliey hell ! 'J here they go, jilckino tlieir way like a drunk 
on a parapet, apparently obevi ng instructions whidi no one 
dse Can hear. They go 1 aiging into filth and it runs off 
tliein as if thc\ w^'re le'ad glazed. 'J’hey s(o all tlie diit and 
none ol it shocks Via. Tiiev hand over all thc\’ve gtriand yet 
they never want All \ou arul 1 c in do is ni spot ihoni w'hen 
W(' sec* thc’in I recognised lh*»t old boy the moment he spoke 
to me. lIc'Ml come back with tlie truth about tluit jacket 
wliatcvci it costs him. lie’s got to.” 

Clampiori’s eves had erowii daik behind his horn-jims. 

“But who,’’ he demanded, "who in all that household 
could have* snmgoled that jacki*t out to Dud^* Morrison'’’’ 

Taike was tuiiiing jiapcis out on his desk and he* spoke 
without looking up. 

“Who could, except the he said slowly. ‘Tither she, 
or that ney' cliap cii liers, who stems to have disap])earcd.” 

“You’re wifuiy ” 

“I ho[)e '•o ” He* gl.inced up anti siiale'd. “Perhaps it’s a 
niir.cW’ 

“Pc'iliaps there’s another card in the pack,” s dd Mr 
Gampi 'u. 


C. II A P T 1 U IV 

1’IIE JOKER 

Mrs Goleul cainc into l.uke’s olhee as il .slie w\is liastcning 
to tlio sceT»e of some t»‘rnble personal disaster, or perhaps 
mciely going on the stage. Tliere was drama in every curve 
of her splendid young body, in the swinging sleeves of her 

TS. — 3. 
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camel-hair coat clutched tightly round her shoulders, in the 
turn of her beautiful neck. She was hatless and her well- 
dved black hair sat neatly round her head in stiff waves 
which might have been fresh from the drier, but her fine 
eyes were ingemious and htr mouth, for all its bright paint, 
was kindly and innocent 

had to come down myself, Mi. Luke,” she began witfi- 
out pieamble “I saw him, you see and, I mean to say, you 
want to know, don’t vou?” She had a gentle voice and that 
kind of London accent which is like the waters of the 
Thames at the Pool, bv no means unjileasant but tlic least 
bit thick ‘*1 told Bill Slaney heie 1 must come myself T’d 
better go down there it once,* 1 said I mean, Beit and I 
want to help ah we can natuially ‘It’s not nice for us,* 
I said, right on our doorstc^p and in ail tins fog’ 1 mean, it 
<pvcs you the willies dex sn t It*^ I mean )Oii don’t feel safe. 
No one would T shan’t sleep, you know I cotildn’t if you 
paid me I dian’t sleep a wink toniglit and if I’d known 
what w’as going to happen I shouldn’t have slept last night. 
And . . 

‘'You wouldn’t look halt so lovely now” Luke’s leei 
would liavc stopped a train and she pausi cl in full spate. 

“I ben vour pardon^” 

“That’s right. You didn't f ome here to listen to that sort 
of tiling, did you? You came to Answer questions, didn’t 
soiP We can skip all that So >ou shall Sit down ” 

He grinned at her, waved her into the chair before tlie 
desk and winked briefly at Crunpion 

“Now,” he began, bending over the blotter witliout seat- 
ing himself, so that he looked like some gicat horsefly 
spreadeaglcd there, “name*, age, oecupatiem : wife of 
licensee Slaney, you’ve got ah that enojased on )Our heart, 
no doubt, same as we all have ’ lU glxnced ovt r her head 
at the solid plain-clothes mm and relumed to the girl. 
“Okay, tlien, you saw the deceased, did you duck? When?” 

“Well, I mean, I was lolling you You’ll have to listen, 
won’t you^ I must get *i woul in, mustn’t 1? Fair’s fair, I 
mean to say. It was ]ust when we were opening” Her voice 
was gentle, placatory and ncvc^r ending “I was just s.'^elting 
inv keys for tlie spirits when I looked round and theie he 
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THE JOKER 
'^‘How do you know ?” 

“Well, IVe got eyes, haven’t I ?” She had lost her sense of 
theatre ami was on the defensive, but her wits were gather- 
ing about her. “Oh, I see what you mean. Well, it was hke 
this, see. Bill, I mean Mr. Slaney, told me what he looked 
like I mean he came in and asked me had I seen anyone like 
him in any of the bars today, and I had, so naturally I said 
so I’m only tryinf^ to help, aren’t I ^ Don’t listen If you don’t 
want to. Bert and I don’t want to c;o into 'any witness-box. 
That sort of thing is not as good for business as ^ou m.iy 
think But I did sec both men They came in . . 

“Both^” The circumflex accents which served Luke for 
eyebrows shot up on his forehead Behind Mis riollie, 
Sliney signalled confirmation, and they let hci flow quietly 
on. 

“1 was in a hurry, see, so I didn’t notice them particularly. 
I lliought they’d come off a tiain The liehts weic diocking. 
I told I3ert so He was hirther along the bar Vi the saloon, 
and I called to him that I’d have to have bigger bulbs if I 
was to see whit I was doing All tlie time tln.se two were 
talking The other nnn — not the one w ho was killed — gave 
the orclcr Two «^mall gins, they had.” 

'‘Were they alone in a our little bar^” 

“Fve just told > ou so We w eie hardly open ” 

“Did they meet theie^jM^ did they come in together'”’ 

* Thev came in together. I’ve said so. Oh Ic listen, Mr 
Taike They came in talkii g veiy quietly, confidentially, as 
if tliey had luismcss. Well, I know enough to stand back 
when I sec that going ' n 1 haven’t been in what vou might 
call my own business for live seais without Iciming when 
customers want me and when they don t, so I just served 
them and went along to Bert h‘r the bulbs. When I came 
back, I was just in tune to see "he smaller man — that’s tlie 
one Bill asked me about, the one with the well-cut sports 
)acket, green pork-pie, and pale delicate sort of face — shoot 
out through the door, pulling his arm away from the other 
chap.” 

Tulliug?” 

“Yes, vou know, shaking hmi off” Her white elbow^ 
rcumd and iuilk> shot out from the folds of camel-hair with 
a jingle of golcl biacclets “The other chap started after 
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him, remembered me, *and shoved ten bob down on the 
counter Then he went after him All ni^ht I expected him 
to come back tor his change but he didn’t come in ” 

“Did you hear aiiA/tlung they said at all »*” 

“T didn’t, Mr I ukc It’s no good me siymg I did I 
didn’t listen you '■ec Bt sides thfn was such i row going 
on Bert hid the wire ’ess in the iloon listening to i pliy 
There w as i b ind in the stuf t, b iwling I w as tall in" nn ( If 
about the ( lectric light 1 ilbs ’ 

* In f i(t till ])1 ict wis ihi ^an e old pnrol ho isi it always 
IS ” T iik( spoke without hi it hat did the second m in 
look like ’ 

SI I iliclid her tongiu ig inst 1 cr Urth ‘I wish Id 
loolid bill r nL\ir thought ot i inurdei sti * Ih w is till 
ind n< i <u i j sort ol sirubhit^ looking \ llu 10 igh- 

eojii lulkmin iJ ^ru ci 1 11 lei i wh t I ini in Might 

ha\clai in till J\i\N lit nnilcd wliin lu r'ue tm ordci, 
hiitnotrMn 1 irn hthisi Ixin in ‘oitof irl ” 

“Wa Ik I UT 01 d irk'” 

“J coiildr t s i\ He Ind h s h it on He’d g>t blown **ves 
and dthougl he w is young he looUd import «nt Ri'^pcit 
able ih iTs th( wild Im Ikoti loo^ nr Kf oictxblc T 
know I \ is ii{ r s(d to srt him n>n It w is like sctitie h m 
tiiiini to in oulin rs nn” 

\f»ttlii usudCiunil Strt t type piihips-^ nmimincd 
Mr C linn 01 

\ou I ^ )t n Sic s])ot 111 I i surjinsed sm.le “He 

wa n t 1 me 11 llure lit w a« in a d irk ove^’imt hUck hat 

and whitf » oil i He w isn t tl is di tncl at all ” 

lormil clothi s ’111 s<rihM<d on tlit biotte'^ “Why 
couldn’t \oii iv M) btioji 

Ik cm f I didn t tb nk ot thrm btfoie” Ilir \oice was 
soothing nul p ilicnt Whin tins geiitkman Ikie iiuii- 
tioned Crumb Strut I rcmcmbirid whv I thouglit he’d 
com* oir I ii 111 ! lit li id a n ivy tic with two little stripes on 
it, vify wide ip rt Silvcr-"rcv md sort of pure and a little 
sort of flowti with a liird s heu! lonim^- out of it \try 
smdl btlwiui” 

“Had he though^’ Cunpion sirhed “I wondtied ibout 
that” He leaned ovci 1 uke’s shonldei ind wrote on the 
blotter ^Ph(t mx Club tie Geoffrey L(vett'^* 
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Luke stared at the scribbled words for a moment before 
he straightened his back and stared at his friend. 

“Get a-way he said softly. “You tliuught you saw him 
outside heic this afternoon, remember?” 

Mr. Campion looked vcr>» unhappy. “It Jiardly 
proves ” he began. 

‘‘Lord, no. It doesn’t prove it wasn't King Faroiik. but 
there's a healthy supposition tli^'n . Hallo, Andy, what’s 
tliat?” The final remark was dire< ted to tlie clerk who was 
hovering at his elbow, h^ round face duning with excite- 
nicnt 

“Going through the deceased’s elTccts as diicctcd. sii, 
this was jn the wallet Note tliC postmaik sir’* 

Luke took the used envelope fioiri liiiu aiul turned it 
over It WMS addressed I 0 O Lfwett Evjuire at the Par- 
thenon Club, but on tl V hack an office addiess witli a tele- 
phone numbei had been added in ])enciL I'hc ^)Ostinark was 
unusually clear and tlie d.ite was the current oiiC. The 
letter had t>one thiou^h the mail that moi rung 

Luke liOintcd to tht‘ pcnicil ‘ l^ that his handwiiting''” 

“I'm afraid it 1 hat's i'r own office address, of course,” 

d hcv stood looKine: at one another and Lnkc ]>ut the 
thought into WO! (Is 

‘ Whv did lie give him his eddiess and tlien lun after 
him and— That won’t wash will it ’ I could do with a 
dial with th it sc/uncr man.” 

“Well, h.nv f helped It WMs Mis Collie, glowing with 
excitt rii(‘nt “I incen I ’ 

Ijike turned to lier and stifff ned I’he door behind her 
w'as opining and a tall savl fi<uiJ* came f(uletlv into the 
roc .in. 

Assistant Gomnu '.sionei Stini'']aus Oates, Chief of Scot- 
land Yard, wore his hoiiouis as he woie evei^ thing else, 
glooniilv. H( had not changed since Campion had first met 
him over twenty \ear« b(‘foie lie was still the sha]:>by dys- 
peptic figuie, tlarkcning unexjiectedly m the middle, who 
l^cered out at a wicked world ^roni under a drooping hat 
brim, but lie brightened a little ai the sight of his old friend 
and, after nodding to Luke who was standing like a ramrod, 
came forward with outstretched hand. 
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“Hallo, Campion, I thought I might find you here. Just 
the weatiier for trouble, isn’t it?” 

A great reputation has many magical qualiues, for in- 
^stance, Detective Slancy got Mrs. Gollie out into the G.I D. 
Room without her uttering a sinc^le word, Galloway faded 
into the recess which contained his desk, and the three in 
charge of the case were to all intents and purposes alone in 
a matter of seconds. 

Oates took off his ancient raincoat and folded it care- 
fully over the back of a chair. 

“Superintendent Yeo is tied to his telephone, all his tele- 
phones,” he said, his cold eyes resting on Luke for a moment, 
“so I thought I’d slip down and see you myself, Charles.” 
He had a sad voice. The words came slowly, hke an old 
schoolmasters. “You may have a lillle inoie oji >our plate 
than you lealise How far have you got.^” 

Luke told^him, reeling out the essential details with a 
niininnim of gesture and the precision his training had 
taught him. The Assistant Comniissionei listened, nodding 
gently from time to time as if he weie hctiring a w ell-lcarned 
lesson When it was done lie picked u]j ^he envelope and 
turned it over 

“Humph,” he said. 

“He must have been waiting lor Duds outside here 
Piobablv kept an eye on the doors fioin the ioycr of the 
hotel ofjposite.” Mr. Campion spoke thoughtfully. “When 
we let l!)u(Is go, he must have followed him, taken him into 
the first pub, tried to get tlie tale out of him, failed, given 
him his office addicss, and then — what^'' 

“Duds was windy because he wasn’t on his own -wasn’t 
working on Ins own. that is,” Luke supplemented, “so as 
soon as he got a chance he hooked it. Levett went aflei 
him, pausing to pay his score, wliicli aigucs he wasn’t fight- 
ing mad, and missed him because Duds doubled back up 
Pump Path. We know where lJuds finished, but what hap- 
pened to Lc vett Where is he now?” 

“Your Superintendent would like to know Uiat, because 
that app*\rentlv is what three-quarters of the people who 
are still influential in this bedevilled old town keep tele- 
phoning and asking him.” Oates made the announcement 
with a sour little smile. “Mr. Levett seems to have planned 
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quite an old-style evening : telephone calls half over the 
world, an after-dinner speech at a banquet, and a business 
interview with a gentleman from the French government in 
his flat after that. None of his friends can find him and they 
want to know why we can’t.’’ He glanced at the clock over 
the desk, “Jfe’s staying out late, isn’t he, for such a busy 
chap?” 

Mr. Campion slid off the table where •he harl been sit- 
ting, his hands in his pockets, his foot swinging. 

“Medical opinion, for what it’s worth, is that Uuds was 
kicked,’' he said. “I don’t sec Levett doing that, you know, 
1 really don’t.” 

Old Ocitcs looked up. “Do >ou see him killing at all, Mi. 
Campion ?” 

“Frankly, no.” 

“But on the other h ind, do you .see him cutting all his 
appointments like this.^ They’re important appointments, 
every one of them.” 

“It’s odd. ’ Campion was frowning. “Geoffrey is a punc- 
tilious solid sort of ch<\p, 1 should liavc said. On the sober, 
stolid .side. Unadventuious, even ” 

That’s what most people think.” 7'he Assistant Com- 
missioner’s giey face WMS puckered into the faint smile which 
showed he was enjoying himsell. “But he’s not, you know. 
I’ve been hearing about him. lie’s Ia vett's Ball Bearings and 
one or two other very sound olti-ia5hjoncd little companies, 
and he’s a very rich man. But wc don’t like riches in this 
country these days, and what we don’t like wc get rid of. 
I’ve been making .some eiKpiiries tonight and I hear tliat 
when Levett came hack Irom tlie war he found tliat after 
he had provided for all the people w^hoin he felt had a 
genuine claim on his family and estate — his j'»cnsioners and 
so on — he found he had thirt> -seven pounds five shillings 
and threepence per annum to live on himself after taxation 
had been paid. There were tw'o coursps open to him. He 
could spiv around with an army of accountants, looking for 
loopholes in the law, or he cnuld gamble on the exchange. 
For two years and six moiitlu he was one of the biggest 
gamblers on this side of die Atlantic. He quadrupled his 
fortune. Then he stopped.’' 

Mr. Campion’s pale face showed no astonishment. “I’d 
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heard that, b\it Fd also heard that his name was excellent.” 

“It is.” Oates was vehement “Fm saying nothing against 
him. He’s done nothing illegal and nothing reprehensible. 
Gambling is the only thing they don’t call you to account 
for these days. It’s not like working; you can be penalised 
for that. Gambling is respectable. I have two bob on the 
pools myself every week. I’ve got to think of my old age 
My pension won’t kce]> me. 1 only say that boy T.evett is 
not unadv(Miturous. He’s not a man who doesn’t take risks. 
For over two years he took risks all the time an\l once you’re 
used to taking risks yoti’re used to ’em. ITie drawbridge is 
down. You’re not impiegnable any more ” 

Charlie L\ike had begun to fidget. The muscles of his 
bark showc'd through his jacket a.s he single rt sllessly down 
the litde room. 

“Duds wasn’t alone,” he sai I. “lie was terrified on the 
btatlon and was terrified in here And he wasn’t fright- 
c'ned of me and he wasn’t frightened of Levett He < ouldn’t 
have been workijig for l.evett. a.s 1 liad thouolit at cjiie time, 
because in tliat rase he wouldn’t luoe had to have the office 
address written dowm for him liC\elt m«iM have given him 
that in ihe ))ul). The envelope wa^ new It onlv went throm^h 
the pon last night.” 

“That I'i why 1 shjiped along.” 7'Iie Assistant Commis- 
sioner felt in his pocket. “Seen any Exjw'^s Message^ to- 
night, Charles?” 

Luke pulleil up shnrph, his forehead wainkliia*’. ‘'No, sir, 
c:an’t sav T luive i Ve bec n on this bminess since 1 < aino back 
tonight.” 

Oates waved his liand. “Don’t excite ^^ourse]^, my boy. 
Quite probably it liasn't come in yet. Wry occasion.illv they 
tell me an item first, lly some overMght, of course ’ Th' was 
dourly amused. “We’re w^onderfully highly mechanised at 
Central Office these days, Campion. 1 eh'printcTs, radar, 
iol()un‘d lights everywhere. It's only when we tret a power 
cut that the whole Ijle.ssed police sy.stem is liable to go out 
of .ictivU), Well. I ])ut on my hat and came down here myself 
because a convict called Havoc has made a getaway from 
the Scrubs.” 

Luke drew a deep sigh and his smile became contented. 

“Havoc. That was the man who was cased with Duds. 
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They did the hold-up together. So that*s it T wondered 
wiien w'e were going to see a little daylight.” 

Oates did not respond. He had taken two blue slips of 
paper from his pocket and was bn<.v con]])ariiig thetn He 
looked indesci ibably mournful, his ^i)i ctacles cronkf d on bis 
sharp nose. 

“It’s verv uns.ilisfactorv,'* he said at ‘‘Vour people 
picked up Duds Morrison’s bodv at six forty-two. f see, but 
at >Ix ioity-five Jack Havoc was only just making liis break 
half across T^ondon. He was killing another lii(‘nd «)f liis, as 
a matter of fact at least I assume he’s dead The report 
which I ^aw justbefoTc 1 caim oat sjid Sinkinsi’ ” 

Cliarli(' I.uke became unchar icteiisticallv .nmn^jvl He 
stood jingling the (oins m his pockets, his datk face lower- 
ing 

“These p'^risl mg crooks wdio do thev ihiiik the'v are all 
of a sudden?” 

“dofls,” said Oates calmly. “Splendid and superior beings, 
with wiiKM'd lieel and thnnclei bolts in each hand Yet you’d 
think tliat anv old bit of looking-p*lass, kt alone a long 
jieriod ot prison h»o(l. would cuie au) man of a ck Insion of 
that sort But it nevci does You know that ns well a^ I do, 
Chdric's But wliat )ou don’t know )«• whv I’ve come traips- 
mc down here, splashing the beautiful niotor-car wirh w’hich 
a rhoiiolittul Police (council provides me, <0 tint the •^hab- 
bmess of mv clothes doesn’t unclcnnine m\ aiithoritv ” 

H<‘ paused and Caiufiion, who liad been walrlung his 
old triend cunouslv, be* ani« aw^ire tliat the new tiling about 
him was tliit he was mibanasM'd I’his was so veiv unlike 
him that the ^oungei man wa^ astounded. GkaiK the old 
man had somedung on his mini’ ■>! winch he was more than 
iialt ashamed 

Meanwhile flic \>sistcint T’orniuis^ioncr kaned hack in 
hi*^ haid chair, his kgs stretclur.g out across the room. 

“I received the two reports sicle by ride, and then T had 
a word with Yeo and he told me what had come through 
from lurt on \our interview with Duds this afternoon 1 
thouglit it <wtT and jaesentlv I bought I'd come down my- 
self. Havoc , 1 jeniemher Havoc Bvervone is looking for him 
and the chances are that he’ll be pulled in in tw'o or three 
hours, but if he’s not. then I think you’ll be finding traces of 
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him here in your manor, and I thought Fd like to talk to you 
about him. Both you and Campion were overseas when we 
jailed him last and so you missed him. You missed quite a 
phenomenon.” He repeated the words softly. “Quite a 
phenomenon.” 

Mr. Campion found himself fascinated. Oates was step- 
ping right out of character. No one in the world had spoken 
with more force or at greater lengtli on tlie stupidity of 
creating a legend round any wrongdoer. It was a creed with 
the old man and he preached it freely. His theory was that 
every crook was necessarily a half-wit, anti therefore any 
policeman who showed more than a kindly contempt for 
any one of them was, ipso fado. very little better. This was 
a new departure with a vengeance 

Oates caught his expression and met it steadily if not 
with ease. 

'TIavoc i^ a truly wicked man,” he said at last. “In all 
my cxi)criencc I’ve only met three There was Harris the 
poisoner, a fellow called Timms whom I don’t suppose 
vou’ve ever heard of, and this fidlow Havoc I thought at 
one time tliat llaigh was going to quality, but when I met 
him and talked with him I derided he didn’t, (tuite. He was 
mentally defornu*d. There was a sense missing there. The 
thing I’m talking about is rather different. I can’t describe 
it but you’ll recognise it when you see it, if >ou have time. 
It’s like seeing Death for the first time. Even if it’s quite new 
to sou, \ou know at once what it is ” 

He laughed to and <i]hO at himself “I know wliat I’m 
talking about,” he added, and Campion, who had never 
Known a lime when he did not, was prepared to believe him. 

Charlie Taike had not known his chief so long. He was far 
too intelligent to appear sceptical, but he hastened to bring 
the convrisatioii on to a more specific basis. 

“Are \ou saying he’s a horn killer, sir?” 

'■‘Oh yes.” The heavy lids flickered up and the old police- 
man’s chilly glance rested on his subordinate for a moment. 
‘‘He kills if he wants to. But he’s not casual about it like 
your gangsters. He knows exactly what he’s doing. For a 
crook he’s unusually clear-sighted Take this latest perform- 
ance of his. If Sir Conrad Belfry is dead 

Campion sat up. “G, H. I. Belfry?” 
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“That’s the man. Distinc^iWhecl doctor. About half-past 
six tonight Havoc throttled him and slid olBf down the fire- 
escape without the warder, who was sitting outside the door 
of the consulting loom — stiictly against iceulations, by the 
way — healing a sound.” 

“Good lord ! Where was this sir? Not at the Scnibs, 
surely''” laikc was descrihins: the n.irrow proportions of a 
cell window in the air. 

“No. In a second-floor con:»ultinG; room in Whnpole 
Street After badgering the autliOuticN for months, Belfrv 
had got Havoc out for an expciinient ” Oates leant fonvard 
as he spoke. “Tliis will give \on some Idea of Havoc. It’s 
taken tliat man three \cars ot caretul self-di<?ri])Hnc to get 
his nose outside prison walls, and I’ll kiv a fiver he’s done it 
]ust exactly as he intendofl to do it from the moment the 
idea entered his head. Sir Conrad’s njiirder was planned 
before Havoc even knew the man existed Whep Havoc was 
sentenced he was sent first to Chelmsford where his conduct 
w' IS bad and ho got moved to Parkhiirst No one but a mug 
tries to break from there because of the water, arid for a 
time he seems to h i\e attemptc'd to work his ticket to one 
of these new-'st) le open prisonv But Ins record didn’t fit that 
bill ” 

“So lie went skk and got pushed up to tlie Scrubs hos- 
pital, I su]j])ose, sir?’’ Luke could not help making a leap 
in the sfoiy, but his eves were I right wnlh interest 

Oates remained uniuflled He wa« studving liis own notes 
on the back of the police slips 

“You’re under-esliinating him, Charles, my bo\,” he said. 
“I tIioii«d>^ >ou miglit He w'cnt sick but in a most inecnious 
way Three vein «ig<^ he dtvelo,ied a - where is It** Oh, I 
see a compulsive ncuio>is conct'Miing the number thiitccn ” 
He lilted his eyes, caught sight of Taike’s expression, and 
laughed outiJLdit. “I know. It was so hopeless, so damned 
silK and forlorn as a lead-swii^g that in tlie (*nd he «ot clean 
awav^ with it His j)eiformance apjieais to have been amaz- 
ing Apait from his 'little trouble’ he became a model pri- 
soner, and for the first year, y.or mind vou, it gc)t him 
exactly nowhere He did tlie thing not only thoroughly but 
progressivTly lie went sick on the thirteenth of every month, 
and later on the twentv-sev'eiith. 1 hirteen letters in twenty- 
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seventh. When ho found his cell number added up to thir- 
teen he starved himself until they moved him. He was always 
polite and apolop:etic, and also, as far as anyone could see, 
puzzled. He explained he knew he was hrin<jf silly, but said 
he couldn’t help it. Of course, the idea spread- -you know 
bow it does in a prison— and there were signs of mass hys- 
teria dcvelofnng. Then tlie M.O s got interested. It’s a well- 
know buzz-bug, ’T understand.” He looked at Campion en- 
quiringly. 

*T have heard of it ” 

TiUko’s mobile lips moved soiindk ssiv. He would appear 
to have remarked. “Cawdbliineah !” 

Meanwhile the Assistant Commissioner went on placidly. 
‘Tt took him another eighteen months to get himself moved 
up to tlie Scrubs, where thcv’ve got a ii^^vclnatrv 'unit. There 
lie came up against the experts, but bv that tiini‘, of course, 
the thing wqs pn‘tty well genuine. iVnyliow, they kept him, 
and he was so docili* and intelligent that lhe> seem to have 
mad(‘ a sort ol ]'et ot him Sir Conrad had nothing to do 
with the unit, of couise, but he'd got a favourite pupil who 
was the Conmltaiit *iltachcd to it, m<l ii»ue r]a\ last month 
he went driwn tbeie to see him and w^is taken round the 
exhibits H.ivoc took his fancy and nothing would s.itisfy 
him until he’d got tlic man up to Wimpolc Street to try out 
a new Amerkan maclune he’d got over, a tiling caded an 
‘Association M(»tor Apparatus’.” 

Luke’s glance turned to the man in the horn-rimmed 
spetTailes and Ins brow-» ro^r enquirinHy Mr Cktinpion, 
embairassed to find himself consideted an ex]X‘rt on a sub- 
lect so highlv suspcc t among liL fiieiub, iioddcil once more. 

'T see the Cliief Inspector thinks that c'ithei we’re barmy 
or ho is,” ()ate> obseivrd without nnilic'c. “I’m just giving 
\ou the fact". Sir Ccmiad «ot his own w^av in the end — they 
have a lot of ])ull these fellows Havoc was sent u}^ to him 
in a cab jiwt after six thi'* alter noon. Two warders went with 
him, as decreed in the regulations hut one staged in the 
hall downstairs and ILivoc was not handcuffed to the other. 
For a time tlic second warder stayed in tlic consulting room, 
but Havoc ajipearcd so eager to help and yet so oppressed by 
his presence that old Belfry at last persuaded the chap to sit 
outside the door. The rest of the stoiy- is just what you’d 
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thjnk Tlib doois m tliosr houses ire lUihogany and very 
neirl> >(')ijnd-|noof By the tunc the wretched warder got 
ntrvou^ and ni ide uv his mind to t xkc i look it w is all over 
Belfr\ IS 1\ no on il i flooi d c window was onen, IIivoc 
had V ini hed ’ 

Campion ho\\nt(‘ ‘Are \ou ih r luh Iv ^cnou'^ when vou 
suggt st th U d thin li uM)c cn |)1 inm d c lor g ' ’ 

I 1 il (. in\ o III) »>i it ^ ud O it* ji]d It wouldn’t sur- 
piisc nit il I 1 id tn ud d i U n t f jr \ovenibi r just on 
tin )llc In iL I I } ) hi c ll 1 ’ 

Cl tilu T ukt tnitw t 111 rii di hty witli i tptrous 
£TCSt lit indt c 1 he pi l lu 1 to ^ i li h sh inch of it literally. 

1 Uj nos II h t ^rt I I w i\ \ ith ill SI ’ 1 j( sug- 
gcslud i1 1 i f iv 1 1 ti t two ol tlum w th tic most 
win nil o ol 1 nits I no oi»s(ioiislv h* I n utltd hs icin 
stomach ind in glit 1 m hen hu t to huist nno i lu ic I 
conictK sonj^ lit hil loi ri c ir ml ofcnlu ittd chaim 
hi c 1 w, n 1 i 1 t 

Ditts rt nl I nil v iili >ni\ inhu t No ’ ho said, 
notlin p- 111 t til It 

1 111 ^ A\t C I I d i I t t( «-( 111 1 

Chti^lK itiftd H( looktd i 1 1 ul\ itn ) ol vist LXT tn- 
cnci 

I liou 1 111 ( to stt Inin dt id ’hi s ii 1 \t I ist, and in his 
irouth du \ oidswfu sini| It did toininnij^^ 

Ml Cni lo w in oi ifi il une'isiiu ss be tw< cn his 
slinul h blidis ll d I ukt his ophislit tion pierced, was 
bu(/l\ f I mVt >cd ai 1 ui comfort ible 

[n the piust all aj oloictc sn" cint cune m qmttK to 
wJiisDcr \n ( nc|uiry T uW dun ed p ist him thro igh tlic opc n 
looiw i\ ol till C ID Room wlitrt i priiii-fatcJ young 
man drestd a ith ill the rue d nsu dues of tht niockrn 
clt I k sloof] t lutt 111 1" his i.unco it and iol *cd evening ])dptr 
Th MS \v i tn g I iforc i desk lool ing over his •'lioulder at 
tile St 1 t int s b ick ind ins s n n c i cscnti it nt togc the i with 
the dull couri with whitli lu w is contiolliiiw, it were is 
vivd if he hid dispt them on a ^ innei 

‘'Who*”’ When lowered Lul e’s voiee was inclined to set 
the wall \ibiitmir ‘Duds Moi ton’s biotht r-iri-l tw'’ I\o 
No nud toi mt to see him Whit*’ Oh the newspapers’* 
Well, we’ll do any tiling wt can Publicity can t K lielped 
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One of those He waved his subordinate away and 

the door closed, but Duds Morrison and the problems he 
had left behind him had returned to them. 

“Respectable relatives?” said old Oates with inteiest. 
“Fumy how many of *em have ’em. His si‘Jtei’s cfoing to 
have a baby, I suppose? They always are” He felt for his 
pipe “Well, Luke, I tliink we’ve got on a bit, you know. 
Havoc is somew here in this puzzle ol vours, I think you can 
be sure of that Havoc \\i»s the man Duds feared, but 1 don’t 
see how he killed him. In fact he couldn’t ha\e done in the 
time, even if he’d known where to find him, which is un- 
likely.” 

Luke said nothh»g and Campion, who was beginning to 
know him, recognised the shoot of his underlip. Despite his 
vencr ttioii fr)r Oites at that moinf'ril Charles Luke rlid not 
altogetliei I relieve in ]ack Havoc. 

The immediate development, therefore, gained consider- 
ably in drauu Police stations aie as Ijuman as any other 
place «: of ])asinc"s and when it came the w,i\c of outrage 
spread through the new' Cuiinb Stutt bnildinir in the same 
electric v'A) in which Jt was latex to st)ic<id throucrii every 
newspaper ofhee in the countjy. ft begafi with a flurrv of 
words in the outer hall, where the heavy sergeant wdM) read 
the society joum<tls in his spate time listened to a hntless, 
collailcss rklerlv gentleman who had come bursting in on 
him, half inaiticulate witli shock and horror. From there it 
spread ovci the house ])liones and down tlie concrete corri- 
dors, gathering in ST)ee(l and intensity until it culminated 
in Luie’s httle offit e a lew seconds after Oates had finished 
speaking The actual message arrived ovei the telephone on 
the clerk’s de^^k m llie coiner, but afterw^ards not one of those 
three men, who kn^^w inc>ie about giving evidenre than anv- 
onc in London, could have sworn on oath tliat it hid not 
been shouted In their cars 

u'isiv job ]i i d>nn ihe siteef at Hnllownv fnd Butler sir, 
tnirtv-^eiiu Uioie R\ad, Sonienne broke in ihe front and rifled the 
offee on the (f round floor Old Creasev, the cut (ta let, ivho xven in the 
basement at the hath tdhtec; to one of our oun men, yotmn Cohman, 
must have heard sonuflnn^, so they went up, haoin^ the bedridden 
old loomnn behind, llufti all dead, sir, the woman n Knifed, 
Blood everywhere, ihe it if ness He^s Mr, Hnnunord, an eldetly 
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employee of the fimC^ who live? alone in the attics. He took hi? time 
getting doivnstairsy which wa? wise of him. Whoever did it got clem 
away through the little hit of a garden at the back which leads to Pump 
Pnthr 

In the split second before the Chief Inspector went 
smoothly into action, ordering calls to the fingerprint de- 
partment, the divisional surgeon, the photocrrapliers, the 
forensic laboratory, and all the other units which make up 
the machinciy* of detection, Campion caught a picture of 
him which he never forgot Detective Coleman had been 
one of Luke’s white hopes. lie had liked the hoy for his 
eagerness and had taken a great deal of trouble with him. 
The present assignment had been in the nature of a per- 
sonal pat on tlie liead for him. 

Tie did not «:peak as he heard of his deatli, but a grunt 
escaped liiin, a sound ot rage, and he stood momentarily 
arrested, one long hand outstretched, warding off realisa- 
tion. No great actor ever expressed the instant of tragedy 
more vividly or with greater ecoriuiny. To s('e him was like 
glimpsing a flame, iin epitome ol griefs impact Yet he was 
sublimely unaware ot any self-betraval and as he snapped 
out the otcl( IS his voice was clear and impersonal. 

Meanwhile, Mr, Cam]jion’s own response to the news was 
of interest. “Holloway and Butler were Elginbrocklo’s solici- 
tors ” he said “Meg mentioned it the other da\. In fact, I 
went down there for liei and liad a word w^ith the senior 
])ditncT, a Mr. Frederick Smith. We were trying to get a 
f)etUr photograph of Martin, but tiicv couldn^t help.” His 
eyes met Luke’s own ‘‘Elginbrodde’s jacket, Plginbrodde’s 
solid toi - — 

“And Elginbrodde’s successor, by God !” said Luke, 
startled into impiets. ‘There's sdll no sign of T^cvett” 
Oates had moved out into the C.I.D. Room, w'here the 
first reports from the detectives wlio had raced to the scene 
of the new ciimf' were ju^^t coming in. Now he stcpi)cd back 
for a moment There was colour in his soHow' cliccks and his 
eyes wei e bleak 

“All tliree victims have clean expert wounds,” he said 
briefly, “Over the collar-bone, into the jugular. Schooled 
professional stuff. Victim taken utterly by surprise in each 
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case Notify tlie Flying Squad for me, Luke Tell Bob Wallis 
he’s wastin" liis time huntini? for contacts This is where 
Havoc has been ” 


r H A p r r R V 

BRO THl R DOLJ. 

TVrr\N\\iJiM (ailur tl^at noon, bv tic liiiu CRofTiev 
Lc\etthKl iCcot(J Dud Moinst'* •'OiUi ih it^ \aifK up 
the dij]‘ stint boin th<‘ uoJut -^titifu ind had ptr^nil»d 
him a j to 1 lu Icithci b> tlu sim])]( jncurssol i 'j^pin i; iii^ 
elbo^^ UK* tl lUStlHlZ luJtl tliKHU h die d00», OJ C glC ll UlMC'tV 

was sdcK off b]> ] in 1 'This man wbocui he \va", had 
nevd ])u n mtuiud to VTc" 

rroJii raodic's’s ] (Milt of \ir V ll ( \vl »I( i^td. oon had 
been a i tmue and di< Lia two 1 om ol it vc»'\ nearly 
unbeai i( Ic 11^ w is not m * \]KtMn(cd h idowd and \\a' 
b^ ii ituu 1 itlu 1 i [' ll tu ip it( 1 m ih ui iif ob^dV( i of t \( nts 
Nor }nd 1 t redisccl beloie that he \\ cajiiblc oi such 
jcaloas\ I his di co\ i\ cmbui i ’•cd him puttuic i lore * n 
icstnctKMi on Ills actions aid jiilio*liu ii>g han to ihr niisoiy 
of mdf f 1 ion \<.tinc> on inij/iilsi h( h a’ p i 1 oil llu cab and 
had foilo' ( ^ at i ch time bcc nu lie wanted to see 
foi liiniM 1^ thi man who v i tl k ittnim* his li ippuii ss but 
for ,i uasfMi \vhi(h }f iifaud lo pursue, li» would rathei 
hav dud th m I'^tlicr know it 

Tl i If nit wa tb he found huiiM If han'^in<>^ about out- 
side the do aiv Crumb Street polue slition, liU a boy out- 
side a ri\ ll’*- w indow, terrified ol being seen He bad no idea 
what was n ipi^d in^ inside, and was tortuicd not only bv 
curiosity but fw arixu^t^ lest llit busmtss was not being 
handled mt(lh”entl> But above dl be wanted to make sure 
foi 1 im''eU tliat Llginbrodde had not returned from the 
dead 

T here fon l»v the time Duds stepped swiftl> out of tlu 
police St ition and set off up the pavement, Ceoiirey was in 
the mood for reckless action 
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He hmned after the man hampererl by passors-b\, slip- 
ping upon tlic gicisy stones and caught up with him at last 
just as JJucJs huascH was cormitd by a woman with » load 
of parcil^ aiu’ riuven up iginst tlie window*? of a shop 
Ocofifit) took Imn by the tlbow 

“Listen ” 

I he in It 1 1 ide a futiU f tlort to t scipc foun I it liopcless, 
and bcgaii to w bine 

“You can’t do this yon can’t do this to me I’ve lx en on 
tl r rai])Ct all tlu «iitfinoou in’ di( v’ve let me go Tlic 
io//n InveldiiKgo” 

llic soiiii 1 < [ till VO (e rhi ling the whole atLitn ’e of 
the nun onji cl soothinflv (vir 1 is < ifitir KHu 1 pro- 
dim d own It at on niil h rit t«ehltiif d 

‘ Spl ndid \o\v ]Kiln| I c in In Ip \ou I w irt lo txlk 
to you aiAVvi^ C’omeon’ 

Till br o of I Stic 1 1)11 (htniir " un not fn behind them 
stemed to vituisi DucK lli «>hiiddiied sfnigglcd hdf- 
htartf chs ind i nt pi 

(Tfolll^^ pu lu 1 lui on dowi the siuet in’ into the 
doom r t‘ du first ho t^\l^ ihiv k iclud Tht htlle bar 
fi ti*i ui w IS di » it((l Old (hi 1 with jog ind the noise in it 
wis consifhi iblc A rtdio vv is idaving a pois\ 'idventure 
pi i\ t I Ihc oil II M Ic of tht iss sciten which di idtd the 
n^oin boin tl t s iltjon ni.\t d lor tiic Vvoni in behind the bir 
was txlkji^ icltTitl <!slv to SOI ( MH who w piesuinablv 
listening to li r ncl fioiii tlie vtiu t tlit r acophonv of the 
h ind c unt c\( i i e in r 

(jrcoffic fiMcltht ‘tfiiig dull bl ick (\ s with his own 

‘ I isteii to nit s lid chstirx ilv ‘ (ji t it w( 11 into your 
he If’ freon the outstt This mi be vortli )o\u wliile” 

Jt w IS u ippio vli which ’ b ul ust d wid viiying de- 
gree ofsubdttvti i real imnv peo?>lc in his time ind had 
seldf m known it to tail He ne^tcf’ the flickci ot interest, 
font but Ul n istikibk with ii »iig ** iU>.f<iction The tense- 
ness in the arm lit hi Id slacltiuil md the stranjtr stood 
more turnip on 1 is h els 

tht tukn v/omui ino'cd along the bur towards 
them Oioflnv give Iht an onVi hunicdlv She served 
tliem without w xvciiii"’ for a inonitnt in her harirguc to 
the unset n riclio listcnei I evett diew out lus wallet and 
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pencil, still keeping an eye on his captive, who watched him 
with the appr^ension of the cornered. He was licking his 
lower lip, however, and had come a step nearer. . 

By now the street band was immediately outside the door 
and the noise was so great they could not hear themselves 
speak. Levett scnbbled on the back of an envelope and 
handed it to Duds, who took it dubiously and read it. When 
he raised his eyes,*ljcvetr had taken a treasury note from his 
case and appeared to be studying it After a while he looked 
up. 

Duds remained interested and after a further pause 
Geoffrey handed him tlie money. Tlic band passed by. 
“The rest when you come to see me.” 

Duds regarded liini sulkily. “What do >ou want^” 

‘ Only die story.” 

“Newspaper?” All his terror had returned and he made 
a movement towards the door, but there something seemed 
to check him althougli there was nothing to see lie glanced 
back uncertainly Gcoflrey was shakine his head violently. 
The abominable band liad letunied and until it lej^assed the 
door ho was forced to be silent. 

“No,” he said, w^hen speech was at last possible “Nothing 
like that. Its purely for mv own personal information 
Surely you can understand that*^” 

To his aitomshinent, it was cle.ii lhat Duds could not. 
Tliere was greed in the pale hicc figlitmg a losing battle with 
fear, but no comprehension whatever. 

Geoffrey was bewildered As lar as lie could sec, his name, 
which lie had written on the t'livelope, liad not registered 
on the stranger at all The explanation ocemred to him. 
bringing with it a ictuin of all lus formci abnn lie took 
hold of the coat sleeve once more 

“Who employs you.^ ’ Hi'^ anxiety made him over-eager 
and he saw the white lace grow' wooden 

“No one I’m unemployed 1 told the rozzcis so I’m an 
actor I'm not working ” 

“I don’t mean th<it. I only want to know one thing, and 
make no mistikc, I’ll pay for it Who instructed '^ou to get 
your pliotograph taken in the street 

The man’s leap for freedom took him by surprise. Duds 
jerked his sk*<ve out of his fT"ip and flung himself at the 



BROTHER DOIL 79 

frosted glass panel of the swing-door as if he were pitching 
himself into water A draught of freezing air broke over the 
parlour like a shower of spray. Geoffrey slammed down a 
ten-shilling 'note and shot after him, leaving the woman 
bclimd the bar ga])ing, too astonished, for once, to speak. 

He w.js on Duds’ heels, but the street had darkened con* 
sideraldy since the shops had put up theii shutters and for 
a second he thought he had lost him in the fog. But *3ilmost 
at once he reappeared, running back, this time almost into 
his arms Geoffrey stepped forward, but Duds saw him in 
tmie and swerved darting into an unsuspected o]H*ning be- 
hveen tlie houses. 

It did not dawn upon G^offiey that some othci enemy 
must have turned his quarrv lie merely saw hiS man and 
went blindly after him into lh( ahey led b/ the sound of his 
flying footsteps hollow «md junu-stiicl eij m the narrow 
way 

The noise behind him di I not rigisttr on fi>s mind for 
se\eia] sccciuls Ih* w \s closing on Duds who had slowed 
as the path tiunt d, and lus han Is re within inches of his 
c<h\t before lie hecinie aw no th it tli» v were both bfing 
nveitiken A nidi of lightl\ d»od leet accompanied by the 
heavy chink of something which soumltd like harness, bore 
(low’n upon them both and an instant later a \iolcntblow on 
his shoulder sent him reeling past Duds and against the wall. 

Tlu n a tide of iikmi sivejit over the two of them pinning 
them close in tlie dark At first iheie ^vcrc no voices, no 
words, onlv heavy breithmg, tht lithc^ i»f soft feet on the 
stones ukl once more tlic chink of metal 

Vir\ close to his shoukhr Duds whiinpeicd It was a 
shn d of sound, hiph with fear 

“\\ liere’s tlie Gaflci Duds ' ' 

'lire fares were ‘‘O close tliat the question came warm out 
of the icy mist It scuued to Geoffre\ spread-eagled against 
the wall tliat tlie enquiry came from many lips. Urgency 
^^^ls there, iiul menace, but they were muted, controlled, 
kept just under the surface “Where’s t]»c Gaffer.'* Where’s 
the Gafier 

“Inside *’ The word ii rived exj: losively. “Parkhuist Been 
theie ’^ears 

‘T lar You always was a liar. Duds” The blow which 
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followed the statement passed so close to Geoffrey’s own 
face that he felt its wind, and the sound it made as it 
touched flesh made Jiis own wince. 

He felt Duds slidinj; down slowly at his side. He strui^^led 
to get an ann up to shield ins head, but at that moment tlie 
crowd yielded to pressure from behind as anny boots 
thudded down the passage. Geoffrey w'as carried forward 
some yards awa^froin the figure on the ground. Panic swept 
over him and he struck out, swearing savagely and loudly in 
the darkness. Instantly he was seized and lifted bodily off his 
feet. A Viand found his mouth, almost dragging his chin from 
his face, and somclhing hard and round liit him above tVie 
ear so that blackness denser than “the fog descended upon 
him and he fell. 

His first conscious thought was that even for a liightmare 
it was extraordinarily cold and uncomfortable, and the noise 
was incredible. The sensation of being unable to siK^ak v;as 
more familiar to liim in dreams, and he moved his throbbing 
head restlessly, fighting as Vie thought with sleep. Soon lif^ 
realised that he was awake, but in such astonishing posi- 
tion that he doubted his sanity. 

He wedged tightly into a little w^hccled chair, mid- 
way between an invalid carriage and child’s go-cart, his 
aims ]:)iriioricd to his sides under an old khaki mackintosh 
fastened behind him, and his cramped legs drawm up and 
strapped to tVic undercarriage of the chair. His mouth was 
sealed with a strip of adViesive plaster, which irritated 
abominalily and paralysed the lower part of In’s face. He 
was wearing a knitted balaclava helmet which covered Viis 
entire head save his eyes, and he was being wheeled swiftly 
along a foggy gutter in the midst of a rabble of marching 
men, vrho kept time to the thin music of a mouth-organ. 

At tViis point lie remembered what liad happened to him 
tip to the instant at which he had been knocked out, and 
he Viad the presence of mind not to attempt any violent 
movement wliich would have betrayed his return to con- 
sciousness. !iy[aviiig made certain that he really was lielpless, 
trussed neatly by experienced hands, just able to breatVie but 
no more, he concentrated cautiously on his kidnappers. 

There were ten or a dozen of them, drab, shadowy figures 
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wlio kept very close to him, shielding him with tlieir bodies 
from passers-by who could scarcely see their own hands in 
front of tlieir faces in the brown mist. 

From where Geoffrey sat, very close to the ground, they 
towered above him, and lighted bu<Jus crawling by looked 
big as showboats and as i emote. His head was spinninjr and 
he was still fighting with incredulity, but by t}>is time the 
shuffling ghosts nearest to linn had resolvetl into men and 
he noticed with a shock that there was something odd about 
each one of them, although for people witli such emphasised 
disabilities they seemed to move with suiprising freedom 
and lightness. The only heavy le(*t wtic tliose which stamped 
imniedialely behind his ciiair. Hie rest padded softly round 
him in the lamplit gloom, their clothes whi^^ptnng and 
rustling in his ear. 

Tlie man directly in front of him was leading the way, 
lie was tall and made munstiouslv so by the fact that on 
his shoulders he carried a dwarf, <1 '^mall man v^diose normal 
conveyance was no dou];t the wheeled cliair now' occupied 
by the prisoner. It w\rs the dwarf who played the mouth- 
organ. Gicoffrey could see his small elbows moving in an 
ecstasy of exritf-ment and pleasure. Gt'offie^’s ow'ii dark 
hat, })uiiched up into a billycock, sat on the back of the 
little man’s bulbous head, and from time to time he paused 
in his playing to jam rt more sfX'iircly in y)osition. 

It was the tune which gave Geoflrey l.evctt the essential 
clue. He reinr'iTibercd it was a sentimental diree of die 
Second World War c,dlcd ‘Waiting’. He had been hearing 
it at intervals all the afternorm. pla-j I'd execrably by an ‘Ex- 
Servicenicn's'* band up and down Crumb Street I’liis was 
the same band. 

He made the discoverv’ with a certain amount of relief, 
since it took liim at least out of the region of pure fantasy 
and inU) the merely thorjruglily outrageous, w'itli w'hich as a 
niodtTii he was by now more or loss familiar. The group had 
haunted him all through his nervous vigil outside the police 
station, pestering him wuth oifhand importunities. But l)e 
saw now that it must hav'e been his own quarry, the man in 
the sports jacket, for whom drey Irad been waiting. They 
had certainly found him, but what they had done with him 
he had no idea. He did not appear to be with diein. 
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He decided that the business was doubtless some kind of 
minor Ejang warfare, and his own part in it must be cntiiely 
accidental By some mistake he had been knocked down and 
collecte d instead of the man they had called ‘Duds’ Doubt- 
less tliey were taking bun somewhere now with the idea of 
questioning him 

The Gaffer The words leturned to him suddenly That 
was It of course ile wa on the track of Duds’ employ ei at 
last In spite of his discomfort he felt a deep satisfaction 
He had made up his luind to solve the mastery which had 
been upscttiijc, his life and he seemed well on the way at 
last The method was bizarre enough, goodnes'? knew, but 
at least he appeared to have landed m the heirt of the 
matter Tlie thought that he might be in m tual cl mirer did 
not occur to lum London is still a comparative!) 
respecting, if no longer conspicuously law-abiding, city and 
in his tune he had escaped from an Itihan pnson cimp into 
a desert ver\ fnuch more al inning th in this famih ir bur k\ 
wilderness He h id ovoiv confidence th it he would be abk 
to dc. d with the situation unless of course I h inbroddc 
proved to be alive 

IL flexed his muscles igainsr his bonds ind settled dovn 
stolidly, as bid settled down in thit crowded ltd ii 
lori) long igo Meg vv is necessary to him He loved her verv 
much H( was gon g to h i\ ehcr 

Once he had felt the same way ibout libcity In the end 
he had ichicvcd liberty 

In the incint me he had othii wonies lie icniLinbend 
the cdl he hid liid on to Pans with niitition Hi hoped 
Miss Noble would use her head and riot call out the fire 
brig ide Ilis absc ncc from tlie Pioneer Club dinner would 
take a htllc expl^lmll^ unless he could still make it He h id 
no ulei of the time ror i vi n wliere he wix foi th it matter 
Thev had left tlic tnfljc and were swinging along a claik 
sticet which was almost deserted He was aware of high 
buildings, but there w is no w ly of telling if they were ware 
houses or offices closed and darkeiu d for the nieht 

1 lie little procession Inlted abruptl) It took lii n b> sur^ 
piise and jerked him forward in tlie chair Ihc mouth- 
organ squealed and was silent and he was aware of ner- 
V ousiiess all round him One man on his left giggled stupidly 
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A silver-crested helmet loomed out of die fog and the 
voice of the law, casual and consaously supeiior, drawled 
down at thorn. 

"Packint^ up for the night, DolP” 

“That’s nglit, Orficer It’s a nasty night Warmer at 
’ome” 

Geoffrey recognised the courage in the new voice, which 
came from behind him It belonged to Heavy Boots, he de- 
cided, for he felt his cairiage quiver as the hands on its rail 
trembled Yet the tone was peifectly easy and ingratiating 

“You’ic right there ” The law spoke with feeling “What 
have you got there 

Geoffrey achieved a snort through his muffler and at 
once an iron hand closed on his ‘•lioulder He became aware 
of tlie stink of leir leeking all lound him, but Heavy Boots 
sf cmed quite equal to tlie occasion 

‘It’s only poor Blinky, Orficer ’ And tlien with dreadful 
(oifiding ‘Ills ’L’ IS ’tin” 

I see Vf r> wc 11 ” The law ir ttd his ptinnssion to the 
ills ot min with condescension lot to sa^ haste “Good 
night, all ” 

He moved on with sle uly di^mt\ 

‘Good night Oihccr” Ht\v) Boots showed no signs of 
lelitf but his voice rost warninc^ly to cover an/ signs of 
eagerniss in th( others “Get along Tom, cmi’t yon Strike 
up, Trcuh s Blink) ought to he in bed Blinky did ” 

Ihe pi occasion was moving it spttd and the dwarf, 
after much iiromptinir nch t\cd a few scT.ttcred notes on his 
moutli-oicr in Heiv) Boots swore softly for a little while 
He had an uglv vocabulary and a line in suppressed savagery 
which w u st^lllmg CTtoffiey 1 ^ard ‘the Flattie’ consigned 
to seven! ^orts of perdition so uf of them new to him As 
an intioduction, tlu inadent w is rtvcaline* Geoffrey under- 
stood he had but one nnn to ded with 

With th( danger past, the temper ol the band rose notice- 
ably, and the man on the lelt who giggled showed signs of 
hysteria until he wis silenced by a kick on the shins from 
Heavy Booths, whoscaicely paused in his stride to administer 
It The dwaif was phying men ly again by tlu time they 
turned out of the d irk stret t into a lane, which despite the 
fog was ablate from end to end witli light and bustle 
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It was a market, Geoffrey saw, one of those small Alsatias 
which are still dotted about the poorer parts of the city, pro- 
tected by ancient ciistom and the independence of their 
patrons. Ramshackle stalls roofed with flapping tarpaulin 
and lit with naked bulbs jostled each other clown each side 
of the littered road ; their merchandise, which ranged from 
whelks to underwear, was open to the sooty air, while behind 
them tottering sliops, open-fronted and ill-lit, cowered 
odorously. 

The band kept to the middle of the road and closed very 
tightly round the chair. For the first time Geoffrey w^as aAvare 
of their faces and he recognised some of them from seeing 
them in Crumb Stn^et that afternoon. The giggling man 
turned out to be a hunclibcick. taller than most of his kind 
but typical, wdth a jaw like a trowel and lank black hair 
which flapped as he moved. A one-armed man, his sleeve 
swinging mightily, strode close beside him, while a flying 
figure, festooned with ])icturesque rags and moving with 
amazing speed and dexterity, swung himself betwa'cn a pair 
of crutches just in front. No one spoke to them. There were 
no gi'eetings from the tradcr^J, no pleasantjries. They passed 
by without a head being turned. 

The end of the journey came suddenly. At a gnj) between 
two stalls the group swung sharply and they plunged into 
darkness again. This time it was through a doorway beside 
a greengr(>ccr\s shop, partly shuttered now , but still sprout- 
ing wilted leaves and damp straw all over the jjavement. 

The hallwav was narrow and chill and it smelt of dirt 
and damp and that yiarticular stink of city poverty which 
is uncompromisingly cat. Tt was also pitch dark. But there 
was no delay. The procession dived like rats into a hole, and 
Gcoffre.y and his little chair were swept on and down until 
an inner door swung suddenly open and he found himself 
at the head of a dimly lit flight of cellar stairs. There he 
stopped, held j)recariously on the top step while the rest 
swept past him, bobbing and w^eaving dowrj tJjc dangerous 
way with the ease of long practice. 

He found he w^as looking into a vast shadowy cavern, 
wann and smelling unexpectedly wholesome and countri- 
fied, like a toolshed or a barn. He was stnick first by its 
neatness. There was order, even homeliness in its arrange- 
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ment. Its size was ononnoiis. It took up the whole cellar of 
the building. It was very high, and although black and cob- 
webby as to rafters, the walls were clean and whitewashed 
up to a height of ten feel or sn A mighty iron stove gleam- 
ing with load and very nearly retl-hoi, stood out in the room, 
and round it was a circle of seats, junk-shop chairs and 
settees covcied witli festoons of clean sacks Three plank 
tables placed end-to-end, coveied with clea^i newspaper and 
flanked by jjacking-c^ise benches stood waiting behind them, 
and far away against the farther Wcdl a row ol couches 
stackcfl with ann\ blankets presented neat ends to the view. 

Geoflies recognised it at once liad n placc« like it 
before wlien .i Coin[un> on adive service under a gocxl 
spr‘»f nit had dug iWdf in in sriuK lonp-hfld po^ltion. 
Evei'y where there \N<re signs ol discipline and a piiticular 
kind ot personality No rubbish or odds-and-ends were in 
sight, but all round the walls little packages 0^ possessions, 
tied up in sackuKg weie hiuig nf itlv on naib vnx much as 
one hnds them m <’»hl-jashioned cottages or bl tcksiniths’ 
shops It was a delh itc \aiit of b clnlor c^^t ibl diment in 
f.ict, piiinitivi and whfilh nia**(ul]nr \et not without a 
trace of civilisation 

His sdutinv \s,i (Ot sloit in » 1 lod ternfving manner 
1 lie men lielow hiiii nattered Thcie v a*- a shrijl «cream, 
wild and ecstatic, from tlie dw nf .md it tl « nnr mutant 
the h uid*- holdin hi^ cliiii vue snd»leul withilmwn so 
tint the liltK cani.ige bciian .1 dreulliil tlc'-ci nt down the 
stcco stain wliih hi w. or wi ilc s^ tn k a\e oi ^Tuh it 

Tlie utter hiutalitv ol the gi^ture its c iielc^ss ^ ivagerv 
and iccl'lesMK ‘s teiiif'cd him much niou' th<in th^ (ilnsical 
danger, dhuo was iiothine he could do to sav'-e himself Ills 
vsciglit speeded the httli whe ]-, ind he lunled liinisclf 
backward, his spine arched, in an atti injrt to present himself 
fiom I Itching liead first on to the brick flooi By something 
wdiich hi" (hm]> reilised ums nc^l t[uite a miracle, but some 
peculiar adroitness in the method ot launchincr, the chair 
did not ovcilialancc hirt it rocked w I IK as it touched 
ground and sped through the wd oopmgerowd, to crash into 
a pile of paper -filled vicks stacked against the wall Their 
t>osition was far tru) luckv to he ai cidentd Widiout them 
the (Jiair itself, not to mention hall the bones in Iris Irody, 
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must have been broken, and he realised even before the 
dwarf had ceased his delighted yelping that this must be a 
cruelty which had been practised on the little man himself 
many times, perhaps every day. 

He felt deathly sick. The adhesive planter was suffocating 
him, and in the wann air the knitted helmet irritated un- 
bearably. Once, to his horror, he thought he was going to 
faint, but the hVaw feit were clattering across the bricks 
towards him and he made a great effort at contiol. The new- 
comer approached and bent down. 

Geofficv looked up and for the first time set eyes on his 
persecutor. He saw a big, shambling figure, stooped and 
loose- jointed, middle-aged but still very oowerful. Tlie 
startling lliiiig about him was his colour. lie was so white 
that lie was shocking, his clos<‘-cropped hair so much the 
colour of his skin that tlie line of demarcation was scarcely 
visible. BlacJ: glasses which hid his eyes explained him. He 
was an albino, one of those unlucky few in whom the natuial 
pigmentation of the body is entirely absent He was seeing 
his prisonei for the first time. The dim light suited his weak 
eyes and he swung the cliair lound slowly to get a better 
view. 
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Tm albino pulled the woollen helmet from the prisoner's 
head and the otlicrs came closer. '1 hey were a strange com- 
pany of whom perhaps six at most could possibly ever have 
seen service with the armed forces Ceoffrey particularly 
noticeil the tall man w'ho had carried the dwarf home. He 
w'as a tlnck-featurcd mild-looking youngster with a strangely 
dazed exjjrcssion. The older, shorter man who was clearly 
his brother, since the resemblance was remarkable, and the 
ragged acrol^at who had now laid aside his crutches and was 
moving with perfect ease without them, these could well l^e 
ex-Service. The rest w’cre oddities, collected no doubt for 
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their freak value. They clustered round tfie prisoner, in- 
quisitive but unnervingly silent. Heavy Boots was the de- 
clared leader and main personality. There was no doubt of 
diat. He conducted the proceedings with complete assurance 
and the same tidy methodicalness which was so evident in 
his surroundings. 

Geoffrey was liberated from all his bonds save the cord 
wliich bound his hands behind him and the plaster over his 
mouth. It was a long and deliberate proceeding. The albino 
rolled each strap and folded tire helmet and mackintosh as 
he removed them, handing each item to the dwarf, who 
scampered off with it to some safe place before returning 
for the next. 

Geoffrey made an attempt to rise as his feet were freed, 
but he was too numbed and cramped to move, and was 
forced to sit where he was while the blood crept back again 
into his legs. 

As his good dark overcoat, his haircut and formal linen 
came into view. Heavy Boots hesitated, and for the first time 
the solid smirk of satisfaction which had been his only ex- 
pression gave place to a certain thoughtfnine.ss. He turned 
to the smaller of the brothers. 

‘‘Now, Roly, wlio’s tliat? Who is it?” 

The man stepped forward and looked earnestly at the 
square pugnacious face of the captive. 

“I ain’t never seen ’iin before.” 

'"Ain't that he? Ain’t that the Gaffer?” 

“No, no.” Tlic pronoimrciuent, packed with contempt, 
came from the tall brotJicr and caused something of a sen- 
sation. Geoffrey understood tliat it was unusual for him to 
speak at all. 

Hea\v Boots frowned. “Bill, »^onje you here, boy.” His 
accent h.id broadened. Both he and the brotl^ers were not 
speaking Cockney but a softer, more natural tongue from 
higher up the coast. “Now, look steady, who i^ it?’' 

The miiged man, whose weak face was actually painted 
with shadows, Geoffrey saw, and who had a strange febrile 
gaiety of his own, minced fonvard, peered down and 
laughed. 

“Search me. No one I know. Friend of Duds, I suppose. 
The Gaffer isn’t that type. If that was the Gaffer, I shouldn’t 
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be heie I can tell you You wouldn’t see me for dust ” 
Geoffrey made another effort and this tune surccf ded in 
to his feet Heavy l^ots thrust luin bark.with a hand 
which had the stienijth of a horse behind it 

'‘Set still won’t \( ’ * he coiniiniuUd ‘ I itckon we’ll h i\e 
to see who you be ” 

He ripped open the seated mm’s overcoit ind thrust his 
hand into the breast ]>icket The hunchback hrouqht an 
upturned tea-ihcst over and usin^ it is a lablr tlu ilbino 
set out tlic <ontcrt'>. ot the pocket nc itH and (xperth 
Geoffrey was far too wise to atli mpt rc*^ist int t IK s it quiet» 
waitinej stolidly He was not i lu in who c iriicd i t»rc it deal 
ibout with 1 iin md tlu starch 'yielded littlt Kinukible 
Hi ha<l a Kw pounds m liw willet a chequebook his 
diivincj licinct and a small cngiatnunt lio >k Huu vas 
dsn t h indkcichicf marked with Jus n mu i pcnc 1 a ti jr 
ette Cl c t lii^hlei ind tlu 1 tUr lie h id t ikin out ol the 
enxelopc whicli he Ind i^ivcn tr Du 1 

The onh uinisu il ili in w i \ tt ot i n i it nc ini d ils He 
bad lietn due to we ii tlu in to the binq i t me* h ul lemem- 
beitd lo collect thun Iron the ]c m llw s lh t1 inoininp 
Hi ivy Boots studied these with e^re it inten^t I" w is rlt ir 
tint he understood tlu historv tlu\ trl ’ nul I toudud 
the puiple-and white iibbon ol the M C with risout is liis 
frown new dec ( er 

He 1 iic^ them isick \ ith ntriet u d wl cti the dw ut j)ut 
out a h ind for them cufiocl the mallm m s I 1 cTd with 
a foice winch m idi him velp 

Rolv hngf n cl In'* own colli ctjon wl icli vir^. liilbsizcd 
and include done foi i c mipaipn h ugl i well lu lot » 1 i wts 
f>oni hut lu Slid nothin me* the rt t iUlu u<di tlic\ 
githcnd rounc^ Iqjtwdl iw \y 1 om the box 

There was no talking whatc\tr llu all mo contimu d his 
unhurrifc^ eximinition with the cli nitv which springs from 
coiqileti authoritv The checiuc-hook and driving licence 
interested him but the trophy which turned the cl i\ was m 
unexpected fjiie The letter which hid airi\cd in the en- 
velope which Geoffrey h id given to Duds happe m d to he a 
circular begging letter from the Royal Institute for the 
Relief of the Orpliins of Ea^t Anglia. It wis i dignified 
appeal, Rontod on fine p iper beneath r heading which in- 
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corporatcd a list of patrons, led by royalty. “My dear Mr. 
Levett” was neatly inatrhcd in at the begirininir and the 
facsimile signature of Lord Beckenham, the President, who 
had described himself as hotli grateful and sincere, was 
printed in < onviming blue ink at the foot. While not actu- 
ally tle^if’iied to deceive anybody, the document yet man- 
aged to nt an inijacwve fiont ro the uninitiated The 
cfFc< t whitl^ It pjoducfd upon Hr av^ Besots Svas staitlinq. He 
renir vt tl his d.nk <(Lissos and held d'e shei t \ery dose to his 
red eyes Hi-> lips luovtd soinidk.5sh as he read the words 
over and Ins pallid hand shook a little 

“ Tre ” he hinst out suddenh , swinging lound on the 
companv, “ Yie, w'hat ruddv fool’s made thi^ inLtakc, eh?” 

His alarm brought out the fuH foice ol the hullv in lum. 
and ho in*»de a c *») aderahlo hguie, heavirr and more \ital 
than the rest, who oi«'f 1 iv<*d a we]>is]) rageedy wCiikness 
when con‘Jid<TPcl in the mass. 

Hi? lenih’e without tlicir glasses, were nariowed 

wdth fo 11 md aPg(T 

‘■‘ISe U'l t \ou ill out of tiouble. h ‘Vt‘n’t I, up till now? 
Tvi wet-iiiHscd vou, b^ (k)'l 1 ’u\e Wliu’s oot us into it 
propel this time 

He wa too startled to swear v\ath any conviction and Ins 
alaini is inleetioiis. The company swayed aw,i\ froiii him. 
Oiilv Rulv sh(/wcd any truculence 

■'Yon can till ’ he heg*in, “'you can talk, Tiddy Doll, yon 
always could Ikopci Tlddirif^ton man /on aie \Vhat\ the 
matter, eh ' WI\o is he \ hus\ 

“Busv ! P’lioe!” Tiddv Doll spat “He’s oiilv niy dear 
Mr Levett, trit nd of Gawd know’s ’on, 'J hat's what tins ’ere 
paper shows 'I ins ’ere is hoiu I ‘iid Beckenham. I seed the 
ol(l gentleman once dowm at oir camp, iicai Ipswich Tliis 
is what some ruddy fool's done while i was blinded oy me 
poor e\cs Come on, step on it. (iJet the cords ort, can’t ycr? 
’( )o was so silly as to make the mistake, that's wdiat 1 want 
to know ?” 

“But he w'as with Duds, Tidcly. Wc all seed him. They 
both ran wIkii they ^aw us first into the boo/er and then 
dowm the alley " 

“Shut up, big mouth. I’ll see you get youi time to talk.” 
Doll was having tiouhle with the rope on (tcolirey’s wrist 
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His breath, warm and odorou^?, flowed over him as he em- 
barked on a sort of mendicant sinef-songr of apology It was 
urgent and powerful and quite horrible. “ ’AU a moment, 
sir, I shan’t be long Theie’s been a mistake in the fog One 
of mv lot ’ere —you can see they’re most of them wanting, 
pore chaps (the vsar come verv ’ard on some of us, sir) — one 
of ’em, I don’t know who but I will, one of ’em ’as took you 
for a friend of ours ’ 

He got the knot loo'^e and ripped off the cord with searing 
speed 

“I couldn’t see me«'elf My eyes are very bad, ’avc been 
from chikrood They ain’t (juite like other pr ^pU ‘s » -yes You 
can see that if you look ” 

He gave Ocoflroy an opportiuj5ts» 

“I wasn’t allowed to do all I wanted to in the dear old 
Amn ” he said \id to stay in camp doing w^oman’s work 
when T nn<jht have been much moi(‘ usf ful if only thev’d 
gi\cn me the chance But T saw service I saw service same 
is 'vou sir So vou'l) ha\e to excuse of me being half- 
blinded and led astray ” 

The time had come for the sticking pi utei to he removed 
T}i( prisoner was putting up a numbed h md tow uds it and 
for the life of him despite all his anxiety and p^eenrious 
position Tiddy Doh could not resist the opportunitv to hurt 
He toie it off so suddenly that the excrici iting i"onv took 
Geoffrey bv surprise and brought a s >und fioin hhn as tears 
<»f pun rushed into his eyes 

‘"Tl at's better, ain’t it*”’ Doll smiled lit could not control 
it Tlie little grimace tugf^^ed at his nanow bps even wdiile 
his alirm fio/e them *'Wc was onlv ’aving a game on a 
fiiend sir,” he went on hurnedlv “T don’t rightlv know' as 
how' I can ask sou to believe that, hut its God’-* mv judge, 
slr^ I never had such a shock in all me life as when I see 
you down hcie in the light 1 knoo at once you wasn’t no 
friend of ouis sir I can tell vou T’m not an i'uiorant person 
like some ’ere ” 

“That will do ” The wools came softly from Geoffrey’s 
drv mouth He began to cough, retching and gasping 

“Give ’im a drink can’t ver*^ Lord alive, you’re all car- 
nev the whole lot of you ” Doll was dancing in his excite- 
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ment “Poor sfentleman, V’s been treated very rough owing 
to some loony’s stoopidity *’ 

Geoffrey waved away the enamel cup which the hunch- 
back brouo^lit*him, ancl struogled painfully to his feet He 
Jiacl Ihinsclf very well in hand 

‘‘Whcic’s die other he demanded “Where’s the 

man I was with 

“Theie you arc, Tiddv ” The elder of tlk; tw'o brothers 
was eager to justily himself “Tint’s what I said They was 
togethei Him ind Duch w«ts together Now he’s admitted 
It Tlipy was fruiicl ” 

“1 met him lor tlic / rst time tins aftirnoon” Geoffrey 
turned a chilly f yt on the speal c r and enuriciated with the 
careful clarity lie bad learned in his adjutant days “I 
w uitcd ‘?oine intorm itioii hom 1 iin and 1 ^-ook him into a 
public-house gel it Your abeinmablc nni'.e sicincd to 
fnghten him and he ran off Because I still wanted to talk 
to him I went after him You mobbed us, nnd fine of you 
1 iu\ the infernal impudence to knock me out’’ 

It wa> stilted talk, but as he guessed it was the language 
ot authontv which they aT undei stood pcifec 

A. mm lit ind lua iiotKcd bffoH" i \vall-evtd, thin- 
iif ck< d figure who St T cl lUhul i pan of c\mh ils lesponded 
at oiiCe 

“It w IS ridd\’s cosh wot lit ^ou He don't carry no 
inoonc d instnuncnt, Tuldvdocsn’t ” 

“There’s eratitude’” V st^'enu of in\cfti\t dr »ve the 
point horn* Thcie’s sri ititudc ^ I got this chap rut of tlie 
blessed '»uttci sir starvu he was A lay-about, noffnng but 
a la\-ibout Now he’s get a btlhlul, that’s how he repays 
me 

Geoffov lenoud tie o itbuisi Ih w s ictlmg much 
hettei 

“Where is the man 1 v>as he iciicalccl “You knew 

him You called him by mme’ He took a chance and 
picked on the elder brother whose votcc he fancied be 
recognised “You tluie, what’s \our luipe^ Ro]\'^ You 
c ilVd him a liai ” 

“No, that wasn’t me, sir Thai is my brother Tom 
Young Tom’s funnv sir He- « ol blowrd up ind ’is never 
been the same since Thai’s wh\ v cTc both on this laik witJi 
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Ticldy Wo come fiom the same pait of the country, sir. 
We’re all Suffolkers, me and Tom and Tiddy Tom knew 
Duds Duds was the corpoial, sc e 

OeolTic> thou^lit he did He hid a moment of inspira- 
tion 

“And the min )on rill the Gaffe i was the scrc^eant, I 
suppose 

“Th it’s ncfl t sir” Doll the TiddinE»ton man, could not 
bear 1o he It it out of the cenlit ol the sta c for Ion:? 

“WcH \ou under 

‘J\(> sji ” Rolv inteT\<i(d a am t ic^crh He hid the 
dwhil uiuoctic ol the tim <ojrtT\ im ‘No Tiddv 
wasn’t with in ridd\ nescr mu tlir friftLi Ihcrt was only 
niL ind 1 () n «m I Ihll who ri. ills n \ou i u 'lit s i\ sc*e the 
Gaflcriu tic fltsji \Vc U' the or ]\ tiiid 1 Irvhow i wuh 
him It du tune liddv is hclpint^ ol us ste*’” 

“rni a-l( ulinq of yru to wt ) 0 'ii light , tint’s whit,” 
said the Jhino ‘I’m hr Klin^ of mu u|) I’m l<f« j)ing your 
nund cli u tint’s whit Im (h idet ht rt md soul and 1 
hoyie no in in ht rt li r ht f ii stoooid f uoueli to mu K it all ” 

r*f(fiie\ ^nninl liiui and p to RoK 

“WJl wlicie IS tins Hi<'t im ‘ 

‘ rh It \di It w u 1 to know -^ir ” RoV w n dc Indited 
to get tlif hill an-im Wc’vi hftn looliii iorluiu foi t lose 
on tl Ut \ U'- m u It’s InUK’sKlci 1 idil/ '• ly s ever yoiie 
comes to 1 on Mn who s got the money to t nj^y theirsclves 
Sta\ 111 tilt Stic* Is ot I ondon long enough, he says^ and 
\fiiril see (vtTvone \ou 1 rifiw Iksides it’s a Inin *■ for us, 
isn’t it’ I in octs his «hiit and he vouldi’t in no otlier 
worl ” 

* 1 w IS -ight ” « ut in I iddy Doll 1 wa^ proved ii^ht \\ e 
seed Duds dicin’* we 

‘Ihnts iigit” m<I Rolv ‘Wt '•t t Duds ill dressc'd up 
in Osford Street and wc loist ’ini That w is three weeks 
ago Hull tod IV wf see ’mi again and wc followed *im I 
called to ’im but ’c dul a hunk ind ran down to the railway 
Then ’e < line oiit with the busits anti went to the polii-e 
statum with thrill Wc knew V couldn’t sav nothing about 
us though if only we keyit on movin’ That’s the law, that 
is They slung ’im out alter a bit as we knew they would 
Thru you < aine up to ’im and we followed you both and 
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waited outside the pub. When ’e come out ran right into 
us and Toni^ ’oo ’asn’t noticed nothing for years, caught 
sight of ’im and started after ’iin as if ’e’d come to ’imself 
all of a sudden. When they both went down the path, we 
started after ’em, naturally. We ’ardly noticed you, sir, to 
tell you the truth.” 

“Of course we noticed the gentleman,” protested Tiddv 
with exasperation. “We see *iin and we thought that ’e was 
the Gaffer, that’s the long and short of it.” 

“What happened to tlie corporal?” 

“Tom ’it ’im by mistake.” Roly looked at his brother. The 
tall youngster was standing at the back of the group and his 
heavy eyes had no light in them He seemed both morose 
and vacant, and there was no way of telling if he followed 
the proceedings. “Tom ’it ’iiii,” Roly repeated, “by mistake. 
Toni’s very strong still, but *e don’t never use it now. Then 
Tiddy come u}) and v'C set on you, sir, and then Tiddy went 
back to Duds ” 

riierc was a moment’® silence, thie mainly to puzzlement 
at tlieir own foolishness at concentrating on the wrong man. 

“You come back laughing, Tiddy, saying you give ’ini 
something to go on with,” put in the man with the cymbals 
unexpectedly. “That’s what you said Tiddy. That was 
when you got the idea of putting this bloke in the chair.” 

Tiddy Doll icsumed his glasses. Their black patches gave 
him a secret look. Much of his impressiveness lay In that con- 
cealine half-mask. 

“He was setting sni\ riling with ’is no®e bleeding,” he said 
in disgust. “I only give im a little one to ’elp ’im on ’is way, 
and then I come back to get on with the job. I thought 
we’d got the Gaffer,” 

“You didn't, Tiddy, you didn’t, because f told vou *e 
weren’t the Gaffer.” Roly was speaking with passion, his 
mouth ugly. 

“Tiddy thoiu’^ht we’d got the orficer.” Tt was the high 
flat voice of the hunchback and he gigcled. 

The remark was so obviously true tli.il it took the whole 
company by sui prise For a fleeting second Geoffrey saw 
them in a Nombie static group, liKe faces caught in paint. It 
was Tom, the young brotlier who had never been the same, 
who spoke first He lifted his head and looked steadily at the 

TS . — 4 
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Stranger with eyes which betrayed a fleeting reawakening. 

“Afajor Elginbrodde,” lie said in the slow Suffolk speech, 
*‘that’s who you are.” 

‘‘’E ain't !” Roly was startled and protesting. “Why, Torn, 
you’ic *ill at sea, bo). Major Elgiiilirodde were a little dark 
fellow. Besides, Vs gone, poor chap No onr^ knows that 
better than you.” 

The soiing man ^hl>ok his head. ‘“E dtin’t look like ’iin 
and ’e don’t s]»eak like 'im, but 1 reckon Vs the same.” 

“'Eie, Torn, yin set (low n ” Rolv led Ins brother to a soap- 
box. “'Ij’s strainio ’l^s wo>iderfullv strai'cc at limes,” lie ex- 
plained over his shoulder. “Major Eleinbrodde and Tom 
^vas together when they trod on the niine. J’hal was on the 
beach In Normandv. four months cdtei our own little job 
We’d had our leave since tlien and the (jafh'i and l>uds 
were A.W.O 1 so they weren't wnlh us tiiat time . 'flxC Majc'r 
were \\i{H*d right rmt but forn wa^i’t tonch(‘d, or so we 
thought unlii we louud out li(*M goiu' sti.u'ge Never told 
amhod\ anyhing, loin didn’t, exeept me, and that was 
one ni'dit two \cais after we were back in civvy sti(‘et ” 

(ax)fije\ biuslu'd through tlic gmup^lii'^ chin stuck nut. 
lie had forgotten the present and w’as back in a world oi 
sweat, pi'ti ok'uni, and khaki. 

“Tom/' he siid, his voice slnirp wdth autlioriU, ''pull 
yourself loeetlnr, man. Is Alajor Elgiubroddc dead.”' 

The bov lumbered to his f<‘et. It was as though a chunk 
of Suffc/lk ‘oil, Jong suffering arul eteriitd, had .stirred itself. 

“I thouelit so, «’ir.” Tlic gentle sina-song ol the coast 
rolled out the teinblc pronouncement like ]jcbble> under a 
WMve “I see ’im <j(* T see is ’,irid xind ’alt 'is 'earl (oinc b) 
me. Jhii now' I’m a-letenin’ to von I’m a-w'^ondcrin’ if ’c 
ain’t got 'imself .sonic new body, like. Ain’t you lie?” 

“No. My name is Levett. Em another major.” 

“So you say, sir."' IJe sounded Inimljlc but unconvinced 
and pr<.s(‘ntlv sat dowTi again. Hi'* lirother wras embarrassed 
and inclined to be angry. 

“Don’t take no notice of ’im,” he begged. “Tie’s a proper 
fool Tom ib now. lie weren’t at one time. When ’e were a 
young ’un he was proper smart, Tom w'as. We ’ad our own 
boat in mv Dad’s time. That’s why we was chosen, you see, 
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sir 1 hat’s whv the Gaffer picked us The Gaffer found the 
men for die raid ’ 

“Nark it, ohum nark it Tiddv Doll’s warninc; was fran- 
tic “The e»enllenian tloesn’t want to hen ^oui life’s history 
nrr \our hi other’s Your hisf mouth alwavs was \our trouble, 
Roh Tlie s’critlciuairs cfot ’is own position to think of” 

The thi( it w IS in ofien one nid (hofFnv wheeled to 
stu( foMH at thf d nl» g^I isms 

‘ Vou\e I onsidtied sour own T upposi DolP’^ 

The ilbino i(^ nd(d hn \ st( idiK They ha<l the (noi 
luousadsanli t ol und<T tnidin^ r otlui otiftctH The^ 
po Uion V lO itivch siinpli In a (itv hia ! onion on u» 
ishn 1 like Ihitiin which foi dl it<“ \ urarK*' ''tiH \)os csscs \ 
pohct hnof Mipiiior to most the ym '>x(t his the upper 
h 1 1(1 so Ion » IS Ik is tw IK of ^t Gfolfi ' knew that unless 
tin's \( tu ilh nmidiiid him nd disposed of his body su(- 
ressfulK nostr a snn ik hiKincss the\ imi^t at^oinc point 
pdimthii to^ofu( Si K( h( w s n >1 un ^ whom i t^ood 
1( itii w ) 1(1 utiinul it( }>ut ppc u(d to be a pc'soii cif 
btckne- di< r ’t m must e\ oil tu dl\ 1 solviMiito a question 
if whethf 1 or o he lo k » d a conqil in t Gnci he did coni- 
[ 1 uh thf future ol the b a d w is iiot ( ven oroblcmatir 
11 \f\ 1 1 iddu ton n^n ire neitoiiou'l'^ not without 
runninGf 

Time u^ onu cruulcnun oo s ouklri’t Hki it to be 
known difv w i rni took for fnciicis i»^yi.rsons tlie\ wasn’t 
lM( n 1]\ wpli uiil so t 1 thcjisehcs u lo nmddUs’' Doll 
i\fd noil# toohopen ’K 

“ 1 Ik 1 C in ilso £r( ntk tik u who could not < me less ” said 
Gcoffie-y Mint” he id li d c«ucfelly Tl'e\ are usually 
1 C looii ibli ]'‘co| le who do not v nt to do otheis any harm 
if they lie Sill ihlytn Pd i nd tf eii oufst ions answded ” 
Doll smiled He Vv is ddmhted Im the cibliqoe form of the 
intuu ition lie co il 1 not usist sendiiiSf a •^lince of triumph 
tewiidstlu othus who Teinamcvl woiried ind a little foxed 
(ieoflfrev tuinul back to Rol) “Winch raid are )OU talk- 
ine;^ about 

“Tt didn’t h i\e no name sir It w is secret ” 

“four months befell e D day 
“Yes, sii ” 

“To the Noimancb coast*”’ 
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*'I don't rightly know, sir. We were took over by sub- 
marine and put off in a little boat. Me and Tom managed 
the boat. It was wonderfully rocky. We didn’t go up to the 
house, even Bill didn’t go up to the house. Bill sat on the 
beach with the torch to give the signal should we need it. 
We was all starkers and painted black, and Bill ’ere was 
covered with weeds.” 

Geoffrey glanced at the ragged man who had used 
crutches in the street and needed none indoors, and was 
startled to see that he was smiling and that there was a glint 
in his dirt-ringed eyes. He made no attempt to join in the 
story but was remembering it witli pure pleasure. It had 
been an hour of utter and appalling danger which he had 
enjoyed to the point of ecstasy. It went through Geoffrey's 
mind that the Gaffer, whoever he wsis, had chosen his men 
intelligently if not orthodoxly. 

“Who were the others?” 

“There was only Duds and the Gaffer and the Major. 
Duds didn’t go into the house. He stayed below. They knew 
the fellow we were after would drive himself, so there wasn’t 
likely to be no chauffeur. The only chajj^who might come, 
they thought, would be on a motoi-bike carrying messages. 
None of us carried a gun. Guns wasn’t allowed because of 
the noise,” 

“Who were you after?” 

Roly shook his head, “We never heard. Duds said it was 
a general, but the Gaffer told me and Tom it was a spy.” 

“I see. And he was expected to go to the house alone?” 

“Well, they reckoned there was a woman there. It were 
only a little house, all by itself. Sea and rocks on one side, 
private road on the other. They reckoned he’d put her 
there.” 

Geoffrey nodded. The picture was extraordinarily clear. 
He belit'ved the story. Some very strange things had been 
done along the French coast in those months of waiting be- 
fore tlie great invasion. Five men and one officer : at such a 
time a small force was well worth risking on good infonna- 
tion to remove a single dangerous man. 

He came to himself abruptly. Roly's voice, wdiich had 
grown softer and broader as the story continued, was still 
droning on. 
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“The Gaffer done the jd) all right, both of we 
reckoned, though *e never said nothing about the woman. 
He liked th^knife, Jack did. I doubt not he liked the knife.” 

It was his first sign of relish. It flared up jarringly in the 
country tongue. 

Geoffrey looked up sharply. It occurred to liim that his 
first guess had been the right one : it had been Roly and not 
his brother who had hit out at Duds in the fog. The next 
moment the man confirmed it. 

“Duds told me the Gaffer was in stir — that’s prison to 
)OU, sir — but he was lying, same as he always did. Jack was 
too smart lor that. Even if they catrhed ’ini they’d never 
hold ’im. We know better than that Tack has collected the 
treasure and he’s a-livintr on it in glor>'. in glory, while ’is 
mates are tramping the gutter. 'I’hafs wh) we'ic a-looking 
for ’im.” 

Tiddy Doll, who had been making signs for sojiie minutes, 
gave up in despair, 

“Now you’ve said it,” be burst out, adding a stream of bad 
language from which an expeit could have deduced his 
entire histoiv, civil anrl niilitars “Now vonVe opened your 
mouth so wide you’ve swallowed yourself. Now you’ve given 
everything away.” 

Geoffrey ignored him The stor>' was taking shape. Elgin- 
hrodde, wlioin he was now nearer liking than at any time in 
his life, certainly appeared to be out of it, poor chap, but in 
that rase Duds’ impersonation of him becairre even more in- 
explicable. He tackled Roly again. 

“^fajnr ElginbnKldc went to the house on the coast, I 
suppose?” 

‘ Of cours(‘ ’e did. The Gaffer ’.id to ’ave the Major wdth 
’im to get about so silent. It was the Major’b house.” 

“Do you mean his home.'*” 

“Why ves, sir. He’d lived there as a kid. It was an old 
place, a kind of little stone castle. They would never have 
got up the rocks so quiet in the dark save that he knew the 
way. That’s why ’e was chosen. That’s bow we come to go 
at all.” 

“What happened to the Major’s fiunily ?” 

The ex-fisherman looked blank. “I don’t think there was 
but one old w^oman, Is granny. She went away and the 
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Jeny left the place as it was Then tlrie spy we was after put 
*is lady there, but tliey never found the treasure That was 
still there when we went, because the Major went to look ’’ 

1 he inflection upon the operative word was not lo«t upon 
Geortrey, but he had had some expeiience of the fighlins; 
man and his notions on ‘ Treasure trove, its probable value’ 
As he glanced round tlie ill-assorted group in the cellar he 
thought hi saw*the whole story Eaih face was solemn en- 
grossed, and a/iJ Treasuite Ihe ancient word had worked 
its spell once ag iin It was holding them together as nothing 
else could e\cr hive done, and was supporting them even 
while it sue ked them dry 

Oi them ill Doll was the most completely entlirallcd 
His nanow lips w 4 le working The fact that yet anotliei pair 
ol eais should have heard the tn'in^'iidous news was agom*!- 
ing to him He w a« the basic inateiial of w hic h great iools are 
made a c oij.ntiy' dolt tormc nted because ot Ins cleficienc\ he 
had dicanud wildly becoming i tyi ml iii i cit\ payed 
with gold He hid achieved the tM mn\ and had ctilauiK 
found the p iicinc 1 fs ISotlnng would convince bun that the 
gold v\ Is not theu ilso il only he could g^t his h inds on it 
He saw j)kiin evidence ol it whiicvti he looked, m the great 
sho])s on the jiairitcd women in the hissing lutomobiles 
(folden '1 u isuit Tic I'lure meaning ‘aitti one has dreamed 
one’s fill VC* more’ 

Crc'oflifv c un hi a gliuipM* c>i ill this yet lu h id n(> idc i 
of ihc dciith of the illusion 

L he cjgeiut discrilud it all to vou I ’•uppo'‘C^’’ he en- 
fjuitid gooU-huinouicdK 

Ihs iTimst 1 ir i t w IS II c osnisi d and resc nted iiiimcch iteh 
Notlurig he could h iv< s nd would ha\( inflamed them 
more J lu I leisuic is sacicd It was the one thinu they 
hche\id in in all the woild \ inuninit, uely me) iintabie 
CSC iped the whole ‘uoup It luinhkd fioiti tlicse rigs ot 
liuminit\ likcagiowl 

I he (kiffiT didn’t s i) too much He wa' fir too fly” 
Rol> spoke bitteilv “But he knew all about it He knew it 
was the u md ^ou cm bit he went h itk f( r it as s«xin as he 
knew the Major liad got Ins packet 1 hat’s the one certain 
thing ” 

“And 't’s i-liMng on it now, with wine and motor-cars 
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and picklts ’ burst out Tiddy Doll unaware of am incon- 
gruity ‘ You t in ull tint from the wa\ ’is fiicnd Duds was 
diessed up That w as pi oof, that was ” 

“I thought \ oil couldn't see ’im Tidd\ ” 

‘ Well of c ourse I sc e ’im I sc c ’im w he n he was following 
’im ” The albino covered the slif) incl chain ( cl the subiect 
adroitlv “1 he re ’s the Souve nirs Don t forge t tfie Souvenirs 
We know the rt was tre isurr tluic once You* ill ’id it istcr, 
didn’t \ou ^ ’ 

There w i inoimnl of hesitition ind then Roly went 
ovei lo his brotlu 1 ind iftei i imilU ud com < itJon canit 
hick \ ith a p ick igt wrapped in 1 1 ig 

Mijor Tl inbrodclc us rich a Souvenir” lie cx- 

pliincc’ to fitoflnv He hrough*- them out \ ilh *nii in ’ s 
pockets TJjeitstofus avf ’ i 1 to | u t with oun it diflFt lent 
times 1 ) 1 1 Toni kep is ’I ul ro It wis too valuable to 
sfh one wouldn t touch it 

In complete silence In imlolelcd the pin el lit might 
Inen ihoiit to dispi iv i hoK lelu 1 leler a rag theie 
v IS i T)]e< t ol iolouied I imlkerchie^ ind b« neatb that t 
1 inch <!f isul s(ju u< (*1 odfd silk ITi fin il cmtnng wis i 
jiKK (it k I ])jpfr off 1 tobacco ])ickagp Rolv pressed it 
ijicl 1 lor thinp- it witli hinds is hhek \ his cloth* s He 
lit kl out tie ( ontents for Geoffitv to ec 

It w is in eailv iminiture be intifully painted on w(X)d, 
ms Ik ul MiiTomuled In i full vMg of i.lustniit curls 
Gfoffi(\ \ IS iio expert but he c >uld set tliat it wis fine 
woik mdolnioush gt ni me Tlie tie itine nt it was leee iving 
w IS (loi 1 it \ci> littk good I he pi uiiu w is eiacl inF and 
tl e V mit fi ikuio- 

Tt 1 (d to line i fi iin Solid orokl tl t w is st t with 
little hits ol coloiued hs \ iellovs in thf ^Vilw")tt! I oid 
ive I om sc\f n j oMiids ten ^oi it ’ 

Jliit wi 1 ( ioro I found \ci ’ | ut in Doll fuiiously 
‘You WIS cln e Ik d ovei tint i vni i sneiei ns worth 
tint tv h\f h)l)todiv 

‘Bill TQt twelve (juul for Ins iinisic ho'v RoK added the 
intoim ilion 1 \ little gold hiid in x c igc Wind it up 

and It sung ’ 

“You only got i fiver for vour box ’ cut in Doll accus- 
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ingly. “You told me so vourself scores of times. But that was 
painted, wasn’t it, jubt like this?” 

This pathetic history was cut short by a usurious inter- 
ruption. At the far end of die room a folded newspaj^er sud- 
denly appeared through the ceiling and floated down the 
wall. The cellar was built out some few feet under the road- 
way, and there was a grating there let into the pavement 
which was used as a letlerboK by some obliging newsvendor. 

“Late Night Final,” exclaimed the man with the cymbals 
cheerfully, as he Imiriod off across tlie bricks to retrieve it. 

“Dog racing,” said Titidv with contempt. “A tanner each 
way on the dogs, that’s ’is idea of romance, that is. Waste o’ 
monev. Well, sir, I don’t know how you’re feeling about this 
'ere little mistake of ours^” 

CJeoffrey looked away from the miniature and Roly 
wrapjied it up again vei y carefully, rubbing the fine work 
with his dit;ty but reverent liands. 

“What did you say the seigcant’s name was?” (Geoffrey 
had ignored Tiddv DoH\ que«?tion, but be was gatlicring up 
his possessions fiom the box top 

“Jack Hackett,” said Roly. “At least, jluit was ’is Army 
name 1 don’t know what ’e was homed w uli 'E was a man 
with many names, 1 reckon ” 

“You can lay he won't be Hackett now ” [nit in Doll con- 
temptuously. “’Ec’s a lord by this tune Perhaps you know 
’im, sir-* Perhaps you know 'im wtII .ind don't know ’is 
history. You'll hear it all right when we (ome up wdth him. 
What was \ou a- thinking of doing, ®ir^” 

‘ Doing 

“ \bout our little mistake '’ 

“1 sliall forget it” Tljc educated authoritative voice c«ir- 
lied coiuiction. Doll accejited the statement as he would 
have accepted no sienaturc, howexcr illustrious. But the 
performance was not comj>lete. Geoffrey realised they ex- 
pecU'd waiiiing from him and he prepared to mvc them 
one 

“But if I hear of any similar incident, if you make a silly 
mistake again, Doll, then, of course. I diall consider myself 
free to speak. Do you understand?” 

“Yes, sir.” It was a smart militaiy answer and the man 
flrew^ his heels together. 
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The absurdity of the situation was not really clear to 
either of them. No one was watching the man with the 
cymbals. Hp was sitting on a box, the late edition held close 
to his eyes, spelling out the Stop Press stencilled in the blank 
column on the back page. His startled burst of profanity 
shook everybody. 

“Bloke found murdered in Pump Path, W.2. That’s Duds. 
’E’s a deader.” 

“That’s a lie.” Tiddv Doll swung across the floor to him 
to peer at the crooked line of print at the foot of the 
column. 

“You done it. I'iddy.” R^dv’s face had bectnne green and 
he an<l the others liuddled together, shrinking from Doll. 
“You done it when >ou went back. You said you give ’iin 
sometliing to go on witli ’’ 

The ali)ii]o crushed the })aper ui liis great hands. His 
brain worked inucli more quickly than thciis^and he had 
courage. 

“Hold your mouths !” he sliout<»d. “If one of us done it, we 
all done it, that’s the law.'' He turned savagely and pointed 
at Gcoffi es as ku II ” 

(Jeoiriey was just too ]at<‘. There were ciglit men between 
him and the stairs 

“Don't he idiots !” he cried out to them “Don’t be fools. 
Pull yoursehes togctlier. If this is true, you’ve only got one 
hope A statement to tin police now. at once. ii\ your only 
chance.” 

* Th<it be damned !” Tiddv’s roar filled the buikling and 
lie bent his head lor the charge 


CHAPTER VII 

THE USURER 

Across tlie city in St. Petersgate Square it Jiad been one 
of the most alarming iiUcrrogations of Sergeant Picot's ex- 
perience, but by eleven o'clock that evening he was prepared 
to admit that tlic Chief bad known wdiat he was doing when 
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he let ‘the old parson’ have his head He sat silent in the 
leather chair in the corner o£ the studv in the rectory, his 
noteliook decorously hidden in the folds of his raincoat, and 
reflected that if onK the police were permitted the licence 
calnil> assumed h\ the public, life would be infinitely more 
simple 

Canon A\ril had iither ne\tr hcaid ot tlie judE^es’ Rules 
or consider* (1 that in hi*> c>wn hiinilv tht> did not count 
Impractical he nnc;ht be b it as an extiactor of the truth he 
was IS fhcot w forced to admit lemarkabK efflcient 

J hey weu Itirig on like a housi on fne Fit Ind beij^un 
with his ncirc t and deircst, and \Ic^^ Llpinbrodde had 
be* n siiFijtcttd to a catechism which hul not onl\ s itishcd 
but stand ihs* d tlie ^^eisreint Sun llTuminock and his dear 
woincd wife Ind rtccived the saint titatnunt Miss War- 
burton Ittditd in tiom hti cotta<jr( ntxt dooi Ind bten 
sh iken up %hockttl andsubjeited And now afUi William 
Talisman the \(i"tr had (xhilntcd i some whit sinntless 
innoeenct his wile M \T) siwd lx foie the C mon’s desk and 
at last tl Cl ucn >ettin 2 [ soin* whtie 

Thick nulxit li ul ^.Itartd th* desk hs^swn pin<'- its en- 
tire cixil* (its into a 1 iirr( doc h jsk^t vtluch lu k* pt Ixncath 
It donbtk "S tf I justsiul un tmti mc' TIu sp(rt^coltln 
which Duds h*ul died, h'lldcd hditl) to huU llu woist of the 
blo*>(Istuns ] IV Ujion its sh ibb\ 1* xtliti tofi T hf C iiuxi s 
spec tides were pushed up hitrh on hi hroitl louht id and 
liii e\es n ik( d uulintxonliU lotikcd out ^tcrnlv fiom his 
kindly lace 

“ I his 1-5 wh It sour liusb uul lia> ahe id\ told me ” l^e was 
cxpl'iiiuii’ 1 lost im])ioptiK 'f th* Uw % ol tsidcnce hid 
c UTi*d ni\ w(i£,lit ''TV ill lys that Fit’s faiilv sure that he 
s iw \uu wr ippintr u]) ilns | u 1 1 1 in i pit i e ol F>rown papet 
on th* kitdit n t iblt ibout x numth ic^o Don t cry How can 
I htai whit ou n. s ivine \ncl don’t lie iiiv more Dying 
w isles nioit liim lli in anything else in tlie mod* rn woild 
Think wh<u Ixxc^- thePs izis were ’ 

Mis r xlisinan was plump cxrtfnlly girt and coiffured, 
and she p*>ssts ed a little foolish pnth which showed in hei 
face llci lilf was sptnt in wait iig on the Canon her hus- 
band and her gianddauditcr ind bttausc she had that 
privilege she thought herself a little bettei than other people 
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She had nursed the old man before her like a sick baby a 
score of times, and an ill-ironed wrinkle in his shirt stung 
her like the evidence of personal sin. A dirty back step or a 
wilting curtain in the basement window could worry her for 
a week, and she had once boxed the ears of ri van-man from 
the stores who had observed in all innocence that times were 
changing and the clergy becoming of less and less account. 

'‘(3h, 1 did !” she exclaimed at last, giving*up in a flood of 
wretchediiCsSs. “1 did. 1 took the old coat and 1 gave it 
away 

“Well, tIuMi ” lie sighed with exasperation. “Why couldrr’t 
you say so be lore, ^ou silly girl, instead of insisting you knew 
nothing about it*^ Did you ask me or Meg before you gave 
U .iw*iy ! 1 don’t r(‘nii*niber being a'^ked.” 

It was peilectH clear to Sergeant Picot that no one would 
dream ol .isknrg the Caium before giviiig rway any gar- 
meiit in ihe house. He felt (prite sympathetic Jowards the 
respectable old girl She made no answ^er save to gulp, and 
Aviil continued : 

'dt's ‘■o silly to give away something that is not vour 
own,’' he said “d here st‘ems U> he a i/iania lor it ij(*waday.s 
But I should have thought it was olnious that ihe good you 
do oil the one hand must be oliset by the irritation you cause 
on the otiicr. It’s woollyMninded, ^lar), woolly-minded and 
sliort-sighted and gets none of us anywhere. Work for it 
fij-jt Tlien give it «iway To wluuti did vou give it.** Some 
poor fellow at the door?" 

She lu "It. I led and a flicker ol temj>tation appeared in her 
red i\es. 'I'he Canon \va> on to it like a Hash Picot had to 
liand il to him, the old fellow seemed to spot deceit as if it 
11 'eke‘cl ]ila' a goat 

"'Ah, 1 It W4S someone nou knew Now ^vh< was 
that?" 

Mrs. '1 alisman made a helpless gesture willi tlie palms of 
her hands. 

“1 gave it to Mis. Gash.” 

“Mrs. C/7r/i?” The listening Picot understood that this 
was a revelation. Aviil w'as leaning hack in his chair, Ins lips 
parted, his eyes comprehending, and also, unless the Ser- 
geant was very iinich mistaken, dismayed. 
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Presently the old man rose and put his head out of the 
door. 

“Dot!” he shouted. ^ , 

“Yes, Canon ” Miss Warburton's high, cheerful voice 
floated down the staiis from Meg’s room “Coming ” 

Picot waited her arrival with embarrassment. They had 
already had one session with her and she was not hiS kind 
of woman. It appeared that the Canon did not need her 
either, however, for he ctntimied to shout instructions 
“Please fetch Mrs. Cash ” 

“She’ll be in bed, Hubert” 

A fresh outburst of weeping from f)oor Mrs. Tali^m*!!) 
distracted Uncle ITubeifs attention and he waved at her 
to be silent. 

“What was that, Dot?” 

“She’ll be in bed, dear ” She was coming ncaiei and they 
could hear her shoes on the stairs 

“Then fetch hei out of it” He seemed astonished that 
she should not have thought of that way out herself “Tell 
her to wi ip up and not to stop to do her hair She can ])ut a 
cap on Thank you ver> much, Dot ” 

Having settled tlie matter with kindnes^; and politt ness, he 
shut the door firinlv just as the lady reached the liall 

“Now Mary ” he s lid as he reseated hiinscif, “tliink thi<J 
out v( ry car cfuli> and don’t upset \ouis<df more than ncces 
sary Do be quiet, m> poor girl Model ation Moderation in 
all things. Did you riffer this coat to Mrs Cish or did she 
ask foi It'”’ 

“I — oh, I don t know, sir ” 

To the Serge^ant’s aslonishmcnt, the old m*in seemed pre- 
pared to accept this statement litcialK 

“Ah ’ he said “>es, 1 see that Did she say why she 
wanted it^ No No she wouldn’t Forget tliat That was 
foolish of me Put listen, did Mrs Ele-inbrodde show you 
any ol the photographs wJiich she has been setting through 
the post^” 

“Of the Major ^ Yes, she did, sir. I told her I didn’t see 
how anybodv could be (juitc sure.” 

“Didn’t you recognise this sports coat on the man in the 
photograph 
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“I never thought Oh, Ls that how it was done? Oh dear, 
It never came into my mind.” 

‘‘Why didn’t it, Mary? It didn’t come into mine ’ 

don’t know, unless it was the colour not being there, sir. 
It’s the colour that makes this jacket outstanding, and of 
course it wasn’t in the photo.” 

‘‘I see Now you go and make yourself a cup of tea and 
sit in the kitchen and dnnk it, and don’t move until I call 
you. Understand^” 

“Yes, sir. Yes I do. But oh, Canon \vril, if Mrs. 
Cash 

“Be off,” coinm*inde(l Uncle Hubert steinly, and he took 
a piece of sermon paper fiom tlie dog basket and began to 
write upon it in his fine neat hand 

Clearly this i\as the one signal of dismissal from which 
there was no appeal. Mrs Talisman made a gesture of 
lesignation and, taking out her handkci chief once more, 
wept herself out of the room. 

“T don’t suppose you’d ever get another housekeeper like 
that these days ” The icmaik was wrung out of Picot This 
selfless omnipotence was getting on his nerves He felt some- 
one ought to tell the old boy. It wasn’t fair, somehow. It 
wasn’t fair on the police. 

“Of course I sliouldn’t I’ve olten thought that How odd 
that It should strike you, my dear fellow. I should die in six 
months without that woman She s ives my lile every Janu- 
ary when I have bionchitis ” Unde Hubert was frank and 
even chcciful about it. “The girl is a snob,” he went on, 
“(juitc a dreadful snob What an istonishing number of pit- 
falls theie are, aren't theie'* Have you noticed^ We seem to 
be like those contortionists at fairs, boneless wonders they 
call them able to fall down in absolutely every way con- 
ceivable. It’s very w'ondciful.” 

Picot did not reply. His fresh-cornplexioned face was per- 
fectly blank He could not believe llie old man was genuine, 
because people, especially of ‘that class’, never were. Every 
copper on the beat knew that. All the same, tlie old boy was 
unusual Psychological, perhaps A kink somewhere, that 
was about it This Mrs Cash, now, he hadn’t wanted to 
discuss her with his housekeeper, and he had been taken 
aback when her name was mentioned He wondered what 
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there was betuof'ii the two He’d like to see the lady 

The desire wa« granted almost iiniuediatelv The front 
dof»r op( ned with squfMk «ind a burst of Miss \yaiburton’s 
cljcerful noi'e 

''Come along, Mrs Cash, c^mt along In >ou go There’s 
a niie fat policeman in then* — oh dear, I hofie he can’t hear 
me- the Canon c in t e it \ou. How luckv ^ou weic up 
1 diouldhavc haVJ to ha\^' letched \ou you know, whatevei 
you w ere wcaiinir, oi wcrci*’! CimK along 

The stiuK dooi diattt red o]'cn and die emu in Miss 
Warbiutrui was a aiiddle-aged Fnglish luntk'vsonnii who 
had the nn'^foiluiK In numld her soci.il jnisonditx at a 
period \vlu‘n gay 4(*id feckless made s nl tin PadtU ihe- 
ne\t-]'esi- thing \ uicU wcie jinifh in \oeue Hu moulding 
had Ixiii slapdash and hr r basic tsfie piono’-nc ed, vi that 
the efbet tliiitv srai > late i was niihll\ cnibtin.''' me as if a 
niaidtu luid bean the ha^w ucli<in st,icr( }| id (Vctrcl for .r 
da\ toln untidv (»IIhind and bneht Howuci tin wom.ui 
herselt unn nn< d v h it slie \v bud to b< \f'i\ h minme, 
vcr\ hon *st \us ob tmah' n non nt lO the <'i ml ( I IniTiy 
uninsirnct lie and m iil\ ilwMsspoht 

‘Hue sh< (‘mo»i hi ud, 'di-ri^Hge^ fioni Ih^ji 
couch lit mi slec|» Mnn< d Do sou want hm to -ill's 

Her nice 1 in hei id iin t.iu wtu int n v mdlui foim 
on whic h eve i\ eaiment aKwi\ ^ lookt il as li u w mil on its 
hanger, wa^i iiteli 

Thee the 1 woinni \\ is stdl ipMsibk be hind her 

J)ot Tif \vnlMiidd(d ind snnii vl i1 In Hit was 
vei\ kind yon rinml \ou \cr\ nindi \(p\ g> lurk 
UJAtllU ” 

“1 sh.dl o\p«ct to hear all .ihon^ it T wurn ^ou ” She w is 
aetiiallv swin^ine on the doc'i * nidle Picnl nolued wdth 
disgust hifty^ d she w is a (kiv, and liow tlic old hllow evci 
brought hun«^(lf t<j ciU lier bv surb an iinlikeK diininutive 
he could rot imagine 

The e\pl ination might li.ivc puzzled liiin even more. 
Canon Avril h id bestowed tlie name on her not bec<aise her 
name was Draoths Tt was not He called her Dot because 
he pretended slie was a mathemititian, and as lie said, he 
could liardly call Iier Decimal Point ^vril saw her for what 
she WMS, a gift of Cod in his life, and if he often found her 
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lr\ing he was far too humble, and indeed too experienced, to 
expect that the Almiirhtv's more quixotic benefits should 
ever pro\e tobe unadulUTated jam 

“I date ^tiv )C)u will Dot ” lu‘ said mikll\ on this occasion 
daie say s rm will Come in, Atrs Cash ” 

Miss Warbuiton eavc wav with thr caterer ciow of her 
chosen lole and withdrew, choppintr a hair[)in and a hand- 
kcichicf behind her 

Mrs C isli fame in At the si 'ht of her every cx- 
peticrice-shnrjx ned witwhidi Picfit possessed cainf sirnitly 
into pits ^Lt at lir^t slight then w.is nollun<» ontst indiiif^ly 
ptxuhar ibont hi i Slie was i •^tinds litth person nearer 
sixtv th m fdt' veis solid on lin h et vu\ tklv Ihr ver\ 
<^(^r 1 ])lick (o It w IS buttoned up to hi » lliroit and finwlied 
with a tippi t ol \f •'v ^ooJ 1)1 own (ni Her massive fare and 
the tliick einls ( v oiuii ifiilly ur in^ed in*ri hkn hair, to- 
q;ether with tlie slick fl«it hat winch s)t ^ pon it «:eemed so 
much all of one \n (t that the notion of tlun?evfi coming 
aput V IS si ^rlith liofkine She f nr«ed a larei hlnk baf’* 
Ih 1 hr g it ^rju iK In on In 1 stom ich itl. both nr illy gloved 
li Olds uivi her i v( u H und md !)ii‘dit u d kpovvirv'' 
She •^tndied ]\cot 1 udi 1 roll r){ him a^ o[) nly and 
< vuallv «is 1^ liu w<ie i dooi nnili I EmL uul walked 
ste idalv ovtr to \mi1 

“C 00(1 < Ncnmc'^ C uion Yon wanli d to s(c me al'iout the 
I ickf t * Hi 1 \ )u L w IS hi i the test of her bright «in(l bold 
and not \ ti\ na ' It M)ntainfd ^ )ai in it as if a loinh and 
y>tif)ei sonii v hue ( nlered into its prochu Pon «md h( r teeth, 
which looked e if thu wui inadi ol (Inna, dione in false 
honhoniie ‘'Pj] sit dow n lu re shall 1 * 

She rno\eil die sindl arnubiir before the de>k so that it 
was directly in PicotS li^ht ami sink into it ITer feet onl\ 
inst touched the ground but slu kept her dioulders «:traight 
and the scruMiit fonlJ <;tT hi r 1 at "teadv a'’ a rock, above 
the low back 

The Canon was on Ins hot looking at hci eravelv across 
the desk 

“Yes ” he said He iihuU no apologv' for suminoniiig her 
so 1 ite an 1 the watching Picot realised with a shock tint 
these wire not so much old friends as old enemies There 
was the faniiharitv theie wliich belongs only to the \ ears and 
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is almost a cosiness, but they were not on the same side. 

“Mary tells me she gave it to you some weeks ago. Is that 
true?*’ 

“Well no, Canon. I don’t want to get anybody into 
trouble, as you know, but Mary’s not telling the truth. I 
bought it. Three pound ten of good money. You can see I 
didn’t in ikc much on it, althougli it was for charity.” She 
was brisk, straightforward, apparently as open as the day, 
and neither man believed \ word she said. 

“So you bought it from Mary?” 

“That’s what I’ve told you. I’ve told you straight, haven’t 
I? Of course, I felt sure she’d had it given to hei. You know 
me well enough for that after six-and-twenty years. I’ve been 
in the second glebe cottage twenty-six years h st month.” 

The old man did not move. Picot could see his fine face, 
grave and regretful and also withdiaw n, as if in some strar^ge 
manner he were keeping right away from her. He did not 
query her stritement at all but pressed on with the main en- 
quiry. 

“Anri when you had bought it fiom Mary, what did you 
do with it?” 

“That’s my business, Canon.” She was improving but still 
affable. Picot guessed that her round eyes were laughing. 

“Of course it is,” Avril agreed. “Your business entirely. 
You will recognise it, though, and that will be a great help. 
Won't you conic over here and look at it?” 

Picot was surprised. lie had not expected a ]»ai.^on to get 
so tough. He moved so that he could see her face when she 
first caught sight of the terrible stains. She was unprepared, 
he noticed, for she bent forward casually and drew the 
bundle towards her. As she shook it open the appalling lapels 
curled stickily before her and her busy hands in their tight 
gloves hesitated, but so momentarily that the check was 
scarcely perceptible. Her face did not change at all. It re- 
mained bland and bright and good-tempered, no way, in 
Picot’s opinion, for any disinterested female face to remain 
when confronted by such a sight. 

“I don’t suppose that will clean,” .she remarked, and, re- 
folding the gannent, put it back on the desk. Her cracked 
voice was perfectly easy. There was not even a tremor in it. 
“Yes, that’s the jacket I bought from Mary. Well, it’s no 
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good me saying it isn’t, is it? You can all recognise it for 
yourselves. It’s been lying about tlie house for I don’t know 
how long, hasn’t it?” Her little laugh sounded practical and 
full of resignation. 

“The police will want to know what you did with it,” said 
Avril. 

“Then I must tell tliem, mustii’t I i”* She seemed very sure 
of herself. “I must look it up in inv little*book. I think I 
noticed a bit of moth m it and put it in the lot I sent down 
to Mr. Rosenthal in Crumb Street.” She swung round in her 
chair so that she came face to face with the hovering Picot. 
“I’m not a rich woman but I like to do my lut for the 
Church,” she announced, smiling at him broadly with all her 
china teeth. “I sometimes have to take a little percentage 
for my liouble, that’s only reasonable, because if I can’t live 
I can’t give, can I 

“You deal in second-hand clotlics, do you, Mrs. Gash?” 
The sergeant was not to be intimidated by tliis Sort of thing, 
lie tliought he knew tlie soit of handling die needed 

Eyes quite as sophisticated as his own met him squarely 
“I do a bit of good Avlierever I can,*’ she said, “and I can 
show you books to firove how much I*vc been able to donate 
to the Mission to the Underprivileged, tiie Clrarlcs Wade 
Society, tlu* Churchman’s Aid, and 1 don’t knrjw how many 
more. It’s all down, all kejit properly. Anyone can sec it any 
time they like. Can’t they, Canon ?” 

In response to the direct appeal Avnl bowed his head and 
looked vciy unhappy about it. The sergeant, on tlie other 
hand, felt more at ease lhan he liail been at any lime in the 
evening 

“That’s not an answer to my question, is it.^” he re- 
marked reasonably. 

Mrs. Cash smoothed the lap of her good black coat. 

“Well, I’m not an old clotlies’ woman if that’s what you 
mean, young man,” she said complacently. “You’ve been in 
this district some time I think I’ve seen you about tlie 
Barrow Road and Apron Street, haven't 1 ? You know the 
sort of district this is, A lot of vers’ good houses going down, 
and a very good lot of people going down too. Old ladies 
needing money more than jewellery and not knowing how 
to go about selling it. Bits of nice lace and a piece of old 
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furniture on their hands* perhaps. Well, I*ra not proud. 
Living near the Canon all these years has taut>lit me how to 
be humble, I hope, and like him I like to do a bit of good 
where I can. So I trot round helping. There many an old 
woman under a go(id eiderdown at this moment much more 
comfortable than if she onl) had her mother’s cameo in a 
chest of drawers instead. 1 go everywhere and I know evers^- 
one. Somethin!^ I huv . nd sometimes 1 sell And sometimes 
I have things given me /or charity, and 1 tuin them into 
monc\ and send the little rhe(]ue to one of the soci(‘ties.’' 

'‘And voii put it «dl down in the book,” said Picot Tie was 
nocl(lnv\ a wide smik* on his lace. 

She echoed tlie smile t‘vactK “J put it all dovui m mv 
book ” 

“It’s the lackel I’n' intc le^ted in .it the moment " 

“Yes, I can see \(ai ire Someone's li ul a nastv fieeidcnt 
in it haven't th«‘V^ Well, 1 must help vou loo if I cMn I’ll 
look in the book ’ 

‘Til come witli you.” 

“dltere’s no jeronn why vou '‘houldn’l” She hoisted her 
biglia" on to hci knees “I ieel cettrun it^veut d(»wm tc' Mr. 
Ro>cTilh 4 d TTis shoj') i'* (jnite neat ^our new nolice st ition. Tie 
keeps it veiy nice and cleiti Hc\ a gtie^d busiru man ” 

“Yes T know Ro^oi.tlial "I’he serge mt’i t\[)Hsaon was 
riiefni “Ik Keeps book-, too 

‘Of (onr^i* In dm- Yitn luwe to in husii/'s" Am‘ ^ou 
coming'*” 

“Wait” Old Avj‘J, wdio had Inx n listening to this ex- 
change wath gri»wing dr|»icssion intii\r'm‘d at 1 tst ‘Vis 
r 4 ash. you know ^om \'a> about this house 1 wonder if 
you’d mind ^ming clown to die kitchen <incl asking Marv 
tocomc‘her<‘ Sta\ tl,' u if vou will lor ten mhiiitc^ anil then 
Seiecani Puol wdli come down to \on. Will you do that^” 

“Of com -( I will, Caiic»n Don't think 1 mind the kitchen 
I’ve done enougli W'oik in it m voni dii u wife's time \Vi\ 
well, man You come and letch me and then we’ll go 

to my hltle lioust* toectlKn (kiod night, (^anon. f shall be 
sending something to die Ciliurch Restoration Fund in a 
week or so, ju^’t a little soinetliing. I’ve spoken to the 
churchwardens. The\ say you can’t stop me if I w lut to do 
my little bit.” 
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She lose very lightly for one of her build and trotted out, 
looking like a pottery figure designed to liold mu'^tard Picot 
rould just sej hci with a sjioon sticking out of her hat 

Avnl bent ovei" his scrap of sainon jjiper and the ser- 
ire int who wis ne u ( nou«^h to re id the fii e liand saw liiin 
write tlu words ‘II t 2 rJe /id mee/r? Cash, subscription, 

No^ 

I hev s ly all monc\ stinks sir ” lie observed grinning 
‘\ou think you can afford to diaw the Inu sonifwhrie 
though do ) oil**” 

\\nl '5 u ])K jiune tun (I Ins t(j1< r int soj Inslu ition 

IT( w (^hvioi s lie ‘s i)c»oi vo^nr ” he s tid ‘A gieen 
ha\tta in St I’t l( 1 \ii S(|u uf Ah M tr\ then >ou arc 
Don t knock < onu in* 

^lr^ 1 ills’ll in MCpt m li»ol ng deplorable Shr w is 
ilnan in n us ind h d b/ e*n n tht ii s dt w itf i sc ne time 
Oh s)i ’ ’ 

\\ ill jnishc(l Ins !i uici tl n tigli hi wild hair ind s tl dow i 

D'dtlif tliK [lou ul t< n co\ lit'’* lu J(nun(k 1 Come 
non 11 > ill spt I \ T W i tl m ] o\ nd 1 < n ili o\v< d 
Ifi * 

O^ 1 

V\ IS T ’ \\ IS It dl 

"Si SI On I n nil sn ItwisnuK pound it fust \ou 
SIC 1 1 c\ Ind some UmK \vl ite 'huts it tlu iircs Onh 
+hnt\ li\ hillinf’^^ ill I m i i n is so p u tiei 1 ir and I do 
lik( hnnlili icriduton ^Jid tlu*\ w( ii so cl t ip Td got 
tl 1 fifte 11 shillings put In I ut nl eo isc 1 knew the v 
wciuldn t st n H till sbo[> it tint ]>r ce md st\ when Mis 
Cisli 1 ^ iiiu in eolkilnu’ I wt-ll I did Slie offered it and I 
took It Ttvisoiil> ipouiul” 

III 11 St w o inti icst 

‘Yes II Fwe dull ngs iwccl Tt m lunti si up ‘‘O f ist She 
didn’t 1 otl CT IK \ou see in f ict I dichi’t set e^cs on her 
imtd It w IS ivNo-fifti tn But tl i n she stirred roin round 
ind 1 1 now \ou don’t like lici in the kite hi n 1 ofleud her 
se\eril things of in> own I didn twintto t II lal’Minn sir 
Jii’d ncvi r ioigive me I offered her the fdanket oft m\ bed 
that was t w« dding present to Ftmly’s mothi r and dl kinds 
of tilings I did rt ilh But she wouldn’t take an\ thing ex- 
cept men’s clothes she said and not Talisman’^ black ones 
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either. Then she asked me if Miss Meg hadn’t given me any 
of Mr. Martin’s things, and — oh, &ir !” 

Avril sighed. “Run along, Mary. Don’t do it again. I told 
you that last time. When was it?” 

“Seven years ago, sir, neatly eight. Oh, sir . . . !” 

“No,” said Avril. “No, no, no, no more. Enough Go 
away.” 

“Forgive ma Oh, please forgive me !” 

The Canon glanced helplessly at Picot. “I warned you 
this would be embarrassing,” he said. “I can’t foigive you, 
Marv. I can’t forgive sins, my dear girl. Whatever nexti’ 
But if >ou want my professional opinion on it, I tiiink you’ve 
had the hell you’ie due to get for tJiis.” 

“Oh, thank you, sir.” 

“Good heavens, don’t take it as a promise.” said Avril, 
waving her out of the door. “If you want to nuk^' suie on 
that count, confess all to William and do penance by nag- 
ging cheerfully borne. But, Mary, don’t do it again Silly old 
women like yuu encourage wicked old women like Lucy 
Cash.” 

“Tw on tv-five jiei cent, per week,” said Picor as the door 
closed. “That’s coming it a bit, even in l)?r business It is her 
business, I suppose, sir 

Avril did not leplv immediately. Ills hands weic folded 
behind his back and he raised his sensitive chin in the air. 
His eyes were half closed. 

“For nearly tliirty years Fve seen Lucy Cash trotting 
about these streets,” he began at last. “As the houses have 
grown shabbier she has giown sleeker Yet she has always 
been the same, like a little jug. Didn’t you think she was like 
a little jug? When you .see her she is never loitering, never 
hurrying. She is always going soinewheie purposefully, 
always smiling, always bright and level-eyed. That great bag 
of hers is like a badge of office. She holds it with both hands 
As she passes down these great airy streets, where so many ot 
the houses are let out now in single rooms, window curtains 
tremble, blinds creep down, keys turn softly in locks. She 
])asses by like a shudder. The air is always a little cooler 
where she is. When you go to her house, look round you. 
You 1) find it full of knick-knacks, every single one of winch 
has been treasured by someone.” He blinked and, lowering 
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Ins head, looked at Picot with wide, serious eyes “Whenever 
I see them thcv look to me like petrified morsels hacked out 
of living pain,” he said gravely 

Picot shrugged lus slioulders uneasily. This was not his 
kind of talk Besides theic weie many women of a similar 
soit m the woild he knew be^^t. Mis Cash sf lined a pretty 
fair spciimen, however, and lie was looking forward to a 
private word 01 two with the old ha\bag. 

“I suppose slie does make these donations to charities 
from time le^ lime, sn 

‘Tin sure she does” Avril ronveved that he hared it. 
“Sometimes pcofile i;ive her ihinc^s to sell for good causes I 
bclic\c th.it some ol them afterwards like to see her books 
She never mal ts aiiv tiouble about showing them.” 

‘ What a w^onderiul ‘blind’ tor her,” said Picot eaiiiestly 
“Slie could lun an'y thing with v cover like that We shan't 
get mu( h out of her or out of Rosenthal eithti Of i ourse, it 
could have happened like that A coat picked up second- 
hand It’s not hkclv, m fact it’s not credible, but I (an see 
It's gom'^ to bevery ha»d to prove anv thing different Ml the 
same, if sou’ve fmisl ed str Til collect tlie old ckai and see 
wliat 1 can get ” 

He hioke off ind Icx^kcd round The d<^oT had opined 
and ^fi^s Warbiiiton, tiji-toiuif? cxaggeratidh came creep- 
ing m 

‘A most t xtiaoidmaiN thmc Hubert,” she said diop- 
fjing lier aflectation as she closed the dooj, “I thought Pd 
better uport at once Sit down im deir polictman Pm 
so Sony T didn't net youi name I ut \ou must foigixc me. 
llils may take me a moment or two but von \t eot to bear 
It” 

She seated litiself on the aim of tlie chair vacated bv ^^IS. 
Gisb, and, crossing her long thin lees dropped.! into i con- 
spira tonal nrideitone 

“Will Cieofirev still hasn’t f»honcd Meg .and Amanda 
h.ive slipped out, dov\n to the luw house Meg pielended 
she wanted to fitili somettun£r but 1 lh*i k sIr lust wanted 
to show tlie place d he paint i'^ finished I wa'> loll in charge 
Well, a Mis Smith phoned in a tt^.melldoll <it.ite Poor Sana 
couldn’t cope at .ill so of coiuse little Pot i.idied in ” 

She made a meanmgk^s gcstuie with a bony hand, unless 
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It was a wave of faiewcll to all the details she micjht have 
included had tunc been free 

‘"Listen After a lot of cioss-purposes it emerged that ^^he 
was Mrs rrederick Smith, the wife of Martin’s solicitoi, 
that nice man in Orove Road They live in Ham])ste k 1, and 
hei husband had been called out liom a can ista party she 
was gi\in« by the police Apparently some thin ec terrible 
something quite tiu adful o awful she couldn’t tell me much 
but thete ire three dead, Ins happened at his office ” 

She took bieath and her candid rested on the ser- 
geant with innocent pleasure 

‘"It seems annzing that I sliould be ible to tt 11 you, doc Mi’t 
it, but I was fairh sure you didn’t know ” 

‘ What did the Ud\ tell ^ou in I’am Pkot was as m\ sti- 
fled as cvci in his life 

“Me'''’ said Mis^ War burton “Oli, well 1 m istcd ^ ou 
sc^e, she w'Titcd Meg bec lusc slu thought Vlbcit ( unpion 
would probil'K bt lure Sht cuft get liold of her hudiand 
at the police stat on Tlu fiolicc won't tell hn an\ thing at 
all md of coniM tlu poor dear is consumed with worrv md 
cuiiosit^ ]\ lUiialh I shnuld hf m) self *>SI t ’d In iiil ot 
Albert and thoi^trlu lu nn<»ht Ik Ip her hut ol coin sc hf\ 
with the I olicf <is I told lu r I h in 1 ill I could and 
promi eel I d ring Iiei i>uK if I lu ud anv thing tiiul th( n I 
canu clow Ti f ;) tell vou twc» ’ 

Old \\ril was lookiiinr u her in mi\f d disin i\ ind unuse- 
iiient 

‘^cs” he Slid IS ihciueh iht vlivcovcu a<^tnnidu d him 
“Yes ofc(insr \ouwonkl” 

“But \ou wiK bus\,’ she went on mdicatinc that tlie 
stoi\ was hv MO ipf ms fiipshcd "I could hear Mc.rv hoo- 
hocung in here tlu on h the dooi »o 1 iv^cnt clown into the 
kitchen t«Mv lit until i c inu out Then T found Mrs Cish 
chinking t( i I don’t 1 now it she’d nude it her ell and I 
didn't aslv ” 

Whit chd \nu nil hi I Picot ivked tlu qufslioii moie 
out oi cf risur. di m c nnci its hut his toiu w is lo-^l on Miss 
W^uhuiton wh(; w IS iiijoMiig hersf If trtmrndou H ui her 
wa\ 

‘ SI e told me slie was waiting foi \om —I suppose 1 was 
looking at tin tc icup — ou'^ ck>es — jrid 1 «aid 1 very much 
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doubted if you’d be able to bother with her tonight, because 
I ex])ectcd vou’d have to go straight back if you hadn’t been 
sent for already to tlie sohcitor’s office Three murders in 
one house * They 11 need every man they’ve got, I said ” 
“Murders'*” They spoke lo'jetlier and she ^ulvcyed them 
calmly 

“I certainly understood Mrs Smith to sa\ murders. I 
thought vou were both taking it very <ocfll> Mis Cash 
didn’t In fact, that’s why 1 hurried to tell vou Do you 
know, Hubert, that woman was really upset'* the first 
tune I’ve ever ^^ten hei show an\ feehnij whatever, and I’ve 
lived next door for over twenty \eais She iictu<illv juinjied ” 
She trive a little spring hcrsi If to dlu'^trate the muvement 
“I didn’t im igine it because sfie s[)ilt the tea all oi it, a 
whole cupful all oxer hei She’s crone lunning off to clianee, 
she h<id to It must have irone right llirough everv thing And 
sl.e Saul if vou wanted to see her vou luu^ go round and 
knock Well I tliought you’d be interested Xie^yoii'*’ 

“f am m«i am vf iv ” Picot waa thoughtful 1 he news was 
Pk) startling to be < ntuely erodiblt* 1 nt slie ‘^ctined remark- 
J)\y ctitim about it *T think it you’ll (\(use me sir ” he 
said, T'll ti(^ after the old woman at oner I’ll take tlie 
jacket, tl you jiled->c -I mustn’t move Vvitboul that ’ 

He stepped over to the d(‘sk md bcean to repetrk the 
spirits coat in the brown fiaper in which he had brought it 
Miss W irbuTton was opcnlv disajgiointcd 

‘>Von’t vou ling up your head<ju<irteis * There are three 
teleplione., in the house vou Diow' ’ 

Pieot forbore to leinai k tli U ne ik\( i used more ih m one 
at a tune 

“No, miss ” he said “If I was w«mted I’d be s( nt toi But 
ol course if a call slinulcl coim Muough kt m , pfrhaps 
vou d explain where I’ve eonc It s tiie second ccutage, isn’t 
It** 1 wo doors from here on the left ■*” 

‘Yoij’ie quilc light, but I shall come and diow^ veu ” she 
said “Oui little houses <11 e built 1 ght under the chuicli wall 
Mine is tla dubbv out but vou won’t iiotice that in the 
fc)g •’ 

She him led him out so that he ''ould only nod to Avrd 
and grasp Ins paicel, and she was still talking chccifully in 
tlie hall 
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‘*We shall expect you to come and tell us all about it — 
even if you don’t. If curiosity is vulgar, then I’m very vul- 
gar. I make no bones about it. Come along.” 

Yi*t when she returned a few minutes later there was little 
that was stupid or even affected about her. 

“Mrs. Cash has the light on in the attic, Hubert ” she 
said. “I could see it quite clearly in spite of the fog She 
doesn’t want arty other visitors while the policeman is there,” 

Avril was standing by his own uncurtained window, 
staling out into the brown mysterious world which was the 
sejuare 

“You say these things, T^ot ” he exclaimed. “IIow can you 
know’ 

“Bccau‘!e I make it my business to,” she said softly “I’ve 
got eyes and common sense and I use them Xo one ever 
visits Lucy Cash when that liglit is on in the attii It’s a 
signal to cejtain people to kee|> aw’ay.” 

“Ccitain pcojilc ” He mimicked her “What people*'”’ 

“Business people, 1 suppose,” said Miss Wrii burton 

T he Canon did not speak for a mf»inent and hi^ lace WMS 
slUl hidden Pic^ent]% a shudder rai. tliroifgh his hroad, Hat 
shoulders. 

‘I hope ^ou’ie lisht Dot” he said »»nexf)ectedl\ ‘On 
this o< ca'^ion do L(>ow 1 hoju* \ou’ie light ” 


c. H A e M R V 1 1 r 

rii): SPOOR AfxAlN 

It was one ol the Jiiost pleasant things about Amanda that 
she had ncvei lost that rustic outlook wliich regards tlic 
wildest illogicahtie® of human r motional behaviour as per- 
fectly noimal and nothing to make* a hi-.^ about Theiefore, 
when poor Meg in Ijer wretchedness purposed to drag her 
out at past eleven o’clock at night to inspect the partly 
furnished bridal hoHS(* in which even tlie power w'as not 
yet connected, it struck her as the most natuial and sensible 
move in the world. 



THE SPOOR AOAIN II7 

She was relieved that it was no farther away than the last 
of the ‘good streets’ on the otlicr side of the square, hut she 
would havq^gone out to the suburbs quite cheerfully had she 
been asked. 

On inspection, the house proved to be a delis:htful place. 
Even when seen in the beam of torches held in very cold 
hands, it displayed enormous charm. Geoffrey had been 
determined to satisfy both his own sornewlurt pathetic dream 
of solidarity and permanence in his unstable world and his 
bride’s natural good taste, so that the house had been re- 
stored to its orieinal smug Rc<rency comfort, but given a 
practicalness and a gaiety whicli it had never before pos- 
sessed. 

They had peeped at the ‘Edwardian’ bedroom with the 
flower-show paper and Honiton bedsT>read. and the bath- 
room off it which was like a c(‘mforta))le lilv’-pool, and had 
come at last to the object of the exercise, Me^’^ own studio 
at the top of the house where the attics once had hc‘en. 

It apjjcared to Amanda’s cardid eye as if Geoffrey had 
y>lanned it*? essential layout so that its conversion to a nursery 
5;uitc could l)e iic'comydislied with vers little difficulty at the 
earli(‘st suitahle oppoitanitv, but at the moment it svas a 
studio, severely utilitarian and not >et lurnished. A tjuantitv 
of Meg’s p('is<)iial beloniiings, still to ]:)e unpiicked, was 
^-tacked round the pale w*ills w'here the movini* men had left 
them. 

Meg gave up pretending suddenK and diopficd to her 
knees before one small sacking- wiajiped bundle. She Icxiked 
\('iv voung indeed, crouc'hiug there, her ^oft tur roat trailing 
in the du^'t beliind her and her sleek fair head bent intently 
as s}i(‘ unfolded the hessian, 

“f wanted to find the>e and hv’n tliriii,” ^he said ^^‘thout 
looking up. “I wanti'd tc^ do it at emee, right away, tonight. 
Thev’rc only Marlin's letters. That’s why I’ve dra<'ged vou 
out. thoiioh. 1 )o you niiiid?'’ 

‘"Not at all.” Amanda sounded infinitely reasonable. 
“Jolly sensible of vou. 'I here always is a u*oinent w'hen one 
makes up one’s mind about tliest things, and then it’s much 
tidier to act at once.” 

“That’s what T thought.” Meg had uncovered a small 
nest of drawers in a battered Italian leather case and was 
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emptying them hastily on to a sheet of packincf paper. 

“IVe been feelincr vaemely trwhy about these foi months,” 
she went on, bctra\nig a charming streak ot naivete which 
suited her voice much be ttcr than her sophisticated rqake-up 
and liaii-do “I liaven’t looked at them for years, but I knew 
they were liere, and when my things came over I let them 
come too Then tonight, when J was thinking about Geoff, 
and- w'ell neechng Inm, I suppose— it suddenly seemed 
teiribl\ important that tlie\ shonkln t stay in Ins I mean 
our -house, rven for a nioht Do ’^oii think Tin hi ing hvs- 
tencal * T nn rathei, 1 suppose ” 

‘ If von aie, 1 don’t si e it inntteis do \oii^” Amanda had 
seated hei^clf on a box of books ind SLCincil peifectly con- 
tent to stu there all night sliould nothing more than ordm- 
arv ])oliti.ness lUmand it ‘Wh\ bnthei about being 
anything'* This is ]ust the end of Mailin tome rathei sud- 
dcnl\, don’t \oii think ^ I mean ifs the fud of tlic painful 
bit It was goinc> to happen an\wa\ but rucunistani es hive 
huiiied It There was i httle '‘toim and thi. last It if tell ” 
“Yes Yts tint n it” M(< w is c iqir Her words nine 
quuklv in i iiish ot Tibet ‘ I hid loioroiti i^him ot at le ist 
1 thougtit T ^ h] and then the [ihotograph bronc,l>t not so 
much Martin as my husband bid uul I didn’t know wliat 
T did feel ^onii turns 1 spemeJ to b< bnn nnf iithful to 
them both « nd tlun tonight tlu whoti thin crystallised 
and no one but (Jeoff (xntid in\ p»oi^ nu I can think 
of Martin objtitivcls now n an o^dinirv yifisnr I never 
could hr ffJie ’ 

\inand i sanl nothing biU she nodded coi if)l( k a^^iceinent 
in tlie dusk 

inwhib IS the lu ii ]m< kagis of luti F'* most of them 
pilot o« its from the Dcs rt wfie niltd on tlie blown paper, 
sorm thing InrcJ and liright fell out fioin inionc;st them 
Meg hf Id It to the ludit 

“Oh” 'he s ml slowK 'xc'' 1 sufipo e 1 ought to keep 
that It mu t down nnong the olliu pxCttus in the show 
table m the driwiiigroom 1 here was somethin« awfully 
qucci about it i sren t some tillin’^ to do with the ''^ai ’ 

She haiubtl the disioveiv to tlie other woman It was a 
ininuituie i girl s smiling face in a jewelled frame a frame 
worth rathei more than the few pounds winch the dealer 
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in the Walworth Road had given a soldier for its fellow 
“How beautiful Amanda shone her torch on the paint- 
ing '‘Carol^an 1 think this must be the original setting, 
don’t you 

‘Perhaps it is” Meg spoke wondiiingly “D’vuu know, 
I don’t think I’ve ever considered it before It just sc lud me 
wlu n I first hail it and I pushed it dwa\ and forgot it 
Mai tin gave it to me a few weeks before he went ovriseas 
for the last tunc He’d been awiy for a little while on some 
trip he couldiTt tell me about Do >oii remember those 
years Amanch T hty tni quite mad at this distance Dull, 
uid uncoinfortihle, and full of awful «ecut> and half- 
guesses ” 

Her voice sounded \outhful m the half dark 
“Mai tin ( line in one ni<Tht tiud and sort of f vrited and 
just pull< d It out of his pock( t wr ippf d up in a dirty hand- 
ken hicf Hi said It had had a companion, but that he’d had 
to give It awa\ bcc<iusc ‘thcie weren t cuougli to* cro lound’ 

I s nd some thing ihout loot and lu 1 luthi d and I \\«is rather 
shocked ind thtn in the not hic ilh lit tohl uic ht rcniem 
h( n d look n at this through the <Tlass of i cabinet when he 
was X child and hi w 1 c alw thought it mast lx Nell 
Ciw\nn hc< luse si t w is 1 lup’hu g ” Slie paused arfU added 
thoughtfulb , “ I ( ttfii woiaUicd it ht could h'lxegone back 
to Ste Odik sointhow when the ])1 ict was occiijiiet^ That 
sort oi men dible thing did hapjn n It w neht on the coast, 
ilmo'^t in the si i ” 

St( (^chlc His grandmolhei’s houst ^ ’ 

Yes si a h id to c It ir out ^ » r\ quickl> it the beginning of 
the war She tlied down in Nice just before hi w is lust We 
didn't I now th it d nugh until lono* dterw irds ” 

\ni ind i H tin lit d the iimr itui What h ipjxned to the 
house ^ 

Oh It’s still theic deserlctl hut il no'‘t intact I ha<l to 
go tivcr and see it son i time aeo Daihlv couldn't conic so 
Dot ukI 1 wt.nl Slu s the Imunt ^ hi xin of tl t f iniil> ’ She 
laiuhed and sie^hed ‘‘\nd it w is quite < lotdlul Martin 
being onh ‘]iiLSumtd killed’ m\d< no end of t oniplication\ 
and ) ou know wliat French leg d jiroc c edings an 1 here was 
some sort of forts -see tind cousin, tot) soinewheie in East 
Africa Mai tin hticl made things even nioio insoK ed bv leav- 
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ing a will with a firm of solicitors here in Grove Road, which 
jwas full of the most specific instructions. For some reason he 
was terribly anxious that the contents of the house should 
come to me eventually. He didn’t seem to mind about the 
building itself, but everything inside bothered him enor- 
mously. Smitliy, that’s the solicitor, told me he thought there 
must once have been somethinc: of great value there, or 
something Mantin set great store by, although he wouldn’t 
define it. It was left so that I could claim everything mov- 
able — garden tools, flowerpots, everything. But of course the 
place had been pretty well ransacked l>y the time w^e got 
there. I had what was left. There was a dreary little sale, 
and the house is just going to pieces waitine for the old 
gentleman from East Africa.” 

“How sad,” said Amanda. “Was it a pleasant place?” 

“It may have been once.” The young voice had a shiver 
in it. “But it was beastly when I saw it. Something horrible 
had happcfied there in the war. The locals weie \cry dis- 
creet and maddeningly vamie, but sonic enemy bigwig— a 
backroom boy, 1 fancy — ^liad installed a niistres>s there, and 
one night rltlier they killed themselves (»i^w(‘ie murdered, 
and theie was hell to pay afterwaids, triaK and torture® and 
heaven knows what. The place was strifiped even of any- 
thing interesting, let «doiic Vtiluable, and there had bceri a 
fire in one ^ooin 1 didn’t like it and T was awfully elad 
Marlin never saw it like Uiat He loved it when he was a 
child.” 

“How (jueet he should worry ah(>ut tlie furniture and not 
the building,’’ murmured Auianda. “When one’s a child 
it’s the place, not the tiling, one loves, Wc lived in a mill and 
it’s a clump of willow's 1 remember best, and the i^ool under 
them. Of course our furniture wasn’t very iinpiessive. It had 
tCiirs in it ” She laughed, “I loved my mill It’s still in the 
family, still running at a loss. Perhaps there was something 
rathe'* important at Ste OdPe which the Ormans n>ok 
away.” 

“Anyway, tliere’s nothing there now\” Meg’s sigh had 
relief in it. “I’m so glad I came and got these letters, 
Amanda i’ll take them home and bury them in Mary’s 
boiler. Martin would approve. I know it now, I know it for 
sure,” 
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She was scrambling to her feet with the parcel in her 
aims when a thin brown hand cut into her shoulder and 
held lier stiij. 

“Wait/^ whispered Amanda, “listen Someone has just 
come into the house.” 

For a moment they held their breath. Beneath them the 
dark building lay quiet, shrouded tigliliy in the damp 
swaddlinjG^s of the fog. There were no faraway sounds from 
the city. The street outside was deserted, and the mists made 
an insulating blanket, cutting them off from the world. 

It was the draught Amanda had noticed first. It crept 
up from below, chill from the ouLide air. The sounds came 
later, a swift patter of feet, a door opening cautiously, the 
nervous ring of metal, tlie squeak of a chair on the parquet. 

“Geoff.” Meg was still whispering, but the word was 
happy and excited. “No one eke has a key. He’s got back at 
last and come to look for us.” 

“Listen ” Amanda was insistent and her hjind was still 
firm “This person doesn’t know liis way ” 

They waited. The sounds grew anti came closer. Someone 
was stumbling thiough the house with a lestless, fumbling 
eagerness, looking for something They became aware of 
anxiety, exaspeiation, and haste. The sense of urgency was 
violent Tt reached up to them through the dark, unmistak- 
able and frightening, 

“Ought we to go down?” Meg’s whisper sounded breath- 
less in the cold, airless room 

“Whcie’s the fire-escape?” 

“Just behind us On this window.” 

“Gould you get down to the next house and call tlie 
police'’ You inustift make a sound or he’ll hear >ou. Meg, 
could you?” 

“I think so. What about vou?” 

"Hush Try. See if you can.” 

Downstairs a door slammed with startling noise. It was 
followed by utter silence. As they listened they were aware 
of othci ears straining below them. The pause seemed inter- 
minable, and then at last tliere were footsteps again in the 
hall, receding now, ceasing and going on again. 

“Now.” Amanda gave the shoulder a little push. “Shut 
the window lifter you and — ^not a sound.” 
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Meg did not hesitate. She was rather alarmed but quite 
capable. She rose silently and tip-toed to the casement. The 
house was well built and her lightly shod feet made no sound 
on the boards. The window was a new steel one and opened 
easily. Amanda saw her dark figure silhouetted against its 
pallid square of light for an instant. Then she was gone. 

The other girl remained where she was, listening. She 
heard the fain! wliine of the drawing-room door hinge, 
and a single step on the wood. Then there was a long 
silence, followed by a movement in llie bedroom immedi- 
ately below her. The intruder must have come uj) the stairs 
without her hearing. She ‘stifled her bread i and was aware 
of the noise of her own heart, and this irritated her. The 
British burglar is not as a rule the bravest oC men, and she 
knew that should he discover her as his torch beam wliecled 
across the unfurnished room, the chances were that he 
would be f^r more startled than she. But despite :dl reason 
she was trcniblirig. There was something j)ecnliar about this 
particular intruder, l lis movements Vere so hurried, and 
when they were heard at all so oddly violent. 

Suddenly she heard liim again, very clo«e this time. He 
ran u]) the first few steps of the attic stairs outside and 
paused. A thin pencil of light ran under the closed door of 
the room in which she sat. It touched her foot and vanished, 
and there wa.s silence again. Very slowly she rose' and stood 
waiting. 

He went back. She heard him distinctly. He had decided 
tliat the top f!of)r was unu.sed. After a long interval she 
hoard liiin down in the hall again, 

Amanda considered the fire-escape but changed her 
mind. The police would respond to Meg's call immediately, 
but the fog was very thick and might delay them. It seemed 
a pity that the burglar should get away without being seen. 
She decided to go down. 

Having made up her mind, she crept over to the door. 
The first flight of stairs seemed to promise the only diffi- 
culty, .since the boards were bare and newly stained, but she 
let the balusters take her weight and moved gently, feeling 
her way. 

On the first landing it was very dark. The bedroom doors 
were closed and the small circular window little more than 
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a blur but slip rtnicinbered the cksit>ii ot the. house and by 
followjiifif the wall CJine softly to the top of the giactful 
winding stays Her over-confidence \\ i® almost Iier undo- 
ing Sh* put out her hand for the i ewel post misHd it and 
regained her I) dance onlv |ust in time Hovfimg one loot 
down, her hand feeling for the rail she In ird him onee 
mou 

He Was in the little study whose door Wis itnini diately 
lo tlic light at th( foot oi tin tins Shi ht ird tin unmis- 
t ik il)l( ti lU h ol i Til it'^h in tl c im ri room uni i flick* r 
ot V u L of t It w *11 

A tiicUi oi hu U ucl ed her bin It n’^noicd it jcso- 
luti 1\ 11 1 hind Inund tlu n 1 uid ht tout mother stt-p 
or two down ar d c inn uithr tK lc\tl oi the u} i>( i flooi 

1 h( stu(l^ door w wideo[j(n 1 1 thiouf’h it i li dit ver 

hunt and unstcuH crept out atu^ the hall to loiich the 
blight cisii Ol i Fv n dv clcst uid tin poo] of i lookiiu- 
* jss li ingjiig abo\ i. it 

Vniand i e ’g(d lorv ru Ihf In rjr^r wa \ci) busv lie 
w IS still liking c iM t 3 1 like no uniurcssirv nois^ but he 
\v I*. buiiMiig ud itliststu iM oiTin^rd the ( k 1 utwhch 

Iml bttn ou lin ^ h« r h th lHtoiinm»- it w is ii lui- 

fussioii ol pmsiit \ow tint sht > i\v t si e t onld le.el it 
di imetk It 'V i s llmmdi tl t whole hous w is riirui ng 
aw u fi 1111 foil cs (j( CLiithiJc, u[)on it i inidl\ trom outskle 
Ycl lioni btxonrl tin w dl th* rt was no sound at all Ihe 
log T)i s(d jound th* de turc ) bo' drowning u 

ultt rly 

Oiu more step inoiio-ht hei Hit tti iii st the rou ded wall 
]ust . bovc the ou^'n d<;oi nd gl Hiring acral's tin. hall she 
N w that I patch of the room w i h dieted m the looking- 
gl iss 1 ht hist thin > slu inuk outwi On t ndu U w is a 
long oreen tapii whuh had brti set witli tl icc others m a 
^ilt S( OIU e on the f uthf r w id The m wc onu i h id t iken it 
d(»wn md it now lolleil diunkeniv in a \ sc diijipino hot 
wax reckksslv ov tl l ])olishcd su^*! ice nt \ Shti iton desk 
winch oc* upitd tlu i ( ntie oi the little loom 

It took lici sonu seconds to TPiiir that tlu shadow be- 
tween hei md the n st of the pictiiri. was the min himself 
Ih had hi 5 > back to her ind w is wie^^tling with something 
on the desk She could not see it but she guessed it was the 
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spice cabinet which Meg had shown her with such pride, 
bewailing the fact that the key had been mislaid, so that 
she could not disjjlay its fittings It was a charming affair 
made of mahogany and inlaid with ivory, and was to stand 
(m the desk to hold notcpaper. The burglar appeared to 
be wrenching it apart. She heard the scrape and splinter of 
the wood. 

Sudden ragf at the wanton destruction of the pretty 
thing swept over her and she opened her mouth to protest 
The w'ords were almost out when a question shot into her 
mind and stayed there. What was he oi>ening the thing 
with? She was never certain if she saw the knife, if it 
caught the light and flashed in the mirror, or if she merely 
heard tlie blade biting into the fragile wood, bat the words 
died on her lif)s and slic was suddenly very cold. 

With a final scpieal of protest tlie tiny doors of the cabinet 
split open. In the looking-glass she saw the man’s shadow 
contrat t and then grow large, and she heard his intake of 
angry bieatfi. Tlu p the empty ruined tov shot through the 
door into the hall at her feet, and immediately, as though at 
a signal, the whole world became alive with noise. 

The hammering on the front door was lil.e rolls of thun- 
der. There was an echo of it below in tlie basement and 
the shriek of a window flying up somewhere at the back. 
From all sides came the sound of feet, heavy and hurried 
on stone, and the unmistakable voices of police demanding 
admittance. 

Close to Am.inda, in the heart of the sudden storm, there 
w^as brief hut uttei silence. Then the candle went out, swept 
vase and all from the desk, and the stranger came forth. 

She did not see him, but he ])assed so close that he 
brushed against her in the whirlwind dark. She caught 
something of him in that moment, fear and recklessness and 
a violence which was new in her experience. He fled past 
her up the stairs, bolting like some huge animal, fleet and 
silent, into the liousc above. 

After that it was pandemonium. 

Mr. Campion found his wife huddled against the wall 
on the bottom stair, clutching a broken box like a child on a 
kerbstone while the thunder of police boots and tlie flash of 
police torches made traffic above and around her. He jerked 



THESPOORAOAIN 125 

her to hei feet and drew her rougldy into the comparative 
safety of the study doorway 

“How damned sillv’” lie (xtiamud irritably “Really, 
ducky, how damned sdlv 

Amanda was too cxjjciienced a wile to t^^^e tlie outburst 
as arwthuic; but a c iiiipliUK nt, hut she Wc s verv ‘tnrtled to 
see him at all For tl c Inst turn it occurud to lici that this 
avdinclu ol ofiicial aid could haidlv be iiiiidy the out- 
( onie of Mes»\ telephone rail 

‘ Oh ” shi 1 1 With '-udden euht^htc uinent ‘ In vvas btirujT 
ch wd»’* 

Ik w IS m\ (!». \r uid th\h' n nv »ot him, T sliould 
d ink, uiikj> )ou\e mucked it ccenpk Hs ” Mi C iinpion 

I »s still ar g»y and his aim \* is si tightlv lound her 
! oul Iti^) th it Ik hnit hei ‘dp tors*’ lie s ud luiiously to 

a uiiiloriiicd fiQiue v/ho bailed lu or> them ‘ lhi«i loom s all 

II dit Ft 1 

J^i/Mis oi 1 len 'uipciTcd to he stunj'eding thiouojh th« 
housi lh( uoi wns ouli «qcous lud to i icliesed onioc>k( i 
li<^hth iumw A^nanda )**ugheJ 

“Wh it has the ])(^or m m irot*^ The Crown JcwiK'^” 

Gal 1] 1)1 loolcf^ down at hi i In lur toich beau she sa 
h>s I \ ( s 11 ui uid d i.rl Ixliiiid lii*^ s[)f f tncli 

uu iddlc-f'itfd c^iil,’ he s ud ‘He’s <»ot a knjfe 
JJu all I tiqhtciud i Min ‘Oli ms fyod ^ou tire m ichot ' 
Why diihi’t \»u come out w»t]i It w is htc luse 'soii 

\tfie in here thu we had to lush him T ell a^oiie he would 
h ive walked into tin xriu oi tl ( ’^egul us v\ho w ould simply 
Imm Nltont^uh' mtill’emo'Oil 

You ot Me cr\ Ctil I then 

(ro ) 1 heavens no ’ ’ He w is copti tnptimus Wt c ime 
uj'* just IS she i( uhf<] tl c «»roinKl Don’t ^ou underst^iiid 
inv dc 11 It’s so sim[jk The i lomi nt hide tdl cc^ to the 
solicitoi wc ill 1 c«in to see di>l’c^ht \ nun w'^s sent down 
to wMkh the icctor> ind lu thu to kce|) tin c\e on this 
pi ice Tlien two iqoits t imc in dmost jinulraneousl) 
Nati'ially wc \ eie hall out ol our minds We thought \ou 
musi walk in on tlie Icllow As it hapjitned it was the other 
wav louiid While vou were potlcumg through tlie house 
like a couple of lunatics, he was forcing a basement window 
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He must have arrived lust after you came in. Our man out 
here missed you conijjletel>.” 

His voice ended on the triumphant note of one who has 
put the duns? m a nutshell, and Amanda, who had only 
understood that he was moie badly rattled than she had 
ever seen him, was too polite to comment 

''Let’s have some lii»lit/’ she siu^i^ested “Have >ou got 
some matches* There are some candles on that wall Be 
careful how )ou move. I think he’s been teriibly untidy ” 
Campion produced his lighter but he did not let go of 
her arm and when the three tapers were casting an elceant 
radiance over the wreckage of the pu tt\ room lie still stoofl 
with his arm across her back 

\manda conMdered the damage, her blown eyes pitying 
“What a shame’ And also silly There weie no small 
valUfibles lioie vet, no silver or anytlung.” 

“He wasn’t looking for silver*' said Mr CanijOion grinilv 
“He was looking foi pvipcis He didn t find them at the 
solicitor s office, so hr* c init heie Hallo 

The list woul was directed to the doorwav, whcie a 
thoojiing hcruie m a dl^J^a(cful old in ( k^ntosh ^tocvl hesi- 
tating. 

"StaniN ’*' \manda sounded delighted 
“M> (k 11 gul” I’m old man ( anie forw iid mcl sur- 
prised them all, iiKlndmg liimselt, by diakuig l.ti hand 
waiml) “Deal, oh d< ii ’ he said ‘T’ln getting old D’\on 
kiiowg I didn’t like to tome in, ali.iid of what I was going 
to find Well wfdl vouiig woman, vou’vt iiightened us all 
veiv badly \ou kiiow^ Put the bar ol htll xii us Cc:)o^l loid 
^es Well, thank (loci that’s ovci '* 

He pulled a chan out and sat down on it, and, jnisl mg 
his hat on the back of his head, wjiied liis grey forehead 
Amandi was gratified but suqin^cd It was nice to know 
they were all so fond of bei, l)ut the relief scuned a Lttle 
excessive. 

“H.ive they got him she demanded 
“Eh ^ 1 don’t know ’ He smiled his wintry smile at her 
“I’m such a big policeman now, you know, that I hardly 
know anything that goes on at all I leave tlie footwork to 
the youngsters. But even if he slips through their fingers 
now, it won’t be long At this stage it can hardly be more 
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than a matter of houis It was you I was worrying about 
Why did >ou want to go and look at a house in the middle 
of the night** ^Whv don’t you shin uj) Nelson’s column one 
eveninj?^” 

‘Oh forgot h(i ” ' 11(1 Gunpion testily “Wheie’s Luke 

“Skipping about the roofs or half-wav down tlie diain ” 
Oates was u turning to his noimril gloom “Yapping like a 
skeltie trving to do everybody rise's woik TThat lellow’s 
angr) Campion lies betn touched on the raw He''^ what 
the vjllaL»-e I was born in used to r dl wholly iilrd’ I like 
to see it [ like to know a man he it in him Yet it ^.K^a^s 
nakes me ruivou I don t w mt him iloing .tinthin*- with 
his baie hands so to sped \\i havi to bt vciv diimihed 
wr senioi dicks ” 

\ umaik neither dignilicd iw r e\en p*irtirid irly senior 
althongl' It iiosscssfd i fcrtim colouiful sophist c Uion 
floittcl ill lo tliem ‘Tom the hail, md a lew niou^Mifs 1 itei 
theDOCl ip])t iKil Hrcmic t ilking in, (o it kiits fl\- 
ino- his Mna^rs i ittli k» tlu chaig\. m la pockits and hi*' 
diamond tycs ^owding At oiki the little loom became 
giO''Sl\ ovi rhunishc(* 

‘ liOsl Inin h( innoui <t d thiow mg up gi( il h inds in i 
iim imyiK ssioinst sk( t< li ol flight ‘ ^^( sh dl 1 1 ha i in thi 
next hom o» tv\o \\c dui’t hdp doing th it li we conimuc 
lo 1 lame blind h dl-witltd and ( loth-c ucd for the rest 
of MU n Uuials we sh dl pirk liim up Mi\e too il we don’t 
ciiisli him to (1 ith gi tling out of each oth r’s wa\ Twcnt\- 
hve men' lwcnt>-|j\^ men o< v uious la inches counting 
hve diners aiul si> e iiior otfu i ds incl ali it happens * 1 he 
bloke '.lieles out (»1 dn bathroom window the oidy one in 
the house whn li hadn’t got i dick sitting under the sdl '\nd 
lei|»s into tiic log lit h is to jump blintl the night is di ck 
as carteeii cofhe, and dots lit kiU himself diop[ mg on to 
the s])ikcd laiiine innnd tl e area'^ Does lie 1 ell ' ’ 

Tie had ht en talxing to O ite all the time but not openly 
Ostensibly his rennirks had been addn^seci to Am.inda 
whom he did not know very wc II 

At this point he condescended to rrro mise lui tor the 
first time 

I’m glad \ou’re all right’ hr said with a biief smile, 
‘‘but Campion here h is crone dowm in m> estiniation socially 
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He’s not the nob I thought he was. He just took on like any 
other common chap. ‘Get her out ! Get her out !* No old- 
school-tie stiflf-upper-lip stuff there. I couldn’t, have beliaved 
worse myself.” He laughed abruptly at her amazed expres- 
sion, which he mistook for embarrassment “Don’t w'orry. It 
wasn't your fault We should have lost him anyway. We 
sliould have lost him if there had l)een enough of us to play 
ring-a-nng-of-roses all ^oiind the building, or if we’d been 
allowed to shoot on sight We’d have missed him because wc 
under-estimated him Wc just weren’t thinking in his class.” 

Oates coiked an ese at him ‘He observed vour man, 
knew >ou'd be on >our wmv, took the lisk of carr^^ing his 
project through before vou got hne, and marked that one 
window as the one >ou didn’t mard because you’d estimate 
the drop as unnegotiable ” 

“Yes, ’ said Luke “That’s right *’ 

“Did anvone see him at all 

‘ Two ilnifoniK 1 men saw a shadow and went after it like 
good ’uns But he melted. Tlie whole area is alive with us 
now It’s like Ionian" tor a Hca in a bust feather bed ” 
Oates nodded Tie’s got nerve and Jje’s got quihtv, I 
giant him that ” 

“Likewise storing heels and rubb^i bones** Luke spoke 
grudgingly. “T diouldn't like to altenijjt that diop m>sclf, 
in ddvhght I don’t bujipo'e the lad) happened to see him 
“!?’ Amanda shook her head regietiully “No, only as 
a shadow in the looklng-Hass He was in here, \ou see, and 
1 w.r out there at the foot of the stans ” 

She noticed that ^he was causing a sensation and wms 
deeply puzzled by it 

“I can’t dcsciibe liim either, I’m afraid, because it was 
so dark. I onlv saw his back in some soit of rough coat, 
light buff I think ” 

“Buff?” They were on to her at on( e e iger with enejuiry 
“I tliink so. I couldn’t swear to it ” 

“It wasn't a navv raincoat, anyway'*” 

“No It was lightish ” 

“Any hat^ ’ 

She hesitated “I can’t remember any brim,” she said, 
“and ycl I don’t remember any hair cither My impression 
is tliat he had a round, tight sort of head The thing I do 
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remember and the tiling Fd know again is the extraordinary 
atmosphere of the man, if that’s the right word. He was 
urgent, somehow, rather like you, Chief Inspector.” 

‘That’s Havoc,” exclaimed Oates, highly delighted. 
“You can’t go saying that in evidence, Amanda, but it satis- 
fies me. Don’t misunderstand us, Luke my boy, but I know 
what she means. He’s an extraordinarily vital animal. He’s 
got force.” 

Luke hunched his shoulders. “I don’t know about force,” 
he said bitterly. “Just give me his direction. Fm not saving 
I’ve not got plenty to go on. His prints were all over tlie 
solicitor’s office, and I don’t doubt they are here He’s leav- 
ing a trail like a diag hunt. We’re bound to get him before 
dawn. But meanwhile there’s four people dead who ought 
to he nli\r, one of them a famous man, and another of ’em 
one of the best kids who ever lived. When this is ovei I’ve 
got to go and see Coleman’s old mum. He w as hfr only one 
and she hoi)ed he'd turn out like me, (iod hel]) lier Four 
murders in my manor since six tonight and the chap jumps 
quietly out of a ling of us.” 

Tie stuck his lonsr right forefinger through a circle ni.tde 
of his left h.uid, and took a swinging grab at it with his 
right fist. It was an ex]>ressl\e illustration, but its point was 
lost in an unch«aracteristic explosion from Amanda, wliose 
blown eyes had become wide and bonified. 

“That man murdered four people tonight? You didn’t 
tell us Meg and 1 might have be^n killed.'* 

Her le.iction was so angry, .ind so exactly an echo of their 
own earlier performances, that it punctuied the emotional 
tension like a bubble. Mr. Campion began to laugh and 
Oates joined him. Amanda rcin<iinecl fuiious, her flaming 
hair no rodder tlian her cheeks. 

“1 think we might have been told ” she said. The unre.ison 
of the >tatement occurred to her the moment it had escaped 
her, and her expre.«3ion grew blank “I .say, how' horrible,” 
she said in an altered voire. “Who is lie? A maniac?” 

“Not if I know^ it.” Luke w^as softly fciociou''. “No 
psychiatrist is going to get him off through that door. He’ll 
see the inside of the topjiing-bhed when I get hold of him.” 

“And you think you’ll get him soon?” Amanda spoke 



ISO THE TIGER IN THE SMOKE 

absently. She was shivering and she glanced behind her into 
the shadows. 

“I-,uke will get him soon.” Oates stirred in liis diair. He 
looked very mild and elderly sitting there, the candlelight 
falling on his close-cropped head, but his voice was chill 
with certaintv. “The animal is trapped,” he said. “Nothing 
can save him. He has a start on us, but now that the machine 
has gone into* action the odds against him are lengthening 
every liour. By this time his record has been studied. That 
means that every living soul who has ever been known to 
liave anydiing to do with him is going to be contacted, ques- 
tioned. and kept under observation. For instance, we know 
he had a visitor in prison. So far that woman fshe’s a 
lodging-house kecf)er in Bethnal Green) has not heard from 
him <5ince he e.scaped. She won’t hear. She won’t have a 
chance. All her associates will be examined. He’ll have no 
help ther^.” 

“He picked up a knife somewhere,” grumbled Luke, “and 
a buff hairy coat. He was in issue clothes when he escaped.” 

‘'That was at the beginning.” Oates still sj)oke inildlv. 
“You’ll find diat ph*isp is over. From nr^w on he must be- 
come more and more alone. I’ve seen it happen again and 
agiiin Quietly and steadily the holes are stopj)cd, the net 
grows smaller and smaller. Now he has reached the stage 
when he cim never take anotlier step knowing it to he a 
safe one. He can never enter another room, nevei turn an- 
ollier corner, without taking his life in his hands ” He jiaused 
and regarded them with cold giavc e>es. “Tomonow, il lie 
has not been taken, w^e shall probably offer a reward. An 
enterprising newspaper wall double it at (uice. After that 
he’ll never be able to trust another living soul ” 

Imke breathed heavily through his long nose. “Fair 
enough, but w^c ought to have taken him tonight. This was 
our best bet. He’ll keep away from Mrs. Elginbrodde and 
her friends now, whatever he’s looking for.” 

Amanda was astonished. “Why Mcg.^ What is he look- 
ing for?” 

“Some documents,” said Camjiion. “Something to do with 
Martin. He went for Martin’s file at the solicitor’s.” 

He made the explanation briefly and his hand on her 
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arm tightened, warning her to be disci eet She nodded, but 
her next question was unfortunate. 

“What hai^i^ened to Geoffrey?’* 

“You may well ask.” Luke’s bright eyes were very keen 
“Not a muimur from that young man since he went down 
an alle^ with a crook who was picked up dead ‘foon after. 
1 here’s another person w^ho can vanish like smoke.” 

Ctimpion’s restiaining hand became everl heavier. “My 
deal he murmured with an old-fashioned primness which 
was becoming increasingly noticeable in him as he grew 
older, ‘'vou and I are noing home If Luke needs eithei of 
us he knows wheie to find us — a** he would say InniscU — 
at the old .iddrcss Mc^* has been taken home to the lectory, 
where there are quiti* «i dozen good j^eople anxious to com- 
fort Iier. We have crot to get acioss tlie town to Bottle Stieet 
somehow in this fog and I feel the time has come when we 
should try ” ^ 

“Good ide.q” said Amanda quicklv and she slid hei aim 
through his. 

Tliev left the sad little house to Luke and liL minionSj 
who had a great deal of woik to do, but had some diffi- 
cult in escaping from Oates who had made up his mind 
to irive them a hit in the official limousine ol which he w'as 
so \ain Salvation came unexpectedly wlien they got out- 
side to find Mi. Lugg was waiting in Mr Campion’s sister's 
jem.ukable landau The lat man had been thoroughly 
frightened and was reacting in the popular wav He was in 
tnu ulent mood 

‘"'Op in the back of this ’ere ’at-box,” he said briefls. his 
moonlace scowling at tliein through the choking gloom “It 
only took me tw^o houis to get 'ere but at an^ rate no one 
could sec what T was in and laugh "Ow did \ou expect me 
to hnd you — second sight 

\maTida climbed into the warm cabin wutb relief Val’s 
town rai, if highly individual, was extieracly comfortable 
She had supervised llic renovation of the fine old Daimler 
herself and had achiesed a modern gaietv of decor which 
was pait her practical self and part Dah The glass parti- 
tion between the driver and the passengers had been re- 
moved, and the upholstery, carried out in olive-green and 
an intelligent maroon, w^as openly icminiscent of Georgian 
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backstairs livery, so tliat tlie vehicle had been re-christened 
by the family The Running Footman. It was very gay and 
gallant and pleasant to escape to. 

Amanda pulled tlie saffron rug round her and sighed. 

“'Bless you, Magers,” she said. “How did you do it? Tele- 
phoned the police station, I suppose?” 

“Not me. I don’t stick me ’ead into everv narks’ nest I 
’ear of, like sOme people.” He leant over the back and 
pushed the door wide for Campion. “If it ’adn’t born for 
that Mrs Elginbroclde — ^wot a sinashcreeno, eh ! — ’oo come 
up outside the rectory in a police car looking like a jool in a 
sink- tidy, I’d be sittiiig in the square still. She told me quite 
enough to go on with. Why don’t \ou stick to aeroplanes? 
They’re safer and they’re class Murders is nmd and alvsays 
’as been Don’t forect it ” 

He cast a baleful glance at his employ rr, who was at last 
inside. 

“You’re quite content, I suppose^ ’ he enquheJ. “Uj; to 
the oxters in blood and ’appy as a lark ” 

Mr. Campion regarded hiiii coldly. ‘'Whole’s Rupert*’” 

“Mindin’ the telcfJione That’s wheie^Sexton Blake is,” 
Lugg settled hiin«elf behind the whci*!. “’E and the doig give 
me tlie only ’elp I get I give them the nightwatihmar a 
lunner.” 

He let irr the clutch with a sigh and pulled out mIciUIv 
into tlie fog. 

“Now/ said Amanda to Albert as their tight little world 
moved cautiously through the gloom, “nc)v^, what about 
Geoffrey?” 

“Exactly.” Mi. Campion borrowed some of her ing. 
“What, indeed.’ I don't eye to esc with l.ukc exactly, 
but I wish that y^oung man w^ould li*ivc the grace to tuin 
up ” 

As usual Amanda was forthright. 

“Just how funny does it look ?” 

“Hardlv a belly-laugh.” Her husband wanned his hands 
on hers “He was certainly with Duds Morrison the last time 
the man was seen alive, and they w'erc then only a few feet 
fiom where the crook was subsequently found dead. Fiom 
that moment Levett appears to have wandered off and lost 
interest. It’s not ffood.” 
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“Where was this?” 

He told her briefly, sketching in the story of Havoc’s 
escape and tfie triple ciinie at the solicitor’s office 

She shivered and Lugg, who was both listening and driv- 
ing, no inconsiderable feat in the circumstances, gave an 
opinion which if vulgar was not unfair. 

Campion took no notice of him. “Luke is bitter, natur- 
ally,” he said, “and he’s liable to be rude toliiin. IIe\ lost a 
good boy whom he liked and he’s savage about that. Miss- 
ing the man tonight shook him more than he sliowed.” 

“Jlut he doesn’t really suspect CeofFiey of kicking Duds 
Morrison to death, or docs he?” 

“No I don’t think he does. But he feels, as I do for that 
matter, that this is no time for CeofTrey to play the injured 
lover, lie and Meg have (juarrelled, I suppose?” 

“No, they haven’t I’m sure they haven’t. She’s too wor- 
ried for that. She thinks something may have hapi)ened to 
him. Could iti”’ 

“What^ You sugge*?t that both these chaps may have nin 
into a third man, and that GcolTrev is lying about some- 
where unnoticevl'^*’ 

“Oh, don’t. Don’t Don’t si) it Meg would never get over 
that ” 

“Nor would Master Geoff, on form,” icmaiked their 
driver wdth relish. “It’s my helici \o\i could lose an) thing 
in this drop of brown windsc^r But it’s not reeiy likely, it.'’ 
I mean, when we’\ e ’ad our laugh wc’vc got to face facts. 
No corp is goin’ to lie about in the stieet witlioul som^^one 
failin’ over it. It wouldn’t be natural, w^ould it?” 

“It would not. It’s not likely, or even possible ” Mr. Cain- 
y)ion was frankly worried "I simply can’t understand the 
chap lading away on his own affairs when he ouLdil to have 
gone to the ])olice liimscdf. He ought to have made a state- 
ment at once Why dhln’t ho report his meeting wdth Morri- 
son.'’ \Ve shall have to tread very softly in tliis business, 
Amanda.” 

“Yes, I do set that ” She cclioed his seriousnejss. “W’hat- 
ever has happened, he must be made to go to the police 
himself, that’s vit<il. Isn’t there a chance that he may not 
know what has happened yet? Do you know that he went 
down the path after the man?” 
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“The inference is that he did. The evidence on that point 
is rather interestini^. The young detective who was stabbed at 
the solicitor’s office had been interviewing the cetretaker there 
when Havoc distin bed them. The detective seems to have 
been an earnest youth, and he had taken down a long state- 
ment in his notebook which he got the old fellow to sign. I 
can’t give It you verbatim, but the old man had stated that 
he had heard footsteps running down the path which skirts 
his garden just about the time when Duds and Geoffrev are 
known to have left The Feathers. He lefciied to ‘the rush of 
many feet’ and T heard a number of men’. The detective 
seems to Iiave (lueried him hut couldn’t shake him. It prob- 
ably means very little ])ut it hardlv suegests that only Morri- 
son ran away, does it? Tlie caietakci iqipcars to have been 
in the back room all the evening and said he heard no (uie 
else in the passageway until there was all the excitement 
when the police arrived.” 

He ended on an upward note and hesitated. 

“Yes encouraged Amanda. 

'"Well, the other thing is rather ridiculous. Probahlv h\s- 
teria, poor devil, hut it looked vers strange wiitten down ” 

“(^h, for gord’s sake !” exploded Mr. laigg, a mists moun- 
tain in the muffled light Irom the dashboard. “Dn\ in’ this 
and hsteiiin’ to you, it’s like being up to me eyes in the 
creek. What ^ad the yierishcr wrote down 

“The caretaker said he heard chains,” said Mr. C.ini])ion, 
stung into baldness. “The precise words wcie ‘I heard the 
rattle of lieavy drains as die men ran past, \Ahich made me 
wonder’.’* 

Mr. Lugg grunted “Was this bl(»ke ’Avoc mctiiacled to 
go to the yjsycho geczei ?” 

“Of course not.” 

“Well, you never know these d<ayS"-js this a road island 
weVe cominL^ to or the side ul Barclays Bank? Manacles 
was passy when I was at college, l)ut these reforms aKvays 
’ave a catch in ’em. I thought perhaps they’d gorn bark to 
leg-irons in the up-to-date ’e’s-not-a-felon-'e’s-only-a-nut in- 
stitutions. ’Oo was wearin’ chains, anyway?” 

“No one, presumably. I imagine the caretaker dreamed 
them.” 

“Someone else for the bin.” Lugg mancruvred into Park 
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Lane and sat on the tail of a late bus for Victoria. “I could 
do with a spot of p and q in a padded cell myself. That was 
Marble Arch I was ’ootin’ at. I thought she was takin’ ’cr 
time.*’ 

'‘Chains/’ said Amanda thoughtfully. ‘‘What else sounds 
like chains, apart from Lugg’s gearbox?” 

Mr. Campion stiffened at her side. “Money,” he said sud- 
denly. “Coins in one of those heavy wooden collecting- 
boxes.” 

Through all the excilcinenl of the da\ a recollection had 
returned to him. He saw again the j)erambnlating group in 
the gutter and heard the echo oJ a sone, urgent and 
ferocious. 

“1 say.” he said softly, ‘'I sav, it’s an outside chance, old 
lad\ , but I wonder it I\e got something Iheie.” 


c H \ p n R IX 

IN THE FORESTS OF THE NK.HT 

(Jeoffrly lay on the cot farthest from the stove in acute 
physical misery. He had not surrendered and hi'- overpower- 
ing had been a grim business He was King in a far corner 
ol the room on a string netting mattres^^ed with the inevit- 
able ^acks and covered with a dirty aimy blanket. 

His mouth was no longer sealed. Thc> liad given that up 
when they thought he was suffocating, but they had taught 
him not to talk. His hands and feet were lied, each with the 
same cord, which was drawn up with agonising tightness 
lichind him, and most of his clothes had been removed so 
that he wms cold as well cramped. The others were keep- 
ing w ell away from him. 

By now the cellar was almost quiet Even the dwarf had 
ceased liis twittering at last, but there was whispering going 
on all along the wall. It was Doll’s achievement. He had got 
them out ol a quarrelling knot and into their beds, but even 
he could not make them .sleep It was in the small hours long 
before daylight. The market would not stir for some time yet 
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and lay sodden and filthy just above them, while on all sides 
the city sprawled, breathing heavily and twitching beneath 
its grimy counterpane of fog. 

In the cellar the man from Tiddington alone was on his 
feet. He was standing before the stove, peering into its red 
depths, and he was burning his boots. He went about the 
task methodically, backing the solid leather into strips witli 
a snobber’s knife and dropping them one by one into the 
mouth of the iron cylinder. So far it was the only sign of fear 
he had shown, the only concession to human weakness. 

Chemists einjiloycd by the police can do icmarkable 
things with blood. They can find it in slireds of cloth, in the 
interstices of floorboards, on the iron of a lieel, and can 
measure it and swear to it and weave it into a rope to hang 
a man. 

Tidcly Doll read his newspaper. It was an accomplish- 
ment of whifh he was pioud. and he knew a gieat deal about 
chemists. lie know something about the treachery of .ishcs, 
too, so he was making very sure, taking his time. Cleoffrey 
could sec liim in the glow, picking out the nails with a small 
pair of pliers and dropping each one carefully into his 
pocket like the cautious countiyinan he was. 

But if Doll was afraid, his terror was i^nidence compared 
with the abject quaking which was going on all along tlie 
w'hitewash«‘cl.wall. Idie cellar had become a j/it of feat; it 
WMS mindless irresponsible alarm in men wdio would have 
been pitiable had they not possessed that stie.ik of cruelty 
which is unJorgivable in the weakest. Not one was trust- 
worthy. Not one could be relied upon not to give both liis 
friends and himself away at the sliehtest outside pressure. 

In the earlier part of the night GeofTiey had liad an 
opporiunltv to learn something of the company which the 
albino had collected about Jam, and altliough at first sight 
it had seemed some physical [icculiaiity or defect which they 
all possessed in common, he had soon realised that the true 
bond between them was the shiftless dependence which had 
made them beggars. Koly, Tom, and possibly Doll were the 
only exceptions, and they had no illusions about tlie rest. 
Doll had let Roly out, taking the risk because he figured the 
man had more to lose in flight than to gain. "I he ex-fisher- 
man had gone down the dark alleys into Fleet Street to pick 
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up a morning paper as soon as the damp piles of newsprint 
should shoot out to tlie waiting vans He had also agreed to 
biing bark^some food. There had been wrangling over that 
already and there would l’>e more tomorrow when the full 
weight of die situation was recognised by all 

Doll and Roly were now in a position in whkh they could 
not afford to let any of the others out ol their sight. The 
celLir with its single staircase and iU sunttji recess under a 
grating at tlie bark, which contained no more than a tap 
and a diain, had become a cage. In it the\ were safe, at any 
rate from themselves but tlicre was uo means ol sustaining 
life there, and meanwhile they had a jiilsoiu i 

Men who have been manliandled sometniies d’C, and no 
one who is hiding fioni one coip‘-c is an\ious to find himself 
shut up with another, ft was a situation horrific to anyone 
who f iced it with imagination, and Doll was by no means 
<Iefic »ent in tluit respect All the same, he continued liis task 
steadily, givine the nervous e>es w^hich watclfed hun from 
the wall < omfort by his c|uietude 

Ytl behind liis deliberate inaniifr he was hurrying He 
needed to get the job done before hi'^ only ally came back 
and saw wli it he was about The oth( is did nr)t worry. None 
of them ^eeinrd to rcali>c that he was destroying the only 
' did pi oof tint he was the particular one amongst them 
\\^ho WMS actually guiltv of murder. He knew they were whis- 
pering fi})out it, but ho understood tlicir limitations The 
fiaiful logic of the law had no place in their emotional 
thinking He knew what they believed Tlav tliought they 
belli fiddy Doll in tin ir liands at last and that anv one of 
them, if he could biace himself to do it, could save his ow^n 
skin with winds and sw'eai his lcadei’:> lif*' awti) Doll did 
not sii]'pose that an) one w^as contemplating such action yet 
because he knew that there wa^ not a man amongst them 
who would not feel moi^ afraid in llic world without him 
tlian with liirn He realised they just tliouglit tliey could 
hang him if it came to it, and were taking comfort from the 
prosjjcct 

He let tlicni get on with it and went on with the destruc- 
tion. only raising his eyes every now and again to glance at 
the tin clock propjjcd up on the shelf behind the stove Yet 
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even Tiddy was not so very clever. Not clever enough. For 
there had been no mention of the nature of the wound in 
the paragraph about Duds in the stop-press colymn. 

He kept his back towards the lonely cot in the corner. 
The prisoner was very different from all the other witnesses 
and he presented a fearsome problem of his own. As yet tlie 
Tiddington man had not made up his mind about him at 
all. It is one thirig to kill casually in the expression of one’s 
natural brutality, but quite another to murder coldly for 
practical reasons. A thousand country-bred forebears in his 
blood advised Tiddy Doll most earnestly against that. 

He had set himself to finish his boot-burning by four at 
the latest and he achieved it almost to the minute. He threw 
the last piece of leather into the stove and closed tlie iron 
door. The iron horseshoes from the boot heels went to join 
the studs and nails in his pocket, to be scattered in the street 
at the earliest convenient or)portunity. He glanced down at 
his feet with satisfaction. They were lightly shod now in a 
pair of cracked leather pumps which he kept for his leisure 
hours. He reckoned he was safe, Tiddy did. 

At ten minutes after four he began to wi^rry. He did not 
betray it save by a single longing glance towards the barren 
ladderway and the savagery of the way he swore at tirie man 
who played the cymbals when he began to whine that he was 
huiigr>\ llut'^half an liour later Tiddy Doll was beginning 
to sweat, and as though his alarm had liad sound the men 
by the wall heard it and grew restive, and the corniplaints 
became bolder. 

Only Tom, brother of Roly, the young soldier who had 
seen Martin Elginbrodde disintegrate before his eyes and 
had never been the same again, slept soundly. He lay like a 
child spread-eagled, with open mouth, and breathed peace- 
fully midway along the restive line. 

By a few minutes before five the emotional atmosphere 
in the cellar had become electric. 

“He’s gorn. You won’t see him no more. He’s scarpered 
and left yoii, Tiddy.” Bill, the effeminate to whom fear was 
an excitant, spoke with glee from the shadows where he was 
invisible, but his bed creaked as he bounded up and down 
on it. “He’ll try King’s Evidence, you’ll see.” 
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Doll turned on him, the muscles of his neck swelling, but 
he had himself in hand. 

“There’s many a ruddy fool thought of that and made the 
last mistake of their lives,” he said with comparative mild* 
ness. “Them as trusts in the police gets all that’s coming to 
’em and no error. If you ain’t learnt that, you ain't safe to 
be out of your box.’” 

The man who had carried tlie cymbals* began to cough 
most horribly. 

“I’m empty, gord Tin empty,” he complained, choking 
and retching. “\Vheri's the gmb comine ?*’ 

The demand was echoed with, nerve-racking abruptness 
by the dwarf. His shrill voice was uncontrolled and it jarred 
and eclioed between the high walls. 

“Shut up !” The albino’s roar w'as still authoritative. “Do 
you want me to come across to you, little ’un? Hold yei 
row. Listen, can't yer?” 

He stood waitinti, his w'cak eyes strained to catch tlie firt 
movement at the top of the stairs, but there was nothing 
there, no one. only the dark doorway and silence. 

“The pull-up on the corner opens at five,” whined the 
man with the cvinhals. “1 want sonietliing out of the kitty 
to get a bit o’ breakfast. 1 didn't have no supper, Tiddy. You 
can’t starve me.” 

“Can’t I!'’ Tiddington man was savage. “Listen, 
Cutsy, 1 can stop you ever being ’iingry again. Wait for it, 
can’t yer?” 

A stej) soimtled in the passage above and he paused in 
full flight, the wrath seeping out of him. 

“There,” he said, his voice hearty with relief, “there, 
w^hat did I tell yer? Here he Ls, Here’s Roly. What ’appened 
to you, mate? Got lost?” 

The newcomer did not reply immediately. He was 
descending the stairs very steadily. He had a large grease- 
soaked newspaper parcel in his arms, but it was not this 
which occasioned the unwonted caution. Doll met liim as he 
reached the ground and a burst of startled obsceifity escaped 
him. 

“Spirits!’’ he exploded amid the profanity. “You’ve been 
down to the all-night boozer in the meat market and bin 
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drinking spirits. You’re off your rocker, chum, that’s what 
you are. OfT your bloomin’ rocker. ’Oo’ve you been gassing 
to, eh ? ’Oo’ve you been squealing to ?” 

He had taken the man by the shirt collar and was shak- 
ing him ds if he were a branch. In the ordinary way Roly 
was tlie only meniljer of the band who was spared this kind 
of attention from Doll, and in the early da^-s of their associa- 
tion there had been fights between tlieni, but this morning 
the fishenrun was inclined to crumjde. 

‘‘Stop it,” he said briefly. “Naik it, I’lddy. I’ve not sj)oke 
to a soul, I tell ^ou, but 1 ’ad to go down to the iish-and-fry, 
didn't I, and I just ’ad one to st^adN me nerves at the ’ouse 
next door I got soiiietliing to show \ou, Tiddy I got some- 
thing ’ere.” 

The final announcement was made In an undertone and 
his sharp-featuted face was eager with tremendous new’s. 
Doll lu'sitatcd. The teinptition was gicat, Init once he re- 
laxed hr^ knev' he lost his hold 

“Save it,” he commanded and nuiintaincd his superiority. 
“Give us the grub first. Tve got a paii of moaners Vre ” He 
took the parcel 4 ind set it on tlie table bes^le a pile of clean 
greasepioot paper '1 his was liiv great refinement and com- 
pared with, say, a lace tableclotli in other liouseliolds, “Now 
then,” he nodded t wards the wall, “}ou tw^o wot’s 
ruujbhng, cpmc and get your supper. It’s a few hours late 
and so w hat ^ You’ve got it now.” 

HowTVTr, he had under-estimated thf‘ story. While he was 
super intending the division of die w urn fish, armour-plated 
in dry tried baiter, Roly slid over to Bill. An incautious word 
flared aloud bctw'een them and immediate^ a flame of inter- 
est causrht tbe whole fliiiisv stnicturc ol the company. The 
half-clad men scrani])I(*d over one another to hear The knot 
formed again, the whispers ga\c place to shouts, tlie hideous 
quaver of hysteria licmbled through the nolsf*, and the mis- 
chief was done 

Tiddy Doll reached the centre of the group a second too 
late. The lieadlinos in the morning paper were too large for 
even the slowest to miss. They streamed out across the 
meagre fiage in that particular assortment of type which in 
England .seems to be reserved for world calamities or ordin- 
ary crimes of violence. 
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KILLER ROAMING LONDON FOG 

FAMOUS^ nOCTOR STR.\NGl.FD THREE DtAT) IN OFFICE 

Police Gordon Thwarted as Convict Patient Escapes 

As the Tiddington man stared at the announcement his 
face grew swollen and fiery under its translucent skin. Hav- 
ing identified himself ^^ith the first statement, the remainder 
appealed to him to be a fantastic lie, hacked, most alarm- 
ingly. with the authority of the printed word. He snatched 
the paper and strode out under the lii;ht with it, using his 
elbows freely as th(* others draoged about him. 

"Tioin our special corrc^pondent, London/” He read 
each word with c(|ual emphasis, moving his head with the 
lv[)c, 'At cl la*e hour last night the picked men of London’s 
crack Criminal Investigation Department had to confess 
that an escaped convict, w'ho is jrossiblv one the most 
d.ingcroi^s ciiminals this countiy has ever known, was still 
langiMf' the fiv’-l^oiind streets of their city, possibly with a 
still riinison knile in liis hand. Meanwhile, in a solicitor's 
t)fhce in tli(‘ we^teIn area, three innocent ]>rople, one of them 
.1 Detective Officer, l«iv murdered, each so say experts, 
butclieied with piofe^isional skill with an identical w^eapon. 
Earlier in the evening, on the other side of the metropolis, 
in famous Guy’s Hospital, the wTll-loved savant whom men 
called The Kind Healer, fought gallantly for life. . . /’ 

The new's story, battling magnificently with too much 
jam, the lav^s of libel and ccMiteinpt of court, wms a work of 
art of its kind, but to the Suffolk man in the cellar it failed 
in the first degree and was incoinprche risible. 

“Knifed?” he bellowed suddenly. “ 'Oo said Duds was 
knifeeP” 

“No. 1 'iddy. Look down ’ere. See the pictures 

It was Bill who flipped the sheet from him with fingers 
delicate as a woman’s and dirty as a monkey’s and turned 
it down to show tlie icprocluction of two photographs from 
tlie police files. Hard lighting and coarse printing had done 
their w^orst with them and the result w'^as wooden and mean- 
ingless to any hut the initiated. 

Tf you see this man, dial 999 and— take cover’ ran tlie 
legend above the panel, and underneath, in smaller type, 
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‘This IS the man the police are seeking, Jack Havoc, aged 

Tiddy Doll reimuned ngid and Roly began ^to chatter in 
his excitement 

“Tiddv don’t know ’im ’E ain’t never seen ’iin That’s 
’im, Tiddy * ’L’s changed is name like we said ’e would, but 
that’s ’im, that’s the Gaffer ” 

The albino stirred with an tffoit ‘ What'’ That is^ That 
theie^” 

“Yus The Ciaffei ’E’s changed ’is nain*' ” 

Tiddy Doll raised a face which wore no txpiesMon 
“1 h( Gaffer *” he said, aMiast 

“That’s right” Roly shook the piper as d lu could 
scatter the wouls out ol it into the othci man s nuiicl “ L’s 
bin inside, in prison like Duds told ns but e’s (c t out ind 
’c’s dont m the M O Ml tlic dicks in 1 oiulon in after ’im, 
but they un’l got ’nn 1 hat's ’un all r ght [knew is lace as 
soon as T set it, thoiudi th( photo’s not niuf h like ini ” 
lh( news sink in vei > siowl/ hut it got noiiie at last and 
tlie revelation uicl the pai idoxical cticit (d laisitu th 
morale of the whole party while it iKo (li^imiud it i littl« 
rrom Ins shrouded coinci, Ocoffu' could see the change in 
tlie very silhouettes winch pressed round the three who wcu 
doing most ot tlie talkin' Rol n iched tin heirt ol tlu 
matter w ilh bis lu xi ri mai k 

“Ehtre’s onl\ x couple o’ lines about Duds nid them's 
on the hack They don ti ire ibout Duds no inoie Thp^ \t 
i;ot the Gaficr to think ihout Flu stucts arc lull ot 
flatties hut thov ain’t looking foi us Thcie was a co]j 
outside the dooi Ik ic when 1 came bv the ginger B with tin 
hi" hte-^ei He g im ik < ood nieht unc usual it 
almost in the clear No one’s thinking of us ’ 

“Three others h i\c been slit up,” sud Kill who read more 
easily thin the icst when I ( toiild keep su/ficicntlv still to 
do so “Ihey’rc on the front jiage lieie Perhaps the dicks 
think the Gaffer done Duds as well ” 

Tiddy Doll raised his chin sharply “And perhaps they le 
right,” he said loudly He had collecud himself and his 
forceful persorahtv caiiic into action once more “So the 
Gaffer’s bin in jail all the lime” Ihcxc was real bitterness 



IN THE FORESTS OF THE NIGHT 143 

in the observation, regret for <i lost illusion “He didn^t get 
no Treasure ” 

“How d’you know^ How do you know, Tiddy?” Roly 
WtAs on the defensive “That’s a thing Fd never be too sure 
of ” 

“No, he didn’t get it” Bill was thoughtful “It savs here 
he done six years of a maximum sentence fo; rolibcry with 
violence lhat means he iniisL h ive eot shopped when we 
thought lie deserted, and that wms belorc the M ijor got his 
pafket and Tom went queer ” 

They were digesting tins information wfun the albino 
took a dec i^^ion 

‘ I ‘‘ i\ that un’t the GafTei at ill ’ he declared, laving a 
thick hngi 1 on tfie photogriplis ‘ IheVs no one but a iool 
would sa\ thc\ wa pictuii'' ot a in in ’c knew They might 
Ijc plioto^ of you, Rol\ It ain’t ’is mine underneath I 
reckon it’ not he ” 

Bill I Highed iloiul “Fd know it was ihi Gaffer b\ what 
lies ilone, wilfiout the picture^ ’ TIu adinirition in the 
words truck a ] uring note in the ear of his new leadei 
indDoll nrW'C ulet ao un 

[ - that’s not le’ he rcT»eit(d ficrcelv “I sa\ the 
(r ifh r has picked up tlu' Trea me and ne’s livintr on it like 
i lojd and one du we 11 come across ’im Vs it is there’s 
thn othei cha]i m the* fiijiei ’no must ha\e dore poor old 
Duds in iftcr we left ’ini so the best v c can do is to go on 
like we ilwavs ’i\e done taking our mone) and keeping our 
eves open 

V*? he /jiiislied the snag in this li ippv f'roerarnne oc- 
c lined to him and he gldnetd o\ei las shoulc’ci towards the 
bundle on tli» bed 111 the corner FI e next nU a i anie to hini 
giudgim’h He du^ rf»t like it li fn htened him Bi t it 
eame into his mind ind he hinted at it under his bicath 

“1 here’s no telling v hat a bloke hkc this ’eie bloke in the 
pn[)''is imglit do stiil ” he said 

No one picked him up \t that inoniciit then* was a 
diversion The pii oner wms» tlie hist to nonce tha pheno- 
incnon 

Fioin wheie Geofficy lav he could see the whole dark 
arch of the loof, gniin and festooned with cobwebs above 
tlie jioint where the whitewasJi ended Now something was 
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happening to the grating through which the newsvendor 
had thrust the evening paper. The irons, lying snugly in a 
greasy bed of mud in their stone sockets, hfid been lifted 
quietly, and tlirough the dark sfjuare a pair of legs had 
appeared. They were elegant legs in well-pressed wide 
trousers of a pattern very fashionable in certain circles 
before the war. Suede shoes and blight socks accompanied 
them, and above there was the suggestion of tweed, tliick, 
buff, expensive coat skirts. 

Directly under the grating, which projected into the alley 
above, there was a ledge or aLovc in die cellar wall. It was 
thick with the dropping ol years, but it pio\ ided just enough 
space for a man to crouch, witli the celLir below and in front 
of him. 

Suddenly it was full of colour and smooth movtmicnt, ind 
a shower of dust and rubbish floated silently down the white 
wall 

lA^'ryonc in the gioup round the ])a{)cr became aware of 
the intrusion at the -ainc instant. There was a moment of 
silence, a stuniK'd and tuneless pause dining which the circle 
of upturned f*ices li 07 e into grotescpie ^lasks, ludicrous in 
their astonishment. Then th(‘ iron dropped b«ick into place 
with a thud and tlic legs kick(‘d out once, as with the giace 
which belongs to stungtli alone a man unfolded himself 
before them. lie hung by an arm from the bc‘am in front ol 
the ledge, liis feet in their excellent shoes swinging limply 
two or three yards from the ground Tlie light fell on him 
s(|uarely It found his gay sc<irf, and the gap of good shiit 
bcUvccii his wai!>tcoat and trousers top where his stomach 
was arched to take his weight, and every man in the cellar 
saw the iraoric face, the foichcaJ on which the coarse hair 
grew low, and the steady eyes regarding tliem so boldly as 
he looked round for men he knew. 

Till n lie dropped lightly to the ground and a .smile split 
a wide thin-lipped cat’s mouth in which the teeth were 
regular and beautiful. 

‘‘Dadls back,” be said, and his voice was smooth and 
careful. Only the shadow flitting like a frown across his 
forehead, and his pallor, which was paperlike, betrayed his 
w>^eariness. His spirit danced behind his shallow eyes, mock- 
ing everything. 



CHAPTER X 


THE LONG SPOON 

The silence in the cellar was absolute No*one breathed. 
Helpless in his far corner^ Geoffrev was aware of the tension, 
but hy no means cle ir on the true cause of it He had not 
seen the pajier md hid not been able to catch much of 
Roly s stoiy He liitecl his he id painfully m an cffoit to see 
between tlie men surrounding the newcomer, but he was 
careful to make no sound 

Inside the circle thi stranger w is dusting himself dowm 
It was a ptrlonnanci in \shich he was vciy much aware of 
his audience, ami yet it wis singularly without lljninsh All 
his movements wcie smooth and economic, hut graceful 
and exciting to set 

He took his tune ird let them look at him well aware 
tliat Ik was woUh senng He was just under the six feet, 
^ith long bone** and sJojimg shoulders n ost of his phe- 
noinen d strength in his reck and in the thigh muscles winch 
moved visibly under his sleek pre-war clothes His beauty, 
and he pos<i ssed a gn at de il I ly m his hands and face ancl 
in the nanow nearness ot his feet 

His hands ^^erc like a conjurci’s, Urge masculine and 
shapely the fingers longf i th in the palms, and the bones 
very apji uent under the thin skin 

Ills face was remarkable In fe tuic it was excellent con- 
vention illv hindsoiiic and full of di awing tho nose straight 
and short the upper lip short also and deeply grooved the 
chin round and cleft llis e\es were too full and too flat, but 
they weic a deep bright blue with verv long, thick lashes 
As much as could be seen ol the blown hur under his black 
beret betraved an obstinate curl despite the prison cut, and 
jail pallor, which of all complexions is tne most^ hideous 
could not destroy tlie fineness of his skin 

He w IS a man who must have been a prettv boy, yet his 
face could never have been pleasant to look at Its rum lay 
in something quite peculiar, not in an expicssion only but 
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something integral to the very structure. The man looked 
like a design for tragedy. Grief and torture and the furic'? 
were all there naked, and the eye was repelled even while 
it was violently attracted. He looked exactly what he was. 
unsafe. Just now he was veiy tired and prison had left its 
mark on him. His clothes had been made for him by a 
tailor of flamboyant temijerament some lime in the earlv 
'thirties, but t^lcy were now too loose and there were little 
scurfy patches on his forehead where the hair-line ended. 

But he had not lost his grip. Personal magnetism ic- 
mained glowing in him, as it (lid in T^uke. 

He waited for the precise moment when their first shock 
came to an end and, just as it arrived, nodded casually to 
the three he recognised. 

“Hallo, Roly; hallo. Bill; hallo, Tom. Mind if I take a 
pew?" 

He dropped on to the l)ox at the head of the table when' 
Doll usually sat and, with a grin at the dwarf, took a 
c*hi|)})cd potato from the little man's sliet't of paper and atr* 
it. 

“Duds been in yeti*" The enquir\ Wifts casiail \t any 
rate he did not wait for an answrn but sti etched out his long 
fingers for another potato, laugluna when the dwart, his 
tongue lolling, slio\eiled a w'liole handful towards him 
nervously. 

But to Ills hcMreis* the uords had a superstitious hoiror 
Duds had never seemed so dead With a warning glance at 
Rolv, Tiddv Doll began to edge backwaids towards 
Geoffrey, while the cx-fisherman Inirst into neivous dis- 
ci a imeis. 

“No, 'e ain't Duds don’t come ’cie, (kiffer. Duds 'as 
never betn ’ere in his life." 

“Hasn’t he.^” Havoc was eating moie cjuickly now, not 
w'ith any show of eagerness but steadily, shooting out his 
hand for one grease-sodden strip altei’ another. “1 didn’t 
know that. He let me have all the gen on you, of course, 
Tliat’s how I knew where to look you up, actuallv. Quite a 
reasonable joint you’ve got here,” 

He had an artificial accent, ratlier more successful than 
most of the refinements of Cockney, the words very caret 
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fully if not always correctly enunciated, and spoken as if he 
were listening to them with pleasure. 

“I've not 5pen him yet.” He paused and his mouth split 
into a smile of sudden and frightening frankness. “Fve been 
on the bash.” 

The step behind him was Jight but he turned so quickly 
that they all scattered, and Bill, who had been sidling to- 
wards him, squealed as he sprang back. 

Havoc laughed in his face. “Bill, you damned old iron, 
don’t do that,” he said. “I’ve been under a doctor for my 
ner\^es for so long I’ve begun to believe in them myself. You 
don’t know.” 

““But we do know, Gaffer. That’s what I’m trying to tell 
you. We do know. We were all reading this when you came 
in.” 

Bill laid the limp wreck of the morning paper on the 
table, his ragged cuff shaking like a fringe rourjfl his dirty 
slender wrist. The sight of it already in their hands was a 
shock to the newcomer. They realised it at once, but not 
because he betrayed it. His magnetism faltered for a 
moment, like a current switched off and on. That was all. 

A moment later he had bent forward to take a handful of 
potatoes from the main parcel and had dropped them on 
the headlines contemptuously. 

“That?” He looked round him. “I’ve been reading that 
myself. In fact I had a copy in my pocket, a cleaner one, 
more sanitary. Do you remember old Sanitary? Captain 
Miller? Anyone run into him? He’s back inspecting drains 
for the Council, I suppose.” 

Bill still hovered. He looked as if he were incapable of 
getting away and yet fidgeting to do so. He made little 
thrusting gestures just behind the ether man’s ear. 

“Did you read it all. Gaffer?” 

“All that interested me. Co away. Bill,” 

“Did you read the back page?” 

“No. I used the whole paper for a bit of tidying up. I 
had something on me that needed cleaning, and^when I’d 
finished I screwed it up and chucked it into the doorw^ay of 
a police station.” 

It was not true. Nq one believed it, and yet it impressed 
them, as he knew it would. 
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“You ought to have read it. Gaffer, because there’s a bit 
about old Duds on it. He’s dead. He’s been done in. It says 
so. Gives ’is real name and everything. ’Is lyother-in-law 
identified ’im.” 

The ragged man brought out the words in a jumble 
which was only just lucid, and stood swaying on his toes 
playing with danger. 

“Duds?” Again there was the same strange sensation of 
shock and faltering power. It was more marked this time 
and the man’s thick lashes quivered. He i)ushed the food 
aside and turned the paper over. When he looked up he 
startled them “God.”’ lie s«iid, “what luck ’ He did ‘some- 
thing soft and it caught him, I ‘njppose.” He threw back his 
head. “Now what 

It was a cry which frightened them. All they understood 
was tliat it was a disaster, and if for him then also for them- 
selves. It v^as all the more ^terrifying because until then they 
had not realised dial they were no longer regaiding him ob- 
jectively, Already he hacl taken hold of them, scooped them 
up and collected them as if they had been a crowd of im- 
pressionable girls. 

In the far corner, wliere lie had been I lending over 
Geofircy, Tiddy Doll noticed the reaction and for once he 
did not iduster. 

Until then he had been quiotl> busy with his piece of 
adhesive plaster. He always carried this instrument of tor- 
ture about with him because the dwarf was given to noisy 
tantrums on occasions and it had been found to he mucli 
the easiest wav of dealing with him Doll had l>econie an 
adept at its swift administration, and even now could al- 
ways take the little rn.in by surprise. Gcoffrev had been 
neither surprised nor })rolesting, but a strong self-preserva- 
tive sense was keeping him quiet while he husbamicd all tlie 
strength he possessed. He had been in light corners before, 
and now had at least the advantage of recognising one 
when he met it. 

As Tii^ly Doll heard the words and the note in them he 
bent a little lower over the bed. Geoffrey heard him catch 
his breath and the little sigh he gave when there was no 
response, 

“When did you lot see Duds last?” 
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The dan^erom question floated across the room and the 
albino spun round 

‘‘We seen *im this afternoon ” ho said promptly “He 
come out of Ihe station in Crumb Street and we lollercd ’im 
and meant to speak to ’ira, but *e give us the slip/^ 

H he he came out glibly fiom the corner 
“That’s right, ain’t it, mates?” 

It was the old loader reasserting himself, and the> 
responded at once loliovcd at ihc piolFcrod escape 
“I hat’s right” 

“ E give us the slip ” 

‘Tog wa-i thick |ust there ” 

“Rut we ain’t 7 irz(i qiokon to ’iin GafTcr” Rolv could 
not h Ip adding tlie informatjon ‘"We bcc ’ini once in the 
West End all togf^^ed up hut we ain’t nrver spoken to ’im,” 
“Ho saw >ou more oiten than tint” Havre’s weariness 
was beginning to show m him like a bov r h df-wny through 
a i)n/e-fight His e>cs weie beginning to burn ±nd his face 
was gr<-)wiTV’' daik with exhaustion lint he had great re- 
serves “Duels was buss working loi me aN <i matter of fact 
I told sou I 'M)t ah the news from him, indiicctlv of course, 
but 1 heard all alxnit 1 i(ld> Doll hire and Tom's bit of 
trouble ’ 

The sm ill itgulai teeth ippc 11 ed 111 a smile 
“You\e all been looking for me I heir ‘Living like a 
lord ’ 

Their amazed con tern ition delighted Imn He Sfit laugh- 
ing It It the aniiisf ment huaking through tlie agonv m 
his fare 

“You alwavs talked too much Roh Sometimes people 
listen ” 

“’Oo give us awa\ Tidds Doll’s bewilderment was 
dcstiosirg his c uition, and theie wa«: a trace ol Ins old 
blustei in his c^enian i 

The man who sit 111 his ]ilicc at the head of the table 
considered him though tiully 

“Your name is Doll and )on come liom a two-house 
Suffolk town called Tiddmgton” lie remarked •pleasantlv . 
“After being reject! d on medical giounds from every regi- 
mental depot in the east countiv, )ou attached yourself in 
the middle of tlie war to tlie two-stroke-four oh-oh-nine 
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transit camp at Hintlesham as temporary unpaid hanger- 
on After some time your willmc^ness, cleanliness and talent 
for organisation got you — God alone knows how — on to the 
strength, and you even got a stripe When the wax ended 
>ou were slung out pronto before anyone noticed you, and 
you pestered the life out of the officers of vour old company 
until )ou were reported to the civilian police and weie foi- 
biddcn the district Do \ou want to hear any more^” 

Doll could not speak He stood gaping In Tiddington 
witch Cl ift is still spoken of as a commonplace, and the 
last public burning for the offence took place theie some- 
thing less than one bundled and foit\ veirs ago- not a very 
long lime by local standards 

Havoc turned his head away and returned 10 the others 
“You poor silly blokes ’ he snd “stamping up and down 
the streets m iking i god-awful row Do \ou think no one 
sees vou^ Every wide bo\ in the town knows evcr\ thing 
there is to Snow about \on You’re no mysterv ” 

Tile companv was staitled but on the whole pk iscd It 
ma^ be disconcerting to find thit the pool 111 whicl one is 
lurking IS under a inisdoscopf hut at le^yt it knds one a 
certain im])ortancc The Tiddington min w is slial < n but 
his pride found somr sol ice Thru w is one rather important 
and recent thing about him that tins omniscimt being did 
not know His dark classy s ^ i\e(l him or Ha\oc would have 
seen him wink at Roly 

His momentary su]iciioiiU ga\e him dangiious lour ige 
‘ fhcic’s a slop uj) ’ere outside the dooi ” ht uniarktd 
lecklesslv 

The bright blue eves lested on him once more So 
what 

Doll quailed ‘ ’E as a diag uj) there when ’c ought to be 
on dnt\ th it’s all ’ he said 

‘I know I gave him a light I wasn t suif what vour 
arrangements with him were, so I came round tlie alley and 
througl) the k tt( i -box ” 

Doll said nothing hut lie licked hi« lips Roly wis more 
impressed* His thin face was flushed and he looked \ounger, 
more the soldier he once had been 

“You ain’t reelly forgot us then Gaffer •*” lie said proudly 
“We thought you ’ad me and Bill and Tom Tom’s very 
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funny,” he added as a confidential afterthought “Tom’s a 
little bit don’t-iinderstand I don’t reckon e knows \ou ” 
The tall bov who was still lvini> on his bed raised h\^ held 
“I ain’t fdigot Tin,” he said “I know '^ou Gaffer T know 
the state you’ie in You’re like aou were that night when 
you came back to the boat, \ou know aft( r >ou’d done them 
that tune ” 

1 he directness of the statement and its simple inference 
bi ought the whole teiiif^ing situation into ke\, as if a case- 
ment had swung wide on them Hivoc himself caught the 
fall glaie of it He glanced down at the paper wlieie the 
hca<llineb were Msiblc tliroiiph the grease and blinked 
and looked up again 

“Poor old Tom” he said histils but the mischief had 
betn donf They wiie lookine at Inin with dayht e\es The 
enoimity of his ciimt w'as using slowly throueh the <^damour 
and reaching fearful piopbrtions as its bright rags fell aw as 
A moment more and he must lo^c them 

Doll graspc d lus ch mce He sat dow n at the table ind ynit 
Ills elliows on it 

T iston Gaffer,” he said ' I reckon vou didn’t come ere 
to find Duds at all I reckon you come ’ere because sou 
figuied we wouldn’t sec the piper until the morning and 
you w intccl 1 quiet he-down Tou’ve seen \our wide bo\<: 
and sou’vt found that they knew about you since seeiningK 
thc.\ I now eve thing and \ou’ve found out they wouldn’t 
touch \ou You’ve come ’fu hcciuse vou ain’t got nowhere 
else to go We iin’t much but we’ve got cover YouTe found 
\ou m lue i lug mistikc when vou come out You didn’t 
know the fighting w is over did you not reelh sliut up in 
tliLie ’ Things tve changed since the wir It’s bin a shc»ck to 
vou to see that You’re on the lui 

The ruthless broadside was annihilating and the nng of 
tnith 111 It so clear tliat the most stupid among tliein could 
not hel]) but recognise it 

Slowly and gi icclullv Havoc leant back m his chan No 
one saw any otlier movement but is their clmces travelled 
down from his face to the table the\ siw th it 1 knife hid 
ayificarcd in his hand It had come there as if bv magic or as 
if It had grown there springing fiom his bony fingertips It 
was a combat weapon, sword-bladed and serviceable with 
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nothing remarkable about it save that it did not look new. 
**And again,*’ he said softly, “so what^” 

Tins time there was no power cut, no faltering He was 
on top of himself and them, almost joyous ft is excellent 
ph)sjque, so different from their own, became flaunting and 
inaQnihccnt, and all trace of weariness banislied and gone 
“Who moves first ^ You, Whitey 

No one stirred an eyelid There is an odour about genuine 
violence, real menace, whirh tingles in the nostiils with a 
pepper which histi ionics can never mitch Theie was no 
question that the man meant what he said, he was so 
happy 

“Perhajis you’d li\t me to give ^ou a demonstration 
“No, Gaffer no no’” Roly was fi antic ‘Nr we’ve stcn 
your demonstration Put it up Tiddy don’t understand, ’e 
didn't know ’L don’t mean nothing, 1 iddy don’t We’ic 
with you, Gaffer of coui sc we are Besides, we’ve got reasons 
of our ow n tb think of ” 

The fatal idimssion was out before ht could stop it 
Havoc's full flat eyes sta^cd thcir roving glance and came 
to rest on him while the h inds grew quiet 
Oil \\ hj( li re i-HOtis aie those ’ 

Roly appi k (1 he iplcssly toliddy Doll cxpiessiunkss be- 
hind his shrouded gl isscs 

The in in horn Tiddington mule his best effort lit sit 
solid ind still 

We’ve £>ot pri\ itc aff«ar^ like other people” la '‘'aid it 
1 st We don’t w'ant the police round here ]ust now not on 
an\ account and tli at s straight inistci ’ 

There was enough conviction to carrs The i nn at the 
end of the tabli w is iinpiessed He regarded the albino 
curiously, holdin-, bis be id a little to one suU <»s J nkc him- 
self nu^lit have done, his mouth laintlv amused 

“Not one of you Ins got a leal record thev tell me,’' lie 
rcni irked at last, “ard \oii don’t want to spoil it eh ^ ’ 

‘ It’s not a question ot iecord'5 no nor of prisons,” siid 
1 iddy presently ‘ 1 jjieked rav men and 1 picked eh ips oo 
weien’t goftig to be a nuisance to me B it just hte]> only a 
day or two ago, we ’ad a httle accident, so we m\ t doing 
nothing out ot tlie ordinary not for a w tek or two ” He hesi- 
tated and no one knew if his icd eyes behind the daik 
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glasses were peering at the little weapon on the table “We’re 
keeping quiet and keeping out selves to ourselves like we 
always do.” 

Havoc gldnccd round him with casual arrogance 
“They told me that you were clean in >our habits and I 
hand it >ou, Clorpoial T don’t know how )ou do it ” 

The inconsequential piece' oJ flittcry wa., in inspiration 
and the countryman was sidetracked 

“The Queen could eat orf the floor,” he said with more 
enthusiasm than would pciliaps liavc impressed royalty. 
“We got our rides, and \ve obcv^ ’em We got comfort too, 
and <*^ood grub.” 

Tlic tiled ha ^-ridden tiger in tlie good (lr>tlie'? nlowed his 
glance to stray towards an unpU cot n(\<^ to Tom, but he 
remained a tiger Doll was feehner his way. 

“1 ain’t chatty but Tin not hmky” li'‘ lice in c tnt’ousi^ 
“But I’m not saving weVe all quite so strong upsturs” lie 
lapped his forehead signifuantl) “No name s rib pack-drill. 
But you Can •‘CO loi sonixlf (lilb r there s plcnt\ ('f us to 
TJhike nna ikcs ” 

Tlicie was so inncli tiutli m what he sa‘d that his motive 
w IS not oil' 101 s Nesci h id the b ind looked less reliable or 
e\rn less hum in Th*') wiic both <nned and excited, and 
sat lound watching the two iiien is if thev were at a show 
'fheu* were noi‘’t^ bom tlu maikct nev' ind d no actual 
dayli 'bt lor the ioe had persisted, the archwav leading to 
the drain w is sc\cid degrees less black and there was a 
flint fluorescent glow on tlie w ill H>nnd tin IctUr-box’ The 
city w IS awake and stn iching iisell Veiv soon riOw^ round 
warm breakfast tables 1 uialu s would read the new'p.qHi'' 
and fiom evei''' siinouncbne ])ol ce chsirict more and more 
men, patient and knowledgeabh would come on duty. 

Doll sat looking it the table The knife had gone again 
The Oalfci’s hands were rcstir g there, his fimjcrs diuin- 
ming very ligbtlv on the boar 1 iWl did not dare to glance 
behind him at the bed m the 1 ir coinoi, but he raised Ins 
lioad when Roll’s e>es flickered toward^ it and back again 
The idea pliMm-^ round tlie cunning country •brain was 
tantalising and the situation, of course, was no less desper- 
ate than ever it had been 

Presently he wagoed his head towaids the stuirs 
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“That’s the only way out.” 

Jack Havoc watclied him with interest. ‘T know. They 
told me that Two ways in, one way out ” 

Tiddy Doll leant his chin on his hands, probably to pre- 
vent himself liom clenching them Far back in the years, in 
the sunlit church school at Tiddmgton, where the great 
twelve-hole privy in the garden and banks of migonette 
had fouglit togrtliei to piovide tlic dominant atniospheie, 
therq had been a gaunt ola pedagogue who had bci n as full 
of sayings as aiiv man I iddv could rcnieniber. One ut them 
in p»irticular bad never escaped him : 

^Who iu/M with the devil must usf a long spoon * 

lie could lliat ^poon now m lus miiHrs('\c oi one \ ii\ 
like it Iron, U was, hanging up by the buck o\in in hn 
gi cat-uncle’s cottage lie took a l<*ng breath 

“I was tflinking, Gaflci tluu’s encandi of us Id i Idoki 
to lufle among even in tin stjcct, ^-npposaig he w inted t( 
get irom place to plact ’ 

“Your mind woiks ’ Havo^' concle cc ridirig ]>ut 

friendly “I like tliat ’ 

“But It would b(‘ wonclertidly n>lv su])T)OMiig we didn r 
know what wc was douig” Flic Sullolk accent suit cV 1 
bioaci, was like tin ijjolo y 1 hue w is no moie b ug iinitig 
Both men \\erc fee ling the stiain aiul eich undei^toovl tlu 
othenemaikably wdl 

H. 'voc stictclied hiiiiM II and when ht spoke it was in 
tonscioii'* imitation of the Jh’tish jnnioi oHjici m tl i field 
rather think we slionld have a confcruice, Coiporal 
don’t von 

1 iddy Doll Mghed .ind T^ayed his lO.istc istiok^' 

‘ Pick \iiur oilii MS Captain,’ Ik said 
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THE TIDDINCxTON PE\N 

A.T first CieolIic\ was tl'e onlv licison t j notice 1 icldy Doll’s 
peculiai iiiantjtuvre with the coiiftierice table The albino 
made tlK aiianircment ol oi ing« ciatts \^]th a tacat deal (»t 
ostentatious c.ire desic^ncd, appaiontlv to ensure tliat the 
conspii itors would be well lu iv from tiu laiik and filo 
w'hiKt rct'^ining coniinind of the stnrcise \et in fact la 
sec nied to be «ui inking lor the t ilL to take pi ac so close to 
the jinsoiiei’s lied tluit llu oag d md helpU ss man must hi 
able to o\cil ear TuifectK It w i such .in t\traoi dinars mis- 
take for one usuj11> •‘O caiiti ms that Geolfres w is astounded 
untiJ rh* di iholical explanation on uirtd to him -i)oll miglit 
ente itain (] t dins tlu | lospcit ol iLiiioving in unwanted 
witness iij cold Idood but Havoc woid 1 have none 

The lu'vtornci still sat it ll ( head of the nnin tihle, 
folourlnl cJiid loin ly in tin pc ol nl li ht lioiii tlu suiqIp 
swingin'^ hnU) rioin the w i\ tlu v ^s^l( all treating hnn he 
nnqlit hi\c^ Ixcn i I'cniurt v ilcl aimed sittn up thue, 
fast in it ng and unrMtiin Whenever no forgot them and 
witl ihew into his own i 'onisuig thoughts tl v breithed 
niou i ouifoitabK but ioi the most pai< lie v,as irntablv 
.lU le (U every ukumik \ aid d < sti nu ol having }iim 
llu 10 was luihearablc 

He w itdiccl the tus‘\ jaejiaiatioiis wirh giowing anno)- 
lute iiul as usual, it was Rolv ’ ho pK( ipitatod mxtters 
ir IV mg noticed wh.it he thougiit w is a serious mistake, he 
111 ide iiitic sionds H ivoc caught him and at once the 
whoU lutciest ol the gatheimg was centad on the bed in the 
tar ( Ol nci 

What hive vou got over there C 40 iporal llu languoi 
in the caicful vouc dccciveci no one Doll was iead> ior it 
Tfe had known it must come but h id hoped for iiiatteis to 
go a little lurdur lir^'t He made a s j, servient gesture bent 
over the bed to pull tbe blanket higher, and tlieri bustled the 
full length ot the room He came round the table that he 
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Stood with hi*! back to the main company, and, setting both 
palms firmly on the board, leant dov\n to speak confiden- 
tially His dark £(lasscs hid any sign ol nervousness and his 
white head moved close to the dark and stricken face. Only 
Roly and Bill caied to come up behind him 

“1 h<it’s our bit of jinvate trouble, (r ifier,'* he s.iid, lower- 
iTig his \oicc to a muiniiu ‘‘Oiu litde accident 1 was telling 
you ibout. He’s spark out, only just bieathin’. Bin like that 
two (1 lys and a night no, ” 

llie lie brought tiemcndous comfort tn thr tv»o men 
hakmg 111 the background because of the slight inivtuie of 
tiuih winch It contiincd Tt sc oined to put tlicin in the clear 
\ ’til the Gaffer whilst dlertiveK skating o\er the delicate 
inaitci ul Duds Then admiiation fot Ticldybecanc almost 
aflect V ylL 

‘ 1 h u's light,’’ said Rc'h 

K it Doll’s angiy shrug tvainc 1 him to keep out “I 
h uie ’(’<ra goniur *in\ time now and ihiit \von't suit no- 
bov’y Anyway, male- > Galhr” 

“Who IS he'' One of you''” Havoc sounded a** if ht weie 
lifipo loued to list! n to the tiouhlcs o* chiklien 

'1 he coujitiyniui hc'.it Ued Asthc^ wc»uld have txjilained 
m I (him 'ton, Ik fell ht \v is on "llit ikv lands’ 

‘No ’ he said fu dlv ‘ I ain’t iioit’s the ]'it\ ’L’s a 
Mluv/ 'oo w IS l)j ought (low u ’ere when ’c w is blind diimk 
’B ’ad a f)it o" iiionev on im ami h' lorst it arid them ’e 
tuiiu 1 ua 5t\ \\ t sliook ’im up and thoic ’e and tli it\ Itie 

go ])i 1 1! 

(let d(* was sue li an oidin iry one that it convinced even 
the tv\o who knew it to he a he T o them it appi ired to be 
as it Wilt a bcltf"! truth Tlivoc dul not question it hut he 
dishkt d 11 fhc«oncv 

"Why keep luiii^’ he demanded "lake him o'^t and 
stick him in a dooiwav In the fog \ou can't go wiong ’ 
*"Wh kiiov'' ” Ihe ilhino was humble “We were goim^ to. 
It’s iny fault we ain’t done il yet I figuied ’t’d come round 
a bit so wc bhouidnl ’a\e to cany ’i n Now ’e don’t look 
as if he's going to Besides, we were a hit windy We didn’t 
know if V’d bin missed ” 

“So tliat’s why one of you went down early to get a 
paper?” 
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*That's It, that’s it Gaffer That’s ’ow we come to see 
your picture ” Bill was hopping with delight at the fortuity 
of the story “It gives ^ou tlie creeps, don’t it, how it all 
fitsjn^” 

The flat blue e\cs rested on him darkly “Something has 
slipjied ” There was superstition as well as resentment in his 
voice Someone has gone soft I’m beginning to wonder if 
it isn’t the whole darned town It’s a pitv alx)ut Duds I 
could use him ” 

“You’\( jjjot us ” Bill was jealous and moved closer Havoc 
f Him d him aw iv 

“You n right M'v God I ha\^. * on want us over tlure 
do vou. Corporal He got up .md >w iggc red across tl c 
room a sound nd c\tn splendid animal in every iipplmg 
iiiusck 

In the d al ness under the blanket Geoffrey lay still He 
had lot hetn able to he ir ui word of Doll’s explanation and 
hifl no idea what w is going to happen to him as die men 
tioojied over One thing lie did know w that he was heJp- 
If ss Ills f(el md hands 1 id bem numb for some tunc and 
dtlicugh this me nt th it hiscorcK no longer burnt him, liis 
k ^s and an is aclu d dully and Inghttninglv as tbouedr they 
couk^ novel rr ‘^uii llieir use 7 he gig w is nauseating but he 
could breathe, ior the blinkct, although covci aig his head 
w IS caiclulK loose about him 

Hw 1 I irt sank when thc‘y ignored him and sat down. He 
h id not imdei-i stimatc Doll 

H ivo». sat witli Jus b u k to the bt cl with the albino on his 
nglit in 1 the other two oti n s lelt I he wide sweep of the 
cell II \iy be lore him 

‘ 1 he \ ’i e cju let because they winds ” 7 iddy Doll’s voice 
sounded in the |'‘iis()ne’’s eai it w is so ckac 'Ihey’ie all 
light frader H he v: ckjn t Icxik much but I don’t warn ’em 
to I [uckeil em for tin ii looks It’s then looks that bring the 
busine s Ihey’n ill nght d handle cl iiMit” 

Havoc m lelc an iinp.itient gcsiiju and Roly intervened 
ncMvousIv 

You ( ni t tell the G tlFei nothing about men. "^'iclcly He 
could alwciy^^ -^ize a bloke up 7 bads what wc noticed m the 
arms TLere’ll lie no troubk with oui lot Gaffer, so long as 
they get tlieii grub ” 

T s — G 



158 THE TIGER IN THE SMOKE 

“That’s what I was coming to ” TiHdy took o\ ei finnlv 
“It ain’t long now before we’IJ be thinking of x bit of break- 
fast Breakfast is import int for mor iV like they used to si> 
Usually we all ^o down to a bttlc jdicc just it the bick of 
the market 'en There’s an old couple kcqis it anrl tlicy 
cxptct us idei IS we’d better go s ime as we always do 
No one will look It us rhen, but it v\t don’t turn u]i people 
niight start thmkmg Wh\ don’t >011 come with US'* You’d 
be lorst uuoi gst us if vou chan cd vour clothes ind if \ou 
w lilted to idt ^ our face with 1 bit ot band ige well thcre’d 
bt nothing out of the or an ir^ in that wouli^ tluK, not 
amongst us * It c<iuld bt i uccy i soit ol tn out 

What kmc’ of j Fht smooth voice w is lut u^t^d 

Sm ill ’ Dull ud quic^ l>, ‘but there’s thn e doms ’ 

T lun s so j inch st an in the loom \ou c in t stc irross 
It” Bill giggUd self (oiiscioush Hr w is glow ng i dicadful 
new lefuitmt it in unit it on r f th newcomer NoonclUcTc 
would icecv nisc >ou But k 'Ou omg t) trust us tint 
wh it it comes to 

“ I hat’s what I w IS f 01 mil to’D^Ucutn fh G i(Tn s 
a judge of mil y u sw Will tl n ’c II k inw I m i^l t 
We 111 I now too nuK h ihiutllis ei I u%sui me if ’is 
jKiI I out ibcmt \Lt V\ \e 1 ( i tl n kir ^ oi it (hi un ^ 1 1 
It hr \( i»s rill ( r iff I ’issliown i know wc 1 uov 1 ning 
like a lord , ’c said Weil th it’swh it wt ill w int lo Im Id e 
He made i su Ideii mu trnni ‘ W\ \( qr t to 1 1 1 i c u it 
G iff( r ain’t we ’ We’\e got to 1 < in on it 

j]ut 1 iK/ass me 'lilt th it sou slundt^ ’ IIi\oc\ i gi u e 
fui enn when givir g reii nd "Sou e 1 t ikf the rilUL ol 
Du Is (oipeiil I ilw shit tint tiK imnwhowin there 
ought t ) sli in Flu i( St ” 

I 'ain’t think ij ibout the le t’ iid Doll let jam" his 
voice (k vii lne\ 11 do whit I ms and I 11 look ihn tm 
same as I alwa\s elo 1 lies’ll li\e like loids jials ’ I c a le^ed 
sitdemic dlv 

Sal im unne ’ 1 he f nut di iwl w u mured ‘ I li t Roly 
into this thing long ago He anel Bill and 1 oin we re witli me 
starving une’tr me I cho^f tin m 

“lint’s light (xaffer You w ts nc\cr one to Kt your 
matfs down” Rol> spoke with lieaiU sententiousness and 
was unprepared tor the lecCtion which was instant 
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“Cut that” There was an alaimed note in the outburst 
“Of course I was, and so is any man who isn*t mental I 
never s;ot taken in by that sort of cant. I chose \ou because 
1 darned wolf needed \ou I need you again, so I choose you 
<ig nn ” 

The wouls slid mcr one anotlirr tnd the lisping accent 

the sin liter Fast End ippcaied with all its ingratiating 
warmth JIc had l.< c( me tlie big Bo\, the Cltvtr Riothcr 

“You don’t often hear me praise myself/’ lie anounced, 
sweepin'T them into Ins conlidcnce, “but that’s how I’ve ffot 
vm stc I f ICC ihiii'T 1 know that if it didn’t suit you to be 
trusi< d T coi Idn’t taist you Ycni’ll 1 ear grown ini n U 11 you 
«:tri ght th il tlu V tiust sn»nc( ne bee luse tint person love^* 
them or tliink^ tln\T( little tin <'^ods oi soinctlung They’re 
mad aif n’t tlie\ ^ T Ik v’rc round the } end Keep your feet 
on the giound Ste sP light Tint’s what 1 say ever\ time’ 
ti ICC of ( xh mstioTi svenic 1 to have Ml him He was 
gittin<r crur<y luck sue ling it out of his listeiters appar- 
enth in gic It Mt disu g drauehl*. 

“ r iKu the Doc vvho "ot me out widiont knowing what he 
\\ i'- do ng ’ he wi^nt on “Tic didn’t f ice the fact tint v^as 
uiid( r ins nose uid vet knew He kn(w mini \oii He 
Slid soMKtlung one f’ winch mid* me staie He said ‘Oh, 
T so HaVOc You believe with one of our great Prime 
Mnnsiiis tint inter f^t never lies’ You could have knocked 
me dov n ' H ' I new it ind then Tie couldn’t sec it Naturallv 
lie Tiad to p^) dirh ’t lie'^ Ht was .^sTing for ^t It wasn’t 
mi I onh gi' mg him v It it w is coming' to him ” 

Only tin 11 in frr m Tuldington undi rstood wliat he was 
sa\n g ind he di I not 111 e it 

‘ 1 h It’s ns ” > f ud cautiously “As long as it’s worth 
mv wh’U to o itioiu'T witli vuu I'll go along That's me, 
rMfre*" That’s fur’ 

‘ Ii s till iivuig truth,” said Havoc “You can forget the 

f iir u s ■’ 

“D'vl vou S(( thf stiff, Gaffe r'^” Despite himself, Roly 
nnid r ot keep puict ‘ You never snd I nil vou see the stuff 
ill K nir there 

1 1 e imnui 1011 il 10 m nice of tfcisiiie trove, gold in bars 
and jewels m bucketfuls spilling out over a cave, slione out 
of hr ncheuloi s mind in glorious tec link olor 
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Havoc clicked his tongue against his teeth. 

'‘You sound like a kid dreaming of ice-cieam,” he said 
“No, of course I didn t see it It was well hidden That’s 
why it’s still there waiting foi us, it ac can pick Hup quickly. 
Listen, this is what happened on the laid Atlci we’d done 
the job we were alone bh^inbrodde and me, in the house 
The ordeis were that T was to do the necessary and lic was 
to verify they v ere dead IIi didn’t like it he wasn’t that 
sort He’d had his iiiiiid filled up w'lh .ill soitscu ianc\ sluH 
the world has never liad time tor lie wasn’t vellow^ but he 
hadn’t got what I ha\e and wasn’t expected to h *\f He got 
iiic into the house and nude the loccv, aiui I went into the 
bedroom and did the job wliile he s.aitH ^\^lon T c.unt out 
he went in He came hark w]>ite as i papti bag but <}uk t a'* 
bealw.tss was <invl g.ive iih tie oka\ We hid nm t^vo 
other things to do, and whti tlicy weie done instructions 
weie that wc wcie to < oiiie out at once and get h.ick to you 
on the beach before iiuoik Cvanii i o d t i<)> ’ L was dead 
quiet 'V oil could hi\r hem’ j)* liol in me lomnio lj\p 
links away AMii w^ n ‘ilii 1 ihi littk gai kn lu I nid th* 
liousc be stopped nil ’ 

As he listciud tk<lbcv < au«»}il soi if of tfte stilhii s-. oi the 
spiing inelit the si c ta ol the 1ieil>s in th» htt*e 1 i* n» h dost 
the noise of the se<i soothing and toi e\ii u’ lid ukI the 
t\so in till bethooin 'td vv inn tlu dnadfulnci >suy tl i m 

1 lie It -( 'oa t< li itmosphi 1 e w as lil tlie n o.i stnlliM’bi- 
lauseHnoi Ii id not Jouj' I it ternbk* it w *s his il i nee o^ 
enioutm Ins impcison il pu tnu of the app.ill(\l \Cfmg < Ificti 
taiiMiig out oiikis with a pti he t but unltelmg v capon .e 
it Wirt a living knijc wliii 1 ]ao lutt d iht boiiiiit tHict 

Ha\oc was stdl tidkin » 'Tl mibioJdc said t > i ic Ktcp . 
kx)k-out a miiuile, will \ou St rgcaiit ^ 1 |uH * ant to lia%i 
a squint at somt thiii<' to ^ee it’s still all light’ lic left me 
st<indiiig thcie but lucsintH I siw wluii ic wa> liom a 
glim from Ins pcncil-tctrch He b id gone into .i soit of stone 
but ihtii was l)Y tht wall I wiut .iltii bun, naiuiaJlN bt- 
cause 1 didn’t want tr miss anything ll'c wa\ he'd spokei 
liad inten »ted mt, si c * There lit was li ttii>i; the hltle lidit 
spot over tlie stone 1 iic jdace was eiigitv as a pool box lie 
told me afterw.ards it '\as an ice-liousc a tlnno the\ had 
liefore fudges to keep the lood m it vva^ just a b.ire hole 
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With a decorated diain rnininiy thioiioh it and a uarden 
Ullage T,t one end of tbit Theie w is nothing else so 1 said 
‘The\’\c crot It sir have tlK^ Ho 1 lui^hed I just saw his 
teeth bcfoit thp li lit went out And ho said ‘No it’s safe, 
thank God T 1 c\ 11 never imd it now unless thrrcN a diicrt 
hit ind the n it’ll h irdlv m itter * ’ 

But lu hroiiGr] t soiiip ol d 0 stuff Koh’s ijimoU was 
pathetic “Tie c^ivo us ill a Soavemr Don’t \ou rcnifinber, 
Gaflei^’l cri\c IIS oub — * 

] 1 at w IS ^roin th( lion*- ” I ho vo c« vs is soothin^^ W< ’d 
ejot to I 1 tlu fi in think it w o i ' i iiv Ih it is the 
ln£3^ 1 1l I \o one w IS to know i< i cn^ n\ 'Ction If w s to 
lor^ likf I dvv ]oh I he pU(( w is hd^ c'‘f lovtlv stuff so I 
krii w th it if till ri w SOUK tier ^ 1 idiU n it inn t hi 1 iin i d 
wid w ith Indino- Wo pist ii de i mess md rleircd tic 
c^ilt r ihnu ts in the front room Soph r i th(_ l»ts F l^inbrodde 
’ ept h) \ou chaps and w(* chuckccl !l e rest ,n tin h(d^’“e I 
k ^ 1- on< or two but wc win nr tclic ill t il t I ifidwf (* ^^ot 
*o irbickdi^wntl it rud 1 f ice ’ 

’Son w is I 1)11 tine c^cttinef hick * Rol^ s u^intnent 
minde d icro '•the c irs 

O^fHisi. { \\<it butthttsho\ W mu t('l now what 
T do ii \ou vl fi)ij(otlcn du moo i 1 1 iv n t One minute 
the skv w is liki i f( itl eihcfl nn 1 the nc\t the hi isted limp 
shijiu out 111 I I s i^'chli ht and there w mt ru> I Km- 
hrodde c n tl i brow I'f tlic rhff lookinc^ hke couple of lic^ht- 
hoiists oms< J\i We dioofc * md liv the^rc There was 
pothm tor it 1 ut to ^ lit F Ic^mbroddt kcj'it thinkino he 
he ird T c ir coniinnrn| th it w is his wiricbness v\h ch 

made liini tilk I siw F tould hii die him iiid I started ask- 
mj^ Inin iboi t the ji e house 

Wh It have >ou *ot down ilie well s>ii T said "^hc 
i imilv nlatc He shool me Hl Wc snb thinkings of in is 
inntlur i itin iV see 1 wis jiisl his chaji in object lie tl 
qot TO "ct bid sifeK It nude bun tiU to me a** it I w is 
his ride Ol ^oiiH tiiiii<i^ ‘No Sir^cint’ be sii I tint’s tlie 
Sinti Dcd ticaMire ihcic uul its still all iiqht 1 didn’t 
know about »t until I w is twentv-one oi 1 d hwe cot it out 
of tlie countiy By then it was ]ust too late and T had to 
hide It 1 in tlic last of us No one kno\vs now but I ’ I did my 
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best to make him repeat the name, but he wouldn’t. It 
sounded like a ship’s treasure to me.” 

The secret of a ship’s trea^ure handed down in a wealthy 
family to an oi|;han boy at twenty-one techihcolor was in- 
adeipiate for that fantasy. It lit up the cellar with n radiance 
which was more endian tini^ than moonlight itself. Roly was 
past speech and Doll’s mouth dry. 

From the stieet above the sounds from the mail et were 
beginnirjg to float down tO them. I'he men on the other side 
of the room fidgeted a little hut they did not move. Havoc’s 
munnur, forceful with the weight of six yeais’ dreaming, 
lield his h s tenors s]iellbound. 

“Then I asked him whot was -^oing to hap['*en if he got 
hit. ‘In that C4ise it stays there for ever, I siip,»ose^’ 1 said.” 

“Wh.at did he sa\ Roly was tn moling 

“Tie said the tiaiiinedcst thing T eve r heaid a man say He 
said, ‘Then it’ll be up to the mm my vdfe manies I've left 
full instructions in ri sc«ih'd envelope, and he'll ei'l it on his 
\vr Iding day\ She couldn’t rian<i'’e it alone, hut she'll chciose 
someone like me, always ' ” 

fiying on the sacks, his lie id not tliito feet lioin the 
speaker, CeofTrey telt his heart luir t ’ cr^ slowlv aihl } lin- 
fully in Ills side 

7'his was the 1 ey. He heard the ini redu^ons nimble li»>ni 
the Olliers, hke muttering h'om aiu'ther worii!, but he liad 
ren^gniser! tlie uninistaV ihle iing <7 tuuh in tlie r<‘}>oitcd 
words Of coiuse that was whut Iduiiihrodd- lad done 
W'hen one knew Me" and old Avid, one it.ali*'cd t!i it it wa^ 
the onlv tiling he <ould do M(»rec>ver. it wa- e^art]y the 
bold, simple hut unol^vious ‘stryi whi».li in similar cucinii- 
sttnccs he must have t<tken himself. 

He found this so aina/ing tl.at his own [«rcdicaincnt wdth 
all its danger was temporarily'' eclipsed. Elginhrodclc had 
been so right 7 he moii' he heud about him the more evi- 
dent tliat hecame, I'liey wc7( alike, both tlie same odd mix- 
ture, practical but imaginative, conventional but ready to 
take a chance. All the jealousy Geoffrey had ever felt of 
Martin flared up to its highest peak in a searing sweep, and 
3ied outright like an exhausted flame. He felt freed of it sud- 
denly, as Meg became mysteriously, entirely his own. 
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Meanwliile his immediate dauq^er was becoming; more 
acute. Havoc was growint> firactical 

“Now,” he was saving, “keep steady. Tve been working on 
this and so f.ir IVe done absolutely nothing 1 didn’t mean to 
do if it came to it. T arranged witli myself tliat I’d go about 
it just as we vsent about the raid, gocxl ])lanning, good or- 
ganisation, iind unhesitriting execution. Those are the things 
whicli <^on’t lail No softness no funking, and no witnesses. 
The fii't thing to do is to get llie envelope Elginbrodde left. 
Tliat’s vital. The raid was n to[»-serret job. None of us knew 
where we uent, except Elginbrodde, and \ou could have 
ciucilied him before be’d have told you We tbousrht it was 
Ft. met, but it might liave been .m\ where along tlie whole 
west foa't of Eurojie. We’ve got to have the exact location 
of the ] ouse and the ])osition of the stuff in the house. 
Tlitie’ll he legal documents, too, p«ipers giving the bearer 
peTinl'.Mon to take the stuff <iway. Elginlirodde will have 
thought of th.it He wanted hi> wife’s new bloK' to get it 
witlionf auv trouble That was Jiis whole ulea Once I hold 
tliO'C uuK nts, tile loreign police’ll be on onr side. They’ll 
i)elp us sliift It, if laHC'saTv We want the lot don’t W’C, not 
a handful Cdch 

Tiddv Doll s It motionless. Ids chin raised, tlie dark glasses 
hiding any expicssiou in liis eves. 

“ 'Oo’d Major Elginbrodde give the letter to?” he said at 
last “’Iswife.^” 

“No She’d open it. Any woman w^oiild T didn’t worry 
about th«it. I made certain he’d leave it with his law^vcrs.” 

It w<is the fii^l time the word had been meiaionixl and at 
once the atmosphere b(‘came tense. Doll wet hi*' li])s 

“You w^(‘nt to llieii office tonight to see, didn’t \ei 

“Yes ” The diawl li*id icturned to the over-careful voice. 
“I alw'ays meant to do that As soon as IM seen a contact of 
mine and chai ged my clothes, I went down there ” Havoc 
paused and in the respite Tiddy Doll did a terrifying thing. 
He slid out a foot and kicked the bed on which (icoffrey lay. 
He did it very stealthily, liut it was a (definite movement 
guaranteed to call the occupant’s attention to*an\^ihing 
about to be s lid. 

“That’s where you went on the bash, ain’t it, Gaffer?” he 
prompted gently. 
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“Yt s No interference allowed, that was the rule I made ” 
There was silence at the conference table and after a lont 
time Doll spoke unexsilv Now that the dream which had 
kept him cfomc^ for so loncj was becoming a icality it was 
losintr Its i omfort ind his resolution w a\eied 

“Whit makes >ou so certain the stuff s going to be there 
after all ihi'^ time Gafler he asked 

“Bcc lusc it’s waiting for me The conviction m the tone 
was absolute and it nnpr».ssed them “Fi i me int in fir J it I 
knew ih it i'* soon as T heaid of it, th it nndit on the cliffs ’’ 
He laiiglied softly ‘You won’t undcmanc^ this 1 ut I’ll te^l 
von L^‘nn irodde h id to toniidc in me md probablv th P 
bl isted moon h id to come out lust at th it moi>n.nt to 1 1 iVt 
him do It W» lull to on tlie trip togetmi m the first 
pine md \oij c m tell lint’s liui by the i|ir(i u u it h ip- 
pcnerl 1 w IS s( c Iheie were h df i millit n othe i 

seret mis in tin 111 n who mi hiliivc hei 1 1 ( lR'»st n hnMlIf^ 
hid to tmd me for the ]ol) md c o > on Inow how tl ev 
did It 

He (Inw them closer to him pour n out thi Ls^enu of 
his I ehf f Mto tl c ii line i^v c ^^s 

“You VC never hen I of a IT dki tl h oe \ou * It w s \ 
thmor ihev h ul in the inn\ biso»l on m ^m(nc n 1 usii ( ^s 
in\ci lion 1 I 1 1 1 c\j 1 itn it to a 011 1 lu it w is x m it room 
si/c*.l III (In 1C hi ( j glonfii I c i h ii ^ i f \ lu uti I lu \ 
decide 1 on th tliuiTs tin > w 11 ti d n ichpi ithlctic com- 
bat- ti lined been in a few scri]>fs reckless able to climb 
and if nrc ( ‘‘San carr> some oiu^ v lio coiikln't lu t\\(nt\-si\ 
lint paticular ncU knoviii to hue c fninb or i woman 
good with men 01 an^tlunp- cisi thc> th«mght c>f ri hi dcnvri 
to the colour o( his cms Then tlic'v pn < I all the hntto s 
and up < up( liis < nd aitli his i, nne 1 id numlxr on »t 11 
there wcie two 01 thii « (h i s tluu wen two 01 thn c earls 
Sound like m igi< to ou faRoeir il 

It souruled like somelhme else to tlie ni m from Tidchnc- 
ton He lickeel his drs^ li]js 
‘C^oon Gaffer” 

‘ I wak found by that inichme ' sucl H \or carntsdv 
“Mine was the onl) card thit tun (^d up and Oct \ou know 
where I wjs ’ 1 wis under guard w citing foi couit-m irtial 
Itwasiookine is tliough I’d come ’calh iinstuek it hst But 
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<?uddenlv I uas irtched out all fon^ivcn rink le stored al- 
lowed to volunteer trained and paired with tlginbrodde 
7 hev wanted me I was the one It w is a tiicky time ind 
tliey w ( re in a ] ini ind T ippc ired ’ 

III ie iiKcl bick on his bo\ and CieofFrey’s ted shook i 
little as ht touched it 

‘ You’ll s i\ then s nothing in th it ’ he went on 1 1 it 
\ straight HIM utioi by a scientist but the rest isn’t Wl ilt I 
w IS ti iinm r with I le-mbrockU 1 t< ok the Ijouble to enqun 
thout him ind lo \ o i Know whit I tound ^ f found I kmw 
ihi people he kiuw ind ih it he w is i mm 1 (oiild d v i s 
keep my t\( on He w is iht o ic aiKl onh othrti m the 
Mhole arinv who I w <s in i ])rsition to Ich ill the tine I 
K\ someone whowasdisi tihini sec \i 1 they weie is 
1 V) t tonic IS iT\oit 111 (vr» bui 111 t’swln is soc 
he uke lo ^ le on the uiif I kiki du1 wh t he siiJ w is 
import Hit to me ind o iif of m Idt ’ 

tic w iit< 1 ioi dun rc letioi i ti uhei t1 ( > lunK 
shi llleil iiiicoi ifort d h he Inidied iqiii 

I toid vcji \ou d 1 ever mu List ml it Its when youhe 
loT I ’ OUT dtcilKirm ic^hlilc inicnl th it \o i ste the c 
ih IPS 1 (> sou il s unds like a con c idi ncf hut ihr le aien’t 
Aii\ CO ] cid ices only opf oitumtic Keep \oiu ki t on tl e 
< round mcl \ou’ll see tint ” 

Sounds like a rc Imon to me ” said bill i ul lu g_ded 
hf( msc he w is thiiiUd ind di i\m b> tin ei lotioi ruiflin*^ 
thi mooth voxce 

H ivoc lej^iTcud 111 soidicly ‘R hgion nuts* This i-, 
d ( thing rclicrion goi s soft on Gill it the Scienie of I uc 
th l s iriy n line lor it 1 hcic s onl\ two ndc s imt watch dl 
th( l me ind n vii do Uk so^l thin I \l. sti ^.1 to th it I 
it ^i\cn me power ’ 

I hits right G iffer, \ouve got powti all right ’ Doll 
spol c hill 1 ic clh He MIC w men w ere often x little cjucer w hen 
dif\ c ii It out ijUr i loi g prison term hut he was fright 
( netl ill the s uni \ou’vt lieeii able to w itch Elginbiocldr’'* 
wife while \ou wa inside ’ 

Of couist 1 hive I’ve watched vou all You cm heai 
more in stir th in \on can out if \ou give your mind to it 1 
<^01 ill tlie mlojination 1 wanted in and all tl c orders I ha 1 
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to give out I knew she was cooing to many again two months 
befon the engagement was announced ” 

‘ Mimed igain * ’ This was news to them ill and Roh 
sat b ick luclirn'u^ horror on his sharp If atured f ice 
“You le not tdlni’ us she’s done i1 ’ 1 lie new iePei am t ot 
the cn\ elope 

“No He f^oesn’t 1 now ibont it yet hut ht will '^nd th it’s 
the }nnr\ When f got the news I couldn’t ni ike my hie ik 
iinmcchately The Doc T v is woikii g on w is showing mU r- 
est but he wisn t iipc so 1 got the vs on’ out to Duds xnd 
he’s belli doing tJic stunt which w( amn^^td if fvei this 
should liappfn when I w is iiisidc It w is a bi uitiful idea 
ind It was working like a clrcira My contact expected the 
widdirg would lx cillcd olT but now Duds his loiiio un- 
stuck He did som< thing soft oi it wouldn’t h m hipocned 
Duds z soft He "ot us shopped list tii a Ixciusc Iil. 
woul In’l stick i mill Ik\ 1 bcf n'dnnknig with We had to 
wait foi u'otlur and b\ tint turn the li cl ludihin id T 
don’t Di )W wh it he hd thi^ tiin< Peih if s the girl s new 
bloke got him ” 

So It bad cone (liofTrev w t 1 h>i lh< Pixtvon' vvith 
the St jbliin » [i iin of k u taking lus I u ith iw Oni of tl ( 
three mmt ])ut tWL» ind two to u tin i i ov 

But when l)oll "‘pole his mind \v s still on the eintloiie, 
ihitmigic Open Sisii u whuh wcxald unlock the r i\( 

“And It wirin’t it U t liw)(.» ) i id thoughtfiilh 

No rd midc so sme ft tint H voi unr « 1 • itro 
sffctivc it lu w(i( '‘f ufhin loi \ fi v which couh* 
iccoiuit ior h lu*' ol sum Ihi d t i yt liki rits’ vsls 
weie watching him kom the tirthn will 1 lie men had 
thni (Oils Oil me' it liucrcm »■ tin ii \ iitchnl in tnii lents 
waiting for hre ikf ist incl tl c new dn 

‘ I sh ill get It though ” lu s i d “I txied one olht r idace 
tonight It w an i Idrcss I had gni n me when I “^ot out 
My (onticl h jcl it re uH for me I w( t t to the iiev hlol e’s 
hon c the one he's gettme ic idv to ii] t tl c giil to when he 
mimes her Tt w"is no <»ood though J ht\ hidn’t moved in 
pioptily ^ hire were n t my j) ipcis in the phee at ill ” He 
laughed abniptl> ‘T nc irly \v ilked into trouble tlure I siw 
a busy outside but I took the ri^k md went cum 1 thought 
I had plenty of tune with tlic fog so thick but thev must 
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have been waiting for his call for they came along in 
streijgtli, and I had to jtanp for it 1 heie wms someone in the 
house, too A woman 1 «?inrlltd her face powder/’ 

Ceoffrev’s" "-calp was crawlino* and his lips moved help- 
lessly against the gag 

“She coiihln’t e seen nit,” II i\oc was saying “She was 
out on the staiis when I was in one of the rooms I didn’t 
waste any time on her It wasn’t lurause I* went soft. The 
police cais had turned up by tlie time I noticed her, and I 
had to sl'p off.” 

“It must have been Vr ” RoK spol m a whisper as it he 
were luiiiM'lf liiding in a surrounded house “It niu't ’ave 
been the M ijoi's wicUnv ’(Tsell llieie ain’t no servant girls 
now C.ilFci All that’s been done away with while you was 
ins'de ” 

"AVhat^” The quc<'tion sounded The unex- 

pectedness of its passion stjrrtled them all. 

“It was ’er,” Rolv lepealed “Must ’ave been "Now if vou 
’ad only wMlfhVnccI ’< r, v^e’d have ’ad all the time in the 
w^jeld,’* he tidded weakly. 

“T didn’t know” TIaeoc’s voice grew high “I tell vou I 
didu 1 1 now 1 did like tlic smell of the powder, b^it I didn’t 
know.” 

“That ain’t sense, O iffci and )ou know it ” Tiddy Doll’s 
intervention was instinctive lie alone lecognised Havoc’s 
su])eistition for what it wa-* and he dragged the man hack 
to M>lid eround “WJiit I want to ask is, why w'as the busy 
outside the m w bloke’s ’oiuv at all * T)i(l tins ])tiva1e contact 
^ou l^eep Ulking about ti[» the ji’liie orf'^ O did one of their 
dicks sprH vou was after something of Ehinbroddc’s when 
vou \v IS it the Itwvers’^ If mi, yi’ru^s tl Ve stojiprd all the 
gaps in tlie h< dgi ” 

Hie direct questions brouglit in answei which startled 
everybody 

“Do vou know you’re not the first puson to sav that to 
me tonight Corjioral 

I’lddv Doll iioildcd and the light played onjiis black 
glasses, emphasising their secietivenc ss. 

“That’s tlie reason )our widc-boy friends won’t give you 
no help, Gaffer,” he said earnestly. “That’s w^h\ )ou ’ad to 
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come to US, who ain’t much bottle You went wild at the 
lawvcrs’ You didn’t i \en wear trloves ” 

“Of course T wore c^loves ” 

on didn’t \on know ’ Tidd'^ Doll w is wairtrin" 1 ^ 
trrcat head ‘That \\ is i 1 ihit >011 i^otout of in tl f wor It 
wis such an ordinarv habit that it went clcin out of you 
nnnd You knifed thiee ptopk at tl e lowers’ tonii;ht just 
because tlie^'d'sien and niii^ht reco ni«e ^ou and yet ^ou 
went and Utt vour si^nahiK all o\(r tlu shoji \ou amt 
Gjoiie soft tom dit C iffer ^ou \c qoi ^ wik^ ” 

TIki IS siliiice IS hi finislud 1 " II ivo( s col 1 

thnll (i redisition w is ,0 uuU that lhe\ ih lilt il H 
shock of Sr lf-disco\cr\ tout hod them like » di udit Tidd 
Doll w IS inert ili ^s 

“It w IS dl in the jj i] or Yon (ouldn’i i\t n id U iiroi 
not hie wc dio ills lone w is smnq iru’ inockino |h w 
trvinir to in ik( th( 1 iin ins^rv ‘p^^^ddincj him c nttiii d 
ind loibul luin like hfditi 1 101 ni ntincr i bull 
Thc\ vvtr< ill av irc o{ it but onK tlu ] sor r helule 
bcbind I tn M d si d itsinupo'^c 

“'S ou 11 ’ \( to ^titk to yc'iu rule now wgnt'vou Gifltr 
Doll w hr itlnuL*’ h 11 i In 1 1 ml i\r tiinui' to\ n Is th 
d Ilk inilnpi) lift No jurfer>iif tbUswbit\i isi,i 
As \on \e st nil d ''')\ n’ll ’ i\f lo on ’ 

I idd\ ’ Rolv could ben the strnn no k n ir ‘\ou \e 
j^OTii out of ^our nun 1 , m lU Shut up c i»i l ver 

but lies dt id ricflu’ 1 hi voui m 'ch wa no kuirrn 
smooth oroki into llu cjunnl ‘If< ii^Iji I ouixlit to hut 
woin gloves uid I 01 c;bt to li ivt (cn to the v\ iinin in 
Livitt’snwi house w* oc'trslii v\ is 1 — 

‘ ’Oos( ’t u^t * 1 1 Iclv Doll foioot ever) fithi r Cf nsidei 1- 

tion In tl e n mu Int him 11 t u fut ’Oc)st ilid \ou s ly ^ ’ 
“Geoffrey I evett s ’ Ha^ oe s suspic ion tl irc d <ind he swung 
loimd rc ii\ m si t some !ci p ml terrible sigmfic mte in 
tlu shf^litwt ot eoiru i iivi I e\ttt Ik’s the luw bloU 
He s the oiu the i iiNt^opi is to -^0 to Wliv'’ Speak up Cor- 
poral Win * Have \ou e\ei Jieaid th it n line befo»e^” 
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OFFICIAL ACTION 

MEANWinLE, just above in the street market, tiie early fish 
queue, damp as its quarry, struggled out of the gutter and 
on to the pavement. It was a long, ragged line and it idled 
in liie [latli of the carters carrying sacks into the gre,en- 
grocer’s, apologised good-teinperedly, and obstmeted again. 

This morning the fog was tliicker than ever. 1’wcnty- 
four i lours of city vapours had given it body and liouquet, 
and its chill was sjjiteful. 

Tlio 'few words which were to develop so quickly into a 
full-size street row began kiside a shop. Tlu' owner was a 
stout woman who had draped licrseif in quitt a dozen 
knitted garments, each one visible at least in part, but she 
was still cold and irritable. She spoke her mind to two men 
wlio had just confronted licr witii a polite request 

“But we’ve been measured.” she protested. “We was done 
last week. I don’t care if you’re tlic Coveninicnt or the 
wliole bally I.ord Mayoi'’s Show, we\c been measured for 
the rates. If they go up again I can’t pay them You’d tiiink 
Hitler had won, tlie way you carry on” 

Her strong voice echoed clearly tliruugh the unglazed 
window and a small man in the queue spat casually into the 
gutter. 

“Say Russia,’ lie remarked succinctly, 

“This ’ere Jack ’Avoc ain’t no Russian,” remarked the 
fishmonger, half overhearing as lie slapj^ecl a piece of })laice 
into the open newspaper which an old woman held out for 
him. "He’s home produce, like wdiat this is. Run along, Ma, 
and read all about it by the fire. ’Ave a warm for me.” 

In the sho]) the woman wms still grumbling. “I’m sick and 
tired of officials. All over the house the\ went only last 
week.” 

The taller of her two visitors, a thin mild- looking person 
who had changed his horn-rims for Health Service issue 
spectacles for the occasion, regarded her anxiously. Mr. 
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Campion’s position was delicate. He had been forced into 
making the enquiry without police aid, since he was still 
half convinced that Lovett was engaged on some misguided 
business of lus own This had involved getting the band’s 
address from some very unufTicial quarters, and now that at 
last he had it it proved to be unspecific. He li.id undcr'^tood 
that the entrance to the cellar was tlirongh the back of the 
shop He was icgrctting that he had chosen to introduce 
himself as a surveyor from the ratine aullic'iit^ , but Iiis chief 
worry was a sudden premonition that ur^'cncv was vitally 
important 

Tie glanced at his companion and JSfr J.ugg, ini[>rcs«^ively 
immense in mackintosh and bowler, took it foi .m invitation 
to assist He thrust a sheaf of oUl income-tax lorm^ at the 
lady. 

“You can’t be awkward, not witli a dear old k'velv face 
like \ouVe eol,” he bt'gari with tonewhat licavy galhntry 
“Yon’n CTotu’ to be ’elpful, mv dear, that’s what \ou aie” 

“Rccllv^” She sounded unconvinced “Y(m leave i le i.ne 
alone IVe ’ad it all me life and t don’t want to ’ear <ibout it 
Co on, push f)if Clo and measure next do(>r^” 

Mr. Gampu'ii coughed “It’s the cellar. M I'ani ' he began 
in a confidential tc*iie “(>ur people made a sli]> and foiont 
to enter the mcaairements of the cellar, so we’ve had to ^end 
down *igdin ’ 

“Wasting my taxes * Two of you to meaMire ci a liar No 
I won’t give vou the l^ey. It’s not mv place to Mv tenants 
leave their key witli me when tJie> eo out to \v »rk There it 
is, hanging on the wall You touch it and I’ll call liic cops ” 
She paused blankly and they all stood looking at a large and 
naked nail slicking out ol tlic green mitcli hoarding' of the 
wall “It’s gorn . . ” she exclaimed ‘'Who’s took it.'”’ and 
turned on 1 u ’g, bristling with sii^^picion 

The fat man, t^ken by surprise, was vc r\ hurt 

“Search mr', Missus ” 

“1 might if I had tlie time ” Her bright eyes, small and 
daik as his own, took in his gicat bulk wdth wicked amuse- 
ment. “What are you carrying about with you ? 1 Le dome 
of St Paul’s?” 

“Ho! Who’s tdking, eh?” As the insult went home he 
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forgot all cautjoii “Mirgot Fonteyn of the Coveiit Carden 
Ballet, 1 suppose ” 

It wis absurd I ht niirclv Corl^nev quaritl person il and 
infantile fi^irc 1 in an insiini Her woollen bosom swelled, 
lif r f ae grev p]nni-co>onreci md slu r used an e irlli- t tined 
bind to cuff him Then, retinmiK her'='ilf cls soincthing 
better occurred to her she le ined out ov( r i piU of gk lin- 
ing oi 11 ges nd shouted Polict * ’ at tlie 1(4 ^j of her \oice 

lo her inttnse cinl 'itrissindit i lonstilile lu u 1 her He 
was iniim di III h ouisi ( the si his smooth hliu liicLnot 
1 \ ml aw i\ Mortosd 1 e w »s dtlighud to attend to her 
foi vvhilc tht ii i nil 1 t 111 th shop 1 id been t iking place cc 
sfcond an 1 much iiki nnis\ ili h hid ocfuntd in the 
queue It tnd himin \ ith ui luhkeK iidiuifit on the 
piobahilit> of T icI' II u < tuniin out to I ivc origim ti 1 in 
h i tan Lurojic iid h ul bli ed iito fl line when i fii//y 
haired woman w^th an edurated ■*(( int uid Innnoiulejs e>cs 
had taken exception to the woid ‘Uussnn’ being u cd as a 
tain of disj 111 anuit She spokr ilucnlK an 1 Ion IK hut 
not verv pirtinently \/l (fc q on the fi hirongti alFrorticl 
at ht iring himself de enh d js i futik little bruraois’ ni 
eqiithct ol wl k li he oiiK jierhcth loimnt ended the tern 
uid the init u letters ti nu 1 i\ geh U| on lui ind called 
he r ‘ a hloo 1 st lined LoKhes ik t on ( k nli ms obje c Vir’ to her 
f ice 

InstmtK IS It t M I il fvfivonc with n eirholbe’‘tn 
to iK Ins o\ n slioigist i w^ upon tht su])i|Cft p( irest to 
Ins 1 lit n Mill ]Kl(anuisisk osti liom Ins c irner 

Tfnsoflicti \ as nc)t \ \oui g iinw TIis m erv liiirwas 
tlnni mg in 1 hi > is im d iftei i long cold ni lit His iin re 
]ncs( nci h • not ejuii tc i the row it nigl t to have* Ooi e 
ind Iu«‘ nni i J le ’ere c^e ’ st )0 I m danger ol Ikiiiij' 
ignoTi d 

IM \ IS rclicM 1 dn if fore wl i n the ciy behindjiim from 
tnili ed piL n ses ni idt }n*‘ d it> botli pi iin ind comp ir i- 
tmU pe iceful He tinned at once and stepped into the 
shof) 

“Nov then now tlun whit s gon g on here ’^Jis power- 
ful voice Tf 1011*^11 thf cjufiu eisi!^ ind the wor Is, piomis- 
ing an interesting diversion worked llie (hann which had 
misfired before The shouting group round the barrow be- 
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havecl like a howling child who suddenly perceives -t sweet 
It ceased its noise abruptly and pi eased hopefully aftei him 

The shopkeeper was overwlielmed b> the sudden lime- 
li dit Her anger vanidied and she bee ime reasonable if 
ov( r-c4.nxlous to justify licrsc If Hei explaii ition<? were volu 
bk but Tieifertlv clear When she had done the constable 
glance d from the oflicials to the mil 

‘Whi^ gwts >ou tlie idea tlic key’s lost at alP” he en 
quired plicidl) ‘Arc the out \et‘’ 1 ^e not sttn them 
bv ” 

This wi iltog(ther t(K) iiiiicl oi tn u tichi 1 ix I't 
woinin s ii ind ilew to Ik t tu nt witl i*h c t ^ histnonics of 
Ik I kin<l 

^nd Its pist nine’ Oh ^oid Oflic t tl it sto ’ 
Vxc \\ iirud them time iml ig iin 1 s iw \ n xht | ip< i 
orue \ wliolc fiiiiiK dcul 1 1 tl ( 1 k» nii sntF(^c ttc^ tioni 
icol e ‘'tov( just like tint’ 

Sh( Ind diL utoTsgft tlu ^kirvi^^nli w ‘•pro 
j <k 1 witl i in nnihiin oi '\or ^ Tier ludhiKi w i st jtk I 
indpleiscd lv(nlx»d\ km w tlu bmd \tlcistb\ si djt and 
th< nos n l ol tlu vl ok i unsh ukir iroiipc iSj In^xi itc I !)\ 
im f<' 1 tomb nmntdutc)\ 1 1 m idi tlu^i *e(t w i si fh 

ci< nl to tt j dl ( vni tl e m( t hi st 1 \ei them nbu w is 

II l[)l(SM 

1) L i\ tl M tl ( y loi ’t 1 ]K Id’ Much 
1 1 Kc h t K In\ 111 i I \ jTi I ( t I 1 ill c t'K 111 on mom 
me, like this ’ 

Ml C n |)inn s iv\ I elnnec Ah thi s mie ’ le siid 

fill lb 1 think \oud 1 t ju tifu ’ ii looKiiig Olhftr ’ and 

f](k ’ in tl (onhdtntiil wli siki ot one scrvmt of th( 
Stitt to inothci I ouf lit jii t to lun x t ipt o ei tl t pluc 
if I could ’ 

fhi constihk hcsit itcd Tl w 1 not i distritt i whicl 
visiit rs wen ipjynci ted uid lu till h id sr 1 j tinu to stivf 
jn It On tl otlui Innd Ins i irs Ind lu dy c night tlu 
wliisoi 1 hissir g thiou di the fog lx hii d d i m 

Fivnitv fi them ^ ud o t hi c s)uco f st like i an 
laid Di il pint nine -nine’ 

‘I ( in t limit )OM you know thit’ In nn tteic 1 to 
Cam]non but il \oi \v is to lollow me T ckm t suppose T 
should stop you ’ 
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ITc turned on his heel md they went altti Imn the crowd 
in il ir ^ loom tor them Tt first ind then strt lining behind 
D 111 tht ccllai Tiddy Doll had just thuist hick his 
box clattued to his feet llivoc le iiiinsr towards 
him his «-trange cses daik with eigiine s is ht w iittd to 
ht^r of some ikw coincidti c# wluh uould lend proof to 
hi tciriKirg f)hilos()[iliv 

‘ FI i\( \ou * H iV( ^f)u he II ' th( 11 unt In 
Doll \ IS MMulilc'' hut his ninid vv is woikino The sta«^- 
geiiT g su( ( c oi ins } I in \v is ov( rwhi li iiiicj The a^^kw'lrd 
^ tntss helniid I iin \v t is goo 1 1 dead aln ids But thfre 
\\ IS one little diHjcnU> tr hi eii niie fjr t It tl < (riffei 
lo Id <(idc to 1 H to (iiotFiev ^ivitt heh)rc It ^titled 
li 111 i lie v(r> well ini in the circni istmccs the 

d Jiff f)L snh)( 1 1 oi Dll h w IS cri 1 1 n to ns( Ih gl meed 

ii i\ nislv t tl t llitr two i 1 1 s iw to his rt ’1 f that tl r 
nniK f ui lot If gistt It ^ or; tlioj 1 Itlu ugi tit li i 1 heard 
iM irnti It n id not 1 1 idf in\ nnprts ion 

ill I i still turhn tD it Itsititii’' ftt*in^ roiinil for 

tl ( sit tht \ Ilf n th lift l< or <' u f oiK uiuJti the com 

t ‘ ^ t 1 if 1 tl t pi ii^t I ( t sonn ling bond 
if j D Tjji [fit s tlu crow 1 Stic unccl n to it At the 

Slim t 1 i( thf stfojj 1 (’ 01 It till to| ol tlu st i is swung 

si )t 1 \ opi M lu fore tl t n i h of in ind e\ 1 in in the 

If II 11 \( ont spi no- t » In f(«t uid st n td up\v irtl 

\ DO (I mil in uMiftnn two ofiiciils in Dcnl ition lain- 
ro it i i crowd ol chilt r ng tO'.tl 11 » nitinheis 01 the 
o-f I puhhr st( c sw Miig at tlu ton o( the st*" ps ilie> 
n idt ro Jinnipt to tk to I hut iuit Iv ''toocl tlicrt look- 

g lo \ I 

'n tl e fiist iir/cn second I idd> Doll hit his uins gimjied 
h< in I Iiii i h\ h u Is w ho e f^treiu th w s 1 utflitifin to 
linn Hlw IS mover 1 d Iv as if I e 1 id no weight and was 
t onirth htt lei FI vh nd tlie newconcr*’ Fie was 
luiiiriiM 1 is 1 shu 1(1 ind wo Mel be tre itfd i*' lulliIcssK as 
f 1 ( were nothing more The cjhovci) sU idled him as 
i )di 1 else would lint tknu n 1 he 1 ep^' hi 1 c 1 1 id ro^e 
to the fx,( asion ^ 

iTis voice lang o It cle< i 11 d btllifu lent What 
Ihou wint-* We’re ill it omt ’ 

Ilf riorht lia\f siiceecdcd oot clem i \ i\ with it Tht 
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constable was already mutlcring apology, but the band wa'^ 
not made of their leader’s metal As the first moment of 
stupefaction passed, the line across the farther wall began 
to heave and waver The dwarf emitted one ofehis hysterical 
tirades and the whole feckless rabble surged forward into 
the body of the room like a cnimbling banicade 
The constable, who wms bewildered by the coniinolion, 
turned back atrain Havoc loosed his hold He was looking 
towanls the giating hieh ip in the f xr ceiling As a jump it 
was impossible, even for a tiger, and tbe paiiic of tlie man 
reached Doll like a w^ise of iev air behind him The albino 
began to roar at his people, lore mg his authorilv upon tliein 
as he liad done a tbous.tiid tm cs bcfoie His voae was like 
a scjg< 'int-ni and the brutal strength of liis jiersonallly 
tremendous 

‘Torm up ^ Line up, can't yci Beciuse vou’ve o\ei slept 
there’s no need to panic The giuli will «-lill be there Clot 
your moosic ^ I c an’t w ait all night I ook alive ” 

The dwarf ^cutUied ]»ast him diouling shrill) in bis 
('xcitement Ooll thrust out an aim and, catclun • the little 
man by the bar k of lus <1 ithcs lifte 1 bun liorhlv lioiu the 
ground <md tlinist him ImIuikI him ti H ivoc 

"‘’Fre you caiiv ’im atioM youi diouldcxs n *le,’* lit" said 
at the top of I-f ' oice ’ll Iom ’jin in tlic sinok' li e runs 
bc’ind” 

Tl'he long hanils stM/t'd him anti with i fin.d ^el^) tht 
little man siibsidt 1 ,.ts be was swuht up) into hi'. (i\eunt 
pOsiti(»n high above tlu lieads of his jieist rutor® J)( 11 i Mild 
have offeud lus leader no herb r disnuse, for nuiiicdly all 
eyes turned on the mannikin ratlier tb in on his stet tl 

Meanwhile the m«in with the cymibals w is alrt' uK on the 
stairs and Doll slrtide fc^rward md looked up, liw dark 
glasses peei mg blankly at the inlrudeis 

““We're just goin’ out to have a bit o’ breakfast,” he an- 
nounced “An\ objections-”’ 

The constable who liad only remained so long because 
the pressure of the crowd behind him had made retreat im- 
possible, vyaved liiiu u]x witliout attempting an explan<ition, 
and concentiatcd on clearing a gangway. Hi^ hclmctexl 
figure retreated slowly and his voice came back to them 
hollowly. 
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Outside please * You are on enclosed premises Outside ' 
Hurry alcn" there, hurry along ” 

Only the men in t! c ramco its did not retreat and pre- 
nth the thinner of tlie two put a foot on the first step down, 
Doll did 1 ot like the look of him it all and uldre^’scd him 
fToiri tVe -,round mistrusting lus siknce piofoundly 

“Wc’ic roi liner up if ^^ou don^t mind, ’ he diouted wam- 
inglv He hoped to get nd of him ind to refliin possession 
if the oi h ir hut once afram his own people fnistnted lorn 
\t his \ ( rd^ th( stream pressed round ind past him up the 
stur^ ^^h^t dhou \v mt**” he shouted agim, and Oam- 
Djor \\ IS lone 1 to look t him \s his pDme lift the line 
ihf Hwirf lus held towenne ibo\e tlu rest and his httle 
h mds clutcliing the lowei p\rt of the liet ot the man who 
< iiTifd him <wrp< 1 y '•inong tl < others ind rmt into the 
) s 1 rr Dr 11 cune huriy ng up 1 ist of dl This w is disaster, 
md nt alone set n ed awaifi of it Ht hul no time to listen 
to il ( intni kis At tlic fust word wli^n he chseovered tliat 
the \ wcif not pUin rlolhc*- men his intirest in them van- 
Om 1 ihi jptK 11k Ciilhr w IS too fa^* ihcad as it wis He 
I ^ iiist t( ll f d\\ irf silhrucPal X mist i murky square 
I t whi( h w IS tiie 0)>tn doorway to the stri ct If he lost 

I 1 low 1 ♦ lost hurl for tvfr md c\pr\tl in r else besides 

n thrust ]nst I T g s t\ igcly I cin’t ’tip you ” t e said 
o\( I s shoj der C in t W]) ^ou at ill” uid ht sjicd out 
i t thr to iiti 1 th( bin 1 

’'Tr I pgg icu)\f ltd lus ]) iHnce with ditfieult\ md turned 
+ > In compu on lus niir hi ick is wide open as 

u 10 would pcnmt 

hliintv ’’ ht s n t \Vh U dhou know ihout th it'* ’ 

Not Miouch ” Cuupion wis iln id\ (Us^ tilling the 
t u T don I c ire foi it n ad, do }ou 
I ugg ( 'iught up w Uti him as he re ichei’ tlie PTouiid Then 
' f ) str>od gi'^iiK* round the tousled room where the dying 
U) o ‘‘lood oj)( n ml the '\clVw light still burned Its 

II diilu d ne itiu s w is std) not re ihle under the ]irescnt dis- 
( n Vr ■‘nd i c irhohc flavouit d cleanliness struck them both 

I u puslu <1 Ins h ird h it on to the back of his head 

Vi T evi tt w isn’t with ’em, cock ” he said keeping his 
\o ce clown foi no specific reason ‘T took a good decko at 
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each one as they passed. What a circus, eh? Musical 
menajrerie and no error.” 

‘"Did you see the man who carried the dwarf?” 

“Bloke in a beret? No, not really, but it waSn’t ’iin. Too 
tall. What's the lui^ idea?” 

“I missed him. The albino meant me to. I wonder wh^.” 
Campion mo^^ed down the line of beds, stripping ajiv sus- 
picious looking iiumps among the blankets. He worked with 
tlie peculiar thoroughness of one who is afraid of what he 
may find, but in spite of his care he might have Tnis'^c'd the 
couch in the far corner. 'Fhe "conference table’ .md its nest 
of crates pale in the shadows had been left in a disorder 
which hid the bundle swaddled in its dark blanket, and (jiie 
box had been thrown on top rd it by tlic resonrrefuJ Rolv. 

Having glanced into the alcove and pecicf] into tlierectss 
under the stairs. Campion lilted his head. 

“Gcolf !” he called aloiul on hnpiiKe. “Ceofi. where are 
you ?” 

His voice, ch*iractcristic as his horn-rims and pale face, 
echoed round the vast <lun room still w uiii with tht bn «ilh 
ol the com])an) which had lleil from it. 

I’hc two stood liSteniuL* and from the open doorwa\ 
above, the clatter of tlie tndfic and th(‘ patter ol feet on the 
pavcmcMit came floating dcnvii to them jirolillesdv. Then 
tliey beard it. It VM^ iH>t very loud, a stifled sjioii from tlie 
t'()ijitT. Anri then, slovslv, as llie man on th(‘ bed heaved 
himself with an eflort whirli toie his cramjietl inusilf's, the 
box on top of him tipjjed u}’, wruildcil. and tojijiled on 
the bricks. 


CH.VPTl.R XI [I 

THE CUSTODIAN 

When Mr. Campion telephoned Meg from the Crumb 
Street police station where GeofYrey had been taken to ina.ke 
his statement, she wTnt down thcic at once. And jnsi before 
four, on an afternoon of midnieht gloom when rain had 
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begun to drizzle through the fog and even Londoners were 
beginning to wonder why their ancestors had built a city in 
a marsh, she rang the rectory back and Sam Drummock 
took the call.* 

By that time the old journalist had got tilings organised. 
With the slightly theatrical efficiency of his great profes- 
sion, he had rearnuigcd hisiiving-room, disconnected all the 
otlier telephones in the house, and set up witli his own 
instrument as a news-room, general information bureau, 
and hub of family affairs. 

He was also writing his piece, an article for a sporting 
weekly (oi wJiich the copy had become mysteriously over- 
due, and Ills portable typewriter, which had historic associa- 
tions and had been to tlic Peace Conference at Versailles, 
shared pride of ])lace with the jdione and If.s tankard on the 
kitchen table winch Mrs. Sam had loaned him so reluc- 
tantly. He was working lilfe a slave, handling police, press, 
and anxious actjuaintances each with the same l^rsc polite- 
ness, forgetting notliing, revealing nothing, and enjoying 
himself as much as ever in his life. 

Emily lalisrnan wa'^ his runner, potboy, and audience. 
>V(thout her the {Performance might have posse.ssed an ele- 
ment of sadness, l:)ut so long as she sat there, silent on a 
j^iano .stool, her long hair scraped back under a snood and 
her bare legs wound round the nobbly column of her pedes- 
tal, and watched him with the absorbed attention of wor- 
ship, tiie exasperating task never lost its glamour. 

Meg was talking for a long time. Emily could hear her 
voice, squeaky and artihcial, the soft of voice a toy might 
talk in, from where she sat on the other side of the room but 
she could not liear the words. She did not mind. She was 
watcliing Sam. He .said very little. Magnificently collarless, 
his powerful forearuis exposed, aiid the light glistening on 
his bald head, he spawlcd acro.ss the table, note-book at liis 
side. Emily knew it was exciting news because one of his 
small fat feet waggled in its soft red slipper, but outwardly 
he was superbly calm and laconic. 

“Ave,” he said at intervals, scribbling busily with a pencil 
as thick as a thumb, “aye, I’ve got that. Get away ! You 
don’t mean it? I see, go on.” 

It was tantalising but the child did not stir, indeed she 
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b^irtllv breathed Her wi(le-e>cd staie never left Ins face 
“Right” he said at laH “I^eave it to u/ Steady, niv old 
Queen, steady Don’t you worry Its as <»^oocl as done I’ll 
tell ’em Leave it to Sxm The lad’s all right clioucrh is he** 
Thai’s all that matters Thank God for tint Right In liaif 
an hour Good-by t, love ” 

He hull" up and wmgling bark on to his chan pushed 
his glisses up on his foirheid and looked at tlie child H( 
was thinkin" out sornctlu ig iciy difficult Emily recoeniscd 
the li\tly 11 ttlhgence in tlie buk of his tound brown eves 
Soim thing w is woir\jng him lie was m ikin" i grcit de- 
cision as he h id to from tunc to tun' Sht was most c ireful 
not to disturb hiiu He wis ih\ \ys so nrlit wis 1 hide Sam, 
if only \ou g iM him time She loved him ven much 

Presently she s iw him tliiust tl t wony aside an i eorue 
out ot his thouglil to mtt t lu r 

“Now, paulmr’ lie siid were both git t tetder-s 

of Westfi^is ind in tiiiR ot stuss the yihraseolooy of tlie 
prune wis hihle to ciecp into the i conversition Cut 
down to your Grmnie and tell Inr ISo W(M bf ttei rnal e 
the thin w)fficnl We lon’twant inv accidents” 

11 bc"ui to write in i luge sihr olbo\ h uid implihin" 
tlu noU doud is he did so 

‘ Mrs hlginbiodde ind her young man and a eou})k of 
police bun^/ij’s md mi>be more will he coining lo ind in 
half in hour Albert will hi theie Got tl at ” 

She nodded Id tlnu hand held out for the piper Irt 
link goVl h nr falling on Ins shoulder her breith swe^ t c>n 
his check* 

* \nd f^colT will wmt i hith i giKnl liot one Meg' in 
sisted on tl it Oh she’s i "i ind "irl ini old Omen 1 h* \ 
coul(ln t diut h(r ooj) I’ll liv a pound Slu s lool ui after 
her man as she ourht so ‘'hf ’s g >in 0 to he happy 1 1 11 vour 
Gr mine tli it thev’ll all be hungry, and as you "o by ask my 
old d iiling if theu’s pLnty of bftr, became if not \onr 
Graiidcl id had better hop out and buv ^onic, jiM as soon 
as tlie pubs open If there’s no money m the 1 itcheii box 
I’ve got some Don’t bother Miss Waiburton whatever vou 
do We’ve got enough trouble as it is See ^ ’ 

He ripped tlie sheet from his book It boie the uncom- 
promising legend ‘Meg, Geoff, Police, Albert bath Food 
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BEFR. Half an hom.* ‘‘Just give that to the old lady with 
my compliments and tell her it’s important Oh, and love, 
take my ra/or — ^not die best one, die second be^t — and leave 
it in the bithfbom. Hell neeri it OfT you go! Shorten your 
leathers Wha t do \ ou s<iy 

She paused in the doorway, dancin^t on her thin legs, her 
demine face hi caking into •mischief and her heax^y-lidded 
eyes embarrassed but shining 

“Yippee,” she said, but soltlv, so that no one but he 
should hear 

“An i-girl * *’ Sam bellowed “And then back to action 
stations, rnind. We\e got wmk to do TIk copy must go 
in ” 

As the dooi closed behind lur he shook Ins head. His 
little Queen (as dislincui'*hed from his old Queen, who was 
turning out so will) was too ijuiet altogether. Sam feared 
rcfjression like the pl<igue. ‘^t led to trooble,” in his opinion. 
He had a lot to do he ' uv th it 

\s soon as he was aloiii lie got up and went over to the 
fireplace Abo\e the lili d giate thcie was a gla^^s and maho- 
gany ovenntintcl whose n ilural somhrencss was enlivened 
b) a lislor>n of invitation c.uds, ]nfss cuttmi»'s letters, and 
spilb, Mine]) stuck out all round it like a halo ol cuil-papers 
on a dowager Ho bUiveved these doubtfully for some time 
and then letchmg a chair, luouiited igion it and pceieil over 
the top of the collection A> In knew peifectly well, there 
was a considirable space between the wood and the wall. 
He 1 ebbed the hpads r,f flu srjtw^s which kept the whole 
contraption in pkn e, sn^uggcfl hr plump shoulders, and 
aftci a w'^hile went back to liis ty pew liter. 

[n common with most writer**, he had evolved his owni 
technujue foi iiiaking bearable the drudgery of his abomin- 
able trade, and after long e\}'eriment liad settled on a 
method wlicreby he dictated his work aloud to himself, tak- 
ing it down in a highlv i)crsonalisc(l vaiiotv of t\})ewritten 
shorthand unreackdile to all save half a cloven psychic com- 
positors who had been dealing with it for years. For real 
comfort he required, in addition, an unlimited supply of 
malt liquor ind a fascinated audience, so that he was very 
glad when Emily slipped back into the room and climbed 
quietly on to her perch 
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‘Thuteeiith of January, nineteen twent\-one. full stop 
The Albert Hall was packed to capacity,” he began one 
blunt forefinger twinkling among the little keys ‘TIow well 
r reineinbei that fati ful ruglit But for the p^icicnce of Hn 
Royal Highness— a slender boy we all loved -Wilde would 
never ha\e lou^iit Some, and there are those who shoid i 
know, will tell you that Herman’s weight— but enough ol 
that So much wMter Ins flowed under the bridges Ol 1 
Fatlier Thames >iTiCt then tfu.t it behove^' us ill to u inci ibci 
old contiovtr^us But wh(' amongst us on that m ht whe i 
we Sit our hearts svsclling under oui white dnitiroiit 
would have bclu vi d tint alter s(\< uteen eriiellinn- rounds in 
tlie g«uncst exhibiDon the Rinc I as evu known we shoulr 
sec oui gie rt little cl ampion githeied ip lu tin. sitoutr aiius 
of my old 1 1 lend Pe<’ y’Btttinsmi - '* 

“Jack Smith, Uncle Sun T>>n’t you remember^’’ 

uph P’' blinkefl it his pag;c x cd out one n i >tih 
and put ift the othu ‘ heh I'm daft * lie s iid, shoe 1 f d Ms 
Cod if that had Lmne thiough they’d si\ old Sun wj 
finished, they would uu) all And m\ Cod Emilv th(\ d be 
right \ou TdiKoilnr me tilhin vou ilx^ut that ui<»l t fio 
\oii ^ T h( rt \v IS 1 uk Snuth ( 1 M tin hesU i oin oJ the f lU *^1 
ref^rfts 

“Oh \<-s’ she brenhed the words t iriusilv Oil ves 1 
alw i\s rtmunbei lint bit’ 

They sit silent for i monnnt lost in tlu rci loLe rtr» itiIk 
world hilf scunce dl Cf nr nr which was so ) r i i\ the 
creation of old Sun u»tl his (.onfints wliosr ht rt*- worship 
schoolboyish and nure, hid (tmlopul thr ]'»*!/ iitu m a 
gloi\ ftu biigbici thin an\ an lights of 'Vankee Sla liuin 
01 Hariinga\ To Ei uK, who ot it inw tin fnu it nn-heid 
It was a realm ol c hJ\alr^ 

F'n dh S im sh])j ( d in-) knee ‘It s no ust' knt,” In s iid 
‘in\ n ind’s i ot on it Then somethin 1 vt got to iV> mst 
I tiiought 1 slioulcirdt ln\e to ittend to this for i day or 
two, bee luse I Ubeve in ‘^tnking to the letter of inv word, 
and that wtnd w is \ edding day’ But, as Motlicr alwiy 
said, ciitzujiistanccs dter cases Never forget tfiat Eind> 
There are tiinc^ jiai drier, when a man lias to use his jooge- 
meiit Fetch me a screwdriver ” 
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I 111 DlSCERM\0 H1.\R I 

The '\hiic^ercr in tlie Foff stoi) winch hcfti excited Lon- 
doners jt hre li f i<;t, h id <;]iucke(l ind st irtled tl em by noon 
wbei F i \ had dip^cstcr^ it As there no arrest the pub- 
h mood clnnitt^t <^wiftl\, ml !)> tlie tune tlu evening 
]) i]Hrs were' on the tiei t-» pc opii wen liankly une i-^v For 
ohvou*! n isor ^ tl e police h id not released ( JeotTicv\ storv, 
and to th<- ord uu) 1 on loner tlit ni remained a mm- 
liunt loi an cm ipcd convict hcr*-^ >k in i cit/, a wanton knife 
striking casu dly ana n cklcssly in the met It was veiv un- 
nt rvmg 

Tf the fog hid onlv clt ircd lcm|us rnigl’t hftvc cooled 
hiiL now at tlie < nd ol the <^ecoiid dav it liad become the 
falhci of fogs thicker uid diitui and more exasperating 
than jiiv in living iiicin iiv The only f'topk who were not 
astounded by it veit visitum Xmeticins \/ho iniioccntlv 
«fupposfd the cijiitil tc» know no other weather ind took its 
incoiiveriK nee in their good-n itun d stride 

Lvtnbodv the vv is aflrontfcd ind nervous In the streets 
passersd)) walkc d cjuickl) hu<T^ nng the lights Children vvi n* 
him led home trom school Doois winch wric never locked 
in davtime were f ist-*iied bv ’unci mcl nun wcie g^ad to 
seek companv in club ai»d pub Hi siriess at tne theatre box 
offices h ll a1)Tuj)tb, ind the outgoino subuiliin trims were 
crowded from four o’clock on No one t ilked of anvtliiPg 
else Tilt ]W)lKt came in lor much undesuved cnticisni, and 
the iJndcr Scv^retin spoke to Oates several times in the dav 

Scotland Yiid u ictid m its own w'a> Its odd elastic 
organis»uon stre relied out to finbraci tlic emergency with 
smooth purposcfulnt ss Chui Superintendent Yco who was 
in chaige of the JSianhci Oik Division of the Metropolitan 
force, stepped out of his snug 1 ttle office overlooking the 
nver to bec(»me Inv c stigatiiig Officer, and Luke his normal 
duties delegated, became his second-in-command Behind 
them, keyed up to serve and d/in? for the opportunity, was 
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the whole beautiful mechanism of detection. Each depart- 
ment workinq^ tirelessly and with experience, examined every 
false report, sifted every piece of incoherent evidence, and 
jTaxe polite and careful attention to every filcjhtened tele- 
phone call. 

Of these last there were a great many and as the night 
wore on there would be nK*?e Ailieadv messages were 
coming in fiofn .is f.ir way as Whithv in the north and 
Bath in the west Havoc, or someone reniarVablv like him, 
had been seen cver\ where, all ovci the iskmd and the* Scots 
polif c w ere on the alert 

For convenif'nce, the Orumb Stuxt stition remained the 
he idcpiarters of the encjuirv, hut the pnli' e \\i le kre]nng the 
St Petersnr'iti* Soil, lie dark, an ^ so f u no one from 

the news|)a]»eis had dncoM*r(d thr i’ ner st(;ivb(hind the 
prison escape Theciuieic* 'h leinaiiied do^eited theiefore. 
No moibid sightseer ilskcd his rft'ck Lm*ping lound the d*"rk 
pavement^, and there was i^o sound ‘^ave of diijiping water 
falling from tlie branches of the tulip tree 

Inside the reotorv the atmosphere wa^ euricnis Old 
Avrihs home had a oersoralitv as clefinite^aTid comfortable 
as Ins own It was a place so loved and lived in th it violence 
in anv form was apt to se^m out of idare there as to bes- 
comf‘ downright incredible when viev»ed from its cjuiet pre- 
cincts Now however it had c(’>iru‘ too clo^e to !)f' discounted, 
and the whole house liad dev'*k>peAl a stntled and piteous 
a])]>e nance Am.andi sninieed it up when ''he said it was as 
if one s uldc nU ‘ iv v ytc r s« c‘}nnf’" tlvou-»|i a painted ceiling 
TrteiJirable d.image wms bein<’^ cbme to a lov^'lv thing and 
there was no tc Ihng w hen it v ould stoji 

She and Meg were on the nio before the fire in Mec^s 
sittirig-rooin, 1 ming as close as they d ired to the comfoit- 
intr hla/c, and Me. Campion stood beside them, one lean 
elbow on the mantelshelf '’Hicv were not talking .a*' fieelv 
as thev might have done, lyeeause of young Rujicrt swinging 
idiv on an am chair in the bickground. He was very much 
m the W 4 V and }»ad been so for over ten minutes, but no one 
had the lu'art to send him downi to the basement It was not 
very far, two flights oiilv. but in the last few hours tliey had 
become very long and lonely stairs 
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“But even if GeoflF could have warned vou, ^ ou couldn’t 
have cau ht the in in, could vou 

Moo lucl a^'kec] Cunjnon the question htforo ind 
h id forjjottt n*lns inswtr She Icoktd very loidv crouching 
on tlu nig her long h gs doubled gi irefully uiid« r her 
“Surely Insj tctoi 1 ukc can sec that^” 

Mi Gnnpic>n •^milcd it btr ftoin behind his S]Krt'i(les 
“11c dlint Chief Inspector is not unnaturilK bopping 
mad,” he siul hghtly CeofF miniged to call atti ntion to 
limi clf Tiul tint w IS a stout efTort in the ciicuinstances, 
Tiiikt n:) imstue bout it He wis all 111 when \ e got to 
him in i ( tting th( ^ \ ^ oil m isi fi i\( h( ( n agonisii g with 
i iiiglit gruwdi of Ixard fiiil ctUk 1 in it But hr only 
tJiougnt V IS to t( 11 us \b >ut IT woe Hr duin t CjUitr r inse 
who he was ol cour c ii d hy tl it time tlitv d t ifled out 
into tlie fog nit ^iitvahl; ’ Ih giuined at her I v\as most 
rehued I he class vhtn htllt Albtit cbiigtd into battle 
sin ^k~h indf d hive < one for good H ivor is ndbee work, 
good htftv ]Jo] cc v\(il with 1 c hi nul pioniolions at tlie 
end oT It CitofT \v is g imc iM w isn t He w s ino'’^ mno>ed 
to kj f tl cm He soil thing soui \ounp nun 1 mind 
)ou goit g out of tlu f iiiiiU nu ch kss than J did” 

Sfc gi\c him her <jiiuk swftt smile but die a bick it 
on* c into tlu tcin r sun 01 nhnglicr 

Bkss you dc I w is only wondering 1 nippose 
nothing i( C]) stiious m the w ly ol injury could bi\t li ij)- 
pciK 1 to him v/ithout our leak uig it** I lu v’le a \c]\ long 
time woil mg on him ’ 

‘Lug’’ IS ilw ly Inanugli” put In \m iiuH i^roniptl)- 
‘lie cnrpsL-ic Mvn g tu itmenl takes tune and with Sam 
h' Ipin It in u well t ike more I think tl cv’ic \ rcU 1 ding to 
b< pr 7C-^ ht( is’ SI conds Sun had got thi b tthioom rc idy 
You ne\cr sjw in)tl rg so piolession il rhey’11 do liun no 
end of good if o il\ i e di^esn’t lose 1 is temper ai d knot,k 
tlim both out But the\ c in t In veia long now because 
Luke’s coming ’ 

Her thin brown liarul touched the youniai girl’s shoulder 
“He s all light, prettv He’s all rght now ” 

Meg shot I fuitive sidelong glance at hei Hei eyes were 
swimmin ' helplessly 

“I’m an idiot,” she said apologetically “It’s the relief, of 
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course, reaction and all that, but I thought I’d lost him 
and until then I didn’t realise quite how much I need him.” 
She shook her long yellow silk hair away from her face and 
appealed to them openly. “The whole thing seems so ut- 
terly insane to me. A man in prison scheming to get another 
to impersonate poor Martin, to prevent me marrying Geoff. 
And then because it didn’t work, breaking out and doing all 
these frightfuh tilings. He’s a maniac, I realise that, hut that 
doesn’t make it any better. Madness when you see it is the 
most terrible tiling in die world.” 

“I don’t think he’s mad,” said Amanda, and her husband, 
catching sight of her serious heart-shaped face, thouglit that 
she looked as he had first seen her long ago in ihi', shabby 
drawing-room of The Mill at Pontisbright. She had the 
same air of frank childlike v/isdom. '‘He just wants the 
treasure. That may he wrong, but it's not insane.” 

“Rut, my dear, there can’t bc^ny treasure.” Meg sounded 
helpless. ^Poor little Martin never had any treasure. The 
family liad been wealthy, but they lost it all in the First 
World War. He told me that before he asked me to many 
him. We’d be church mice, he said, until^wo'd got the war 
over and he got busy.’' 

“A giant-killer,” munnured Mr. Campion. “Sounds like 
Geoff.'’ 

“It docs, doesn’t it :*'’ She was briefly amused. “But don’t 
you see. thi.s murrlcrer is making a fearful mistake? Martin 
must have said something to him wlych he cornpietely mis- 
understood. He’s been brooding on it all these years and 
now he’s raging about the place, like a man-eating tiger, kill- 
ing recklessly, and all for nothing, I can’t get it c)ut of rny 
mind. I can see Geoff lying tlicre utterly helpless, wliile if 

that man had only guessed who he was ” Her pretty 

voice quavered out of ccjntrol and Airianda glanced behind 
her. Rupert was not listening. He was engrossed by private 
worries, one of which was his inability to p\Jt his head firmly 
on the seat of the big chair whilst retaining control of his 
weight. Either his legs were too short or the chair was too 
high. Hk other problem v/as more serious. 'I'hat afternoon 
Mrs. Talisman had Jet slip a most alarming piece of adult 
information. She had said that it was stated in black and 
white in the Bible that all the hairs of one’s head were num- 
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bered, and ever suicc Rupert had been consumed with 
anxiet) , wondenng li the bald-Jieaded Mi Lugg kntiv If 
+ie did not the discitpiiic\ on his hanchnc;-m papers was 
going to conit*as a Itaiful cinb irrassinent to him, if not 
worse Pool old Magers • HcM ]iist have to wiite ‘None 
uid I \pl un as best he could Y'^t puliaps sometJung could 
be done Lven now, although^tinie must be so short If they 
could only hive i loi g tmu together alone Rupert could 
break the ntwsgentK uid thr) loulil ol'in 

He < uiglit his molhtr looking at 1 j m anxiously and 
1 it ^ It h( 1 I 1 sniiM U Sfu \\c iild be more woined than 
ke \\ is ( \ i 1 n he h 1 i dttKh 1 ijt»t to tell ht 1 SI e could 
(onu iii^c) it if ih n s ^ut d pci itt 

Mt g lotKt (I the ( xchaiige md r )si 1 iipulsivcK ‘ Dnling 
r 1 h iig lint* Iv 1 im so sori’v forgive me J tt nk Til go 
ud h ng on d c il ) » H Civoff is still it tching hcdl h i\c to 
put d, witliirc Mm ill thf*! s marriage isutit*^* 

dnt not •< in no s i,d Mi Chm[)ion as the do* i < losed 
I chi 1 1 h( Ti 11 t N.ti ioium^r\ thir g how the sins of 
onijssioi c Itch ui on one \i tnd ^ In \outh in\ generation 
ft til 1 r< 1 I ui ( Ilk' thf (’evil \nd now it sru iks uj) on me 
(Iintnion uith ill tH d iiiu of the uitriid I should like 
t > wiap \on two m c lO * woo’ uul st id \ou down to the 
comiti\ Umignt Dt \fium rid 

flc r < iini I) o vTj t \ ( s flu 1 cicd up at him 
I iighu nc (i * 

A nttk ^ ul c iMi’t h ipj y ( n off sivs IT ivoc h is m out- 
^ 1 c coiil tc t ( n \ h 11 1 }i( It Ilf's I lit ’ f docsii t ichuit tli ti hr 
tvciht 1 I niNthiiig whidt ccmkI mnnect him with tins 
hou^c 

\jiiiiid i f ownti’ ^Nh ” lici !i[)s foimcd the question 
f’uiipioii sliook his h< i ’ (rod ’ nows I ('ll! t t nu- 
tlf ill' It s no o( oui of . nvthing I ut siiiftitv ihoiit tfns 
faniilv ml tli t soit ot thing li s 1 1 unnnst ik iblt stink 
Ml tne imc In tli necking of my thun bs sonit thing 
wiclcd this \\ Its ” et iiu Mnd \oa botli home old 

ldd\ 

“A»( vou st u mg ’ ’ 

‘ Yes, I tliiiik ril stick iiound T litvt Geoff and his j ictty 
gal WJiat a St i^g( line beauty she is ” 

‘ 1 dunk so” Vmaiid i spoke with a purr of tiue appit- 
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nation “She’s so exquisitely graceful, and in love too, all 
shiny She oucrht to he marked ‘with care*, though Will he 
give it her 

“Yes, T think sc^ don’t 'you^ He’** the type, nrong and 
reliiole Ruthle'^s too, T should sav if it ever ( ime to her or 
the rest He mi'*' be keejiing something dark 1 wouldn’t 
swf ir he w isn t ITc’s out to ]^Jotc( t hi** own irid good luck 
to him * Oh T don’t like it * Will you Once \ou get out 
of T on Ion you’ll he cle ir tl e fog ” 

Amanda tiiintd to her son 

“How about diiviri<T down to the countr\ tonight with 
M 

‘Cm we CIO ilone^” His eigcimss siiTpri^^el md hurt 
them I littk “\\ Ilf n ran we st ut 

Ills jii nhc r refill riCil to lu i hus]> in ’ “I h it sc ttk s th it 
ril Stas with >ou ” 

Rupf It ]nit Ml aim louiid hf^r ruck and his h ur inirgled 
with hcis^ until th< n \ is hut on* fl iming pliin * 

“You cm come if \nu like deir'’ he sod M)» i ^’\t got 
tot ilk tl It sail” 

She whispered in his < ii ‘I'd rithci sta\ with thf boss” 
“Crood ” He was tn mcndouslv rtlievefl ‘ Yon l il c her,” 
he Slid to his f ther ‘Conk* Mifi^crs uid I go llOv^ 

TVfr Cmipion lool'd down it him Tie was locked it 
the uitf nsiu ot Ills own tniotiou uid inon ifi ud of it th m 
of an\thnig le liid ev'T known Onr h df lus hfc more 
thin hilt f)ur foot till md as gady confidcuit w f tlif world 
were ma \ oj ipnV pie 

“f don’t St e V liv i ot ” be s^ij, ' as soon is he co n* s lowr 
from ’^Ir 1 c\ctt Co and irrt soiu tlimfj^s 7h( <T^ood-do£r- 
Tra\ s isUc]i in tlie car, T mppo^C'* Sa < onc’-bvc to Uncle 
Hubert if he’s toint in >(t If not don t hot) cr h(’s joiie 
\ntmff Be IS mtelluent as \ou t m on the wa\ home No 
tn to fn ^hten T up-g while he’s driving ’ 

‘No I won’t ” The boy w is unexpectedly seriouN “I must 
ccTfunlv Temenihei that Good hsc, Daddy” He shook 
h uu^ giasely and relumed to Amanda “Airs Talisman 
h IS hung my coat on a peg twenty-two yards high ” he ven- 
luTf cl a])olof^c tically and tried to help lift her as she moved 
“We 11 go and ^et it,” she said “You’d belter have somt- 
tliing to cat too Come on ” 
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He went off, dancinp^ beside her without a backward 
glance His mind was fully occupied Perhaps there was 
some stuff laigg could rub in Or if the worst came to the 
worst, there were alw.iys wicjs Not iiidetectable to an arch- 
ari^i 1 , pe r h 'ps, but *?ur( ly lair cvirlcnce of hone st encle ivour 
1 clt aione, Mr Campion fell that the room had grown 
diiker He sat down bv tlie Ifre anJ If It for i^cigjrctte As 
he had sucl, he did not like the situ ition Havoc and Doll, 
and tlu three men who h id been on the original raid had 
vanehed loo complcttly The rest were being bi ought in one 
aftei the othei 1 ht v w\.i( p ithclic fieores most of them, 
•nable to help ind lijrfiU ir(1 1 ^ civ I he police were mei< K 
hindcK cl by tl eir 11 imbtrs But the ringleadus were gone, 
IS thou h lilt c irtb I id sw illowid them, and they were 
tticky tju 111) fi\L L THricncMl jntn driven by i dre ini and 
led b) somethi g niticilulb unusual in the humdrum lus- 
torv ol eiiine 

Ih thought he roui 1 comprilui d Tlivoc ind he wis in 
no mno I to un lei- tinntc him Oitis 1 id been light, is 
he usually w i'- the oi J sinner T be ti To s was tli it larity, a 
gemnm Iv vsuked in tn \in n D h td sixitUfl it Ho was no 
Inn ilu no unloitun ill thfiut i In di f isc 01 rireuinst incc 
but a nn ch mor( ic ind dingtioas beast tlic rogue 
which I vers herd thiows iijj troiu tune to time 

Ganipio 1 w is u k as^ 1 he ancicnt snu 11 of evil icnd and 
potent a^ the stereh ol iev^^r cunt crce]iiiig tliiough tlie 
gentle house to him clctiliiiir a** it p i se d 

rii it 1 ist mess i e wlncli I ul h id tljiust o\cr to him just 
before thov leit Ciunil) Stiect stiiek in hw 1 und si^'koning 
him \ w iterj nan h id f shed the dw irf out of tlie shroi ek'd 
riimits ju^t bffcie ehisl He wis too lUe to sno his lilc, 
I ut the little i 1 in s j iw h id De 11 bi den be ton he was f ut 
m the ^^atci so le could hast tc Id them nothing had he 
liv^' 1 for tlicrc w IS no evidence that he e ould write 

Campion slniMcrc 1 his thin sliunlVrs uiihip]>il> I he' 
brute' w s a hae^ 01 e It w is not often tint he wislitd for 
police witli rifles, but he eouM have welcomed tliem now 
He drew Jus mind iw i> and icflocu'd on Amanda She 
hael made up her mind to sti), wh itevrei the boy had said 
He hid seen tb it in her face Now that Rujicrt had grown 
out of babvliood t^er prini^ allegiance had leturncd to him- 
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self diid they wue partners again She would look aftei him 
and he must look after tlic three of them It was not the only 
sort of marnage but it was their sort 

He found himself speculating on Meg and Geoff rev, and 
Wiis interrupted by the sudden irrival of Geoff liiinselt 
The massage had rcs+oied him itmarkdbly, although he 
still bore traces of his cxpericncfe But all the same Ins general 
pearani l verged on tht bizarie, for he was naked save for 
a sfiortiiig drLSsing-gown loaned bv S im The gaiinf nt waa 
a trifle shoit for him but inid( up lot an\ dehtiencs with as 
hi < in aiiay of colouied hoiscs ht ids i icing yilati s and fox 
1 Msks IS Campion h id evti sttn Howes ci 1 e sctintd com- 
jiletci) uinware of Jus clothes oi laik f)J tin in His strong 
hcaw body was tint iiii^h i the sdk and his ]'xw stack out 
belligtuntK \ hss dii^wd obseivt* iiii dit h ivf thouglit 
him a giy but ( iinpion cot king i wt ithei cve up at him, 
ihiMo^ (I an unusu I motiofnl (\piritn<(. jikI lu^ fust 
V ords proved linii p d t 

So d t ( \oa lit ’ fu Slid witli ulicl ^ ook tins r ttie 
(1 imnc(U st thu o \M it do \ou know j’ out line ■> | dem t see 
wli> myojif ^honl 1 ce it but sou so\ou ikimc lobiik iiit 
il lilt 111 pcctoi Its c(i(rid)u ' His i\( wtie hu(l and 
dirk iPi^ his bin 1 shook ilitlU isht clri w two loU^ud die ts 
iiom d )od^t ol Ills iob( uid held them out “Look, a 
letter li ^ i \l irtin LI inbiodde” 

Ciin^ loi it un Re Illy * 1 1 j It 7 ? f\tMOjdinu\ ’ WIh K 
d d >ou g t il ’ 

Sin 1 111 \ou btli(v( It GtoTu) \ is looking at him 
with 111 op* ij ippial I It’s Ind U all tlK tiiiif Hi s<\sit 
mttruh d to slio t to iiu ifUi the ciitiuin^ hf proTiiistd 
Llginl lodtk he would but M(g siid sc i i* tin p t*) him on 
thi* plionr this abirnoni wbuh give him i clue so hi ot 
buss ind uni iitliiil it Ht s Ji id it ludden bduml tlie over- 
mnnttl in Ins sitting-room It slid down thci ii tl hi knew 
It s s ifi and so i t ic ft it ’ 

Ih I lughi d abrupdy md sat down on tl t opj ositt suit of 
the health 

‘1 nutuht hi\e giicsNcd” lu sud Ht w s th* obvious 
otr^oll ci at k ist I think so He s the chap I I ould have 
given U to Rt ul it Campion Ihis is tlu thing Havoc is 
looking foi He w is tjuitc light Theit iie a couole of notes 
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enclosed for inn to take to the local authonti^^ ^ 

said there would he ’* 

As Mr Cainjjinn unfolded the sheets the 
\c)i<e went un oy this tune a tiiflc hu'^kils 

'‘I’ve not shown it to him Tit didn’t ask to stc it 
didn’t tl ink I would in rise it hrejks liis heart You’ll ste 
It must hiv( I *111 wiitten jast in foie the Lul went out on 
tTie raid, and e\i('cnll\ lie wa‘ still full of it When lie spoke 
to H ivoc on d cldl It was addirs'^cd tn Blank Blank 
IsquiK anduiukcl leisoiil’’* 

Campion Ik e ui tf) u id Ihe ' ntmq wus sm dl and inas- 
ruline, the h ind of i floor i ither lli n i wiiUt, and tl r '•i^lc 
h t liim ''fjn iicK Its nan c it d v^eoions biiiCLi itv le ijiing out 
It him like 1 ]K I fj» ilit\ 
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Dt II Sii 

1 n If iniio* < 111 > i TnvdiiTi’^ fl f hnt f hopt )on will 

rc li « lint J iif t inr ii t i Ik tsi>on>l i tins adclu Ss w ould 

iiRiu lit llftls IS kindly Poxon it ill, 

1 sh ill be f lit C thf ])ir tuK wl t K, it \< n und< isl ind inr J h pe 
i ( h 1 st t M<'-jssij<b I thou) M '‘plf luh 1 p( r rwi lint ske 
dt‘'< r 1 It u lilt AMth i itl in w'lft IS h lit V a K>iit h( 1 J 1 now 
)nn will l)« ft s< au oiii<n ii sin. would t<\(i hi\c 
iiiiriicd )<>u P< I ( undfistind l^ni I k ih t ih^l niv mtrnsioii 
imo sour lilt at tills jjoint IS 1 illm iimtii , to put iL iiiildK, but 
tbi \f IS sonit tlime von h i\< eta to flo 

In the okl ut hoi •-r t du h n ot tli< luni^c at St ^ Vde- 
sin-Shi Mf v\ h >111 a tlit pM« t T euiuot 1 we ir to h« 1 

b(< nis< It is iK I J 1 u but lh( i (>ui( o* wi'l 1 < iiid ti. it I luxe 

Idlliti tilt r< nil St( * Kill* In uir It is kir \J( tt> do is 
<•!« 1 ki s Avith so luTifT as sh tis t is ktpl sih \iiniif * xtiiild 
not It i bii' pi n lot it IS tliiiiw sttj i to bt Uiini/n *> B 

>on 4 K pool, lu il h« T sf II It ol LOi ist \uyon( wli » pud i lot 

ft)r It xvoiild n itui iilx knj^jtsdt S lit tx is all th it iinUti*' If 
I pA and I sinll hui tro ( ol coiust jl xou t tl is ox i Stc 
Odilc l</t x\iU hut (Jill fl iikI soim out tit must takt r>\tT 

I am ni t tru'-t Mni wUh die lob of' aft ttini^ bold ol it Ikt- 

stt( mir >tt hf I d» at Old Box, wlio as xou v ill 1 now b^ this 
tiiiK IS iK>( txiftl) wodtilx I Ijjs is httaust T tan stt that 
shouitl ihf ph(t still Ik 111 iKJiix hinds oi shouki i: lant < Ik in 
a state of u2»lKa\aI, tlu ]ob wtaild be miKh too dan ’cious for 
tliLin to risk \lso iL would x ojix tlu iii, i id 1 do luit w int that. 
The saiiK ai>plirs to San ]T»* is a efi ind old scout and the 
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kindest, straip^htest old duck in the world, but this may be a 
dehcatc business 1 cannot tell what may lia\e happened you 
sec That is what is so worrymg To be fiank, I just can’t see 
him manat?ing tht thing, but I shad trust hin with this letter 
You Will realise vihy He is the hoy-scout grown up l^«o«;that 
sou alone will get it 

I am landing you with the )ob because I am conceited enough 
to believe that you will be the iatne sort of c hap that T am, and 
will make no bones aboi ♦ it but w ill just go and get it the instant 
the thing seems at all posable (it is not possible at this jircsent 
junctui c, as you will appreciate 1 am b inking on things having 
changed, if not becoin* actually betteO 1 he old womt ii in the 
roimtis round Ste Odilc used to mv ‘On» trul> loves only the 
simc man’ ^1 ha\< not used tl f I rciich because sou may not 
read Trench if you do pk loigise me but it jv vital vou 
should unde I si and e xactlv whit 1 »msiving) Ihe> ni< aiit as 
T t ike it, ih It a worn in only re Ih lo\ the si me sort of man all 
hci Ilk, so I am betting thit Meg will only mair/ when she 
1 tally loves igaiii, mei o my guess is that you ind I arc rather 
dike 111 inipoitant ihines I hope 'tu will not lx ofltnckel b> 
this \s 1 un now just oil on a stie kv assignnu nt it is a gi< at 
comfort to me 

Now do not woirv Hr I leasurc is portable bi t it wiii t d e 
git il (are I will put \ here- it le tu dly is fti itu lee he i se on i 
paritf pjtcc ol piptr 1 dc i ot kno> \vh> 1 do tin e\ctj>t th ii 
jt s ms sikr I hid P n vself v Ine h is wli/ tlie whole ihin^ Tna> 
look i bit exkl T»t vti V nn ful hf>\\ vou bn ik in 

(h eouist 1 jppicentc that ill this m iv be i w ist f time 
fl m i) be loote el ilu id\ or it may ge t a din e I hit Jf so krgei 
jt i( < an L be helped 

but in tint < )«*t I le ise do net tell t ill I have invti 

tedd her inytlimy d out it, fc r this n is mi Utei al* if she 
( «nuot help she wdi niK werry ind 1 feel she his vvoriut 
f none h 

Shenild the wn hive cnekd sail fattc»nly it niiv lx all lairlv 
‘iinpk Just in case tins is so, I will cn^l ist s xut k tUis loi a fc\ 
pcoi>k wha nnv be useful to vou il tliey are still there 

I hit IS ill Pie ase go and get it tlie nist int you kel it is at ah 
pricticabk for you to do so, and give it to Meg 

Cnvc Meg my love but elo n(»t tell her it is mine As ybu wiM 
understand ptrketlv well (if you are as I expect) when dead 
I would prtfet to Ik down Ovci to you, chum 
Good luek, you lucky old blighter, and 1 mean that 

Yours very tnily. 

Marlin 1 Igmbroddc 
Major 
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Mr Campion sat starins^ at the signature for some seconds 
before he turned back to read the message once more The 
room was quite quiet Geoffrey was looking into the fire 
Wlien he had completed the second reiding, Campion 
handed tlie letter liack His pale face was blank and his e>cs 
shadoued behind his spectacles Geoffrey took it and ex- 
changed It for a thii d sheet • 

“This was the enclosuie You’d better see it*” 

As Campion read the single hiK wntten ncatU across it, 
h s brows rose 

“Odd ” he miiiiiiiJicd ‘ but c|uite clear Yes 1 sec What 
ire ^ou going to do now •*” 

I vett crushed the sheets into three lujlit bills and 

thicu them one alter the othci on to the icd coils I ittle 
blu( fi Hies ]eipt out of notlnn ntss todcvoui them As tbev 
tiiriu d fiom black to white he ‘^poke 

“Alter all, it was a personal letter, ’ be said, his shy eyes 
meeting Ciinpion’s loi an instint “I don’t sec* a pick of 
offic i tls bi t atliing over it do >ou 

Mr ( inijnon did not speak at oiuc He was thinking how 
siH]iiisiiig ilic in Hi w is Just \ hen one thought one knew 
him one «‘tuinblt I on tk w depths lie had ^nown to like him 
ciiormoinlv during the diy but he had not susHCtcd this 
stiiMtivity He reilisid with a little shock how light Martin 
bad been bow discenung Mt g’sheait 

“Oh, [ igiee”h< sad aloud “Andnow'*” 

“Now we nq> ovei <uid get it right awa\, lust a^ he asks ” 
faoff li id beeoiJK Ins t unihai self a am busk, purposeful, 
iiid < ip ible ts dies ^'oine ‘lhcic% no point in hanfung 
about I hats asking for trouble We’ll settle it with the 
lioliet and wi’ll all foui go you anrl Amanda me and Meg 
Well dine to South imjiton tonight, fo^ or no fo<^, and 
catch the Prst boat to St Milo tikirig the car with us for 
tlic tr p dow II the ( oa^t I feel th it if Meg is nglit aw ay from 
htu it will be ifer foi eserybocly, and the job ought to be 
clone so let s go and do il ” 

The moic Mi Gimpion considered the proposal the 
more he Iik< d it He had told Am inda the truth wticn he had 
said that he felt that Havoc was ‘police woik’ There was no 
mystery sunounding his guilt He was something to be 
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trapped tnd killed, and Campion was no c^eat in in foi 
bkx)d sports 

As for tlu firjils GeofFres w i rii;ht The farthfr they were 
from the stt ix of action, tlu lx ttf i I II glanced at Ins w itch 
“I iiki 1 due now ’ lie uinirktd Get ^our clothes on 
andwc 11 tackle him It I know him In 11 b( fascinated \\hit 
exictl\ irc\ou c\})Cf til t^to/ind bvthcsvis^ 

‘ 1 hivtn’t tile fiint< st idc i ” GeofFicy stood up, lookiiic^ 
solid uid spl( Tidiil 111 c I le in n who siijijioils the humin 
pyainid it tlu circus \mthiiio Its frat^ik ind bulk' 
tint’s th iri\oT c knovvs \ ci^st iJ c mJtl ihi i ptrhifs oi 

1 t( i sii\ It tv(.n Soniflh lo nt \ thou lit i lo* ol when 

1 lejiiibroddc w is i ku^ 1 uinlu do h i\( tht most ' ti i- 
oidmu\ luisiuts \1\ <-1 imlmotlu} hill stuv ' i (hdd 
i itlu r th m SI 11 icUvl winch mi ht 1 ui hcii (]i}|)tdoM 
tlu. \ibti* \1 mill 1 but tl 1 oist t mittci Its net i 
quf si ( 11 ol iiitiin 1 C ' ilui it ill I lu p nut s th it il w is / 
tremu r ul Ik w n tc 1 \fi *0 h ivi it nd 1 ci p it ift 
Values Ul soiditM 1 tl (Ml htthitwMMi 1 \ ^iiisse 1 
up listen! n tn it bniuh o< ci w\ tniio-s Thtley v mti Id 
mol ill will] ANtll I n c in to s iv ( unpioti ' / it tl e 
motuir ^vOl^ d No F <h ih he put n tomd feir t hi si f>t 
Mm* £\ or I t ol iio ir uis in 1 in the cue • i isti ei s T e 
n k nn lil( to m t them loi Me Iset^otto ft') vei^iin 

Win ' lu W( re n’t ihinl im’T ol ])h ( I n d 1 \ve le ^ mi 

C ij i|Mo I v<rh ’ No ’ he s m r )t t\ i t!\ 1 h it 

notion m \ ucui t T ui c ihoud el I 1 oukln t dis 

illus >11 lull He s no st Tn-e\ed o[)t n t I i t he’s < ti 
hull d < h If s me' "tt them hu < ' mtl it \ f ild h 

m* i< ilul to II t hn 1 h lu th u du i', lo kx i nc ih i 

du mi mi lU II i e 1 t n is| rrodium Ir i i I \s x n 
I'-liKoiiu li loic ixm ’1 shrue^ clli 1 julele 1 uu 
did noi liiiish i'k e U il 

G(u^]le^ w s e on I iin cm ni K ITl tc o \ i hn hi ^ 
me le n his lu \ fni n 1 th m he h id e\ x rli d 
I \ c tl\ ’ he s IK' lit 11 If t O'* o \ ill lu 
M ihmk so Its »(xk 1 oitludox | 10 1 Inu Pli nc f')n< 
iitoeei If €H ITis oiM anxieb r i u i<? \on ire concLinedn 
♦li it \ou 111 IV be shid linq someone 1km H ivoc’s c m tict 
mide the suc,jTcstioii li hth Im t his e\es veit mquis 
tne Gtotlres met them ste ulih 
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“I don’t think I am 1 told him so Havoc spoke of a con- 
tact but tlicie v^as no sui^i(estion that it \v*is an’yont in the 
houNC V\ ho could It Aie \ou won vine about the safeU 

of my futuie pa-iii-1 \\\ 

‘No Quite frankl'y, F feel to do that would bi jk sumptu- 
ous SfnuLont eht looks afm X’^ncU ITuIku Win will linn 
ril sec \0U downstair a acui ^s m i\ be 1 niusi ask rav 
wife ot course 

“Tve told mine” (icoffrev sounded is e i\ ind confident 
as Rupeit lumseH ‘ f mtl Ijli un the staiis Tiid t(»Ul hei to 
pi k I b ig Shf ’ll go like i ‘•hot it \i i u d i ^^dl but if she 
wont of cour e I h in’t let lici Weu all set t(^ be old- 
fasliionovl that wav S( ( >ou in Iac iiimuti s ’ 

His gaudv CO It tails \ misled thicauh tit doorw iv ird 
C ampAon w IS IcU snnliij^ (^ctillitv v^tu'd lo’ Ik tkddtd 
fli had liked the iimirk iboul the fiic iions lud hid no 
doubt that the \o ing nnn Tiad me int wh it he h ui s lal It 
the tieisuri lurnetl out to bt the most oulin ir\ of cum', it 
w ^iild still nccivf honour liom him C mijaon could see i 
sc( oi hre-iron*) itmosc I in i 1 iss ca'-ket (j\( turns dicii 
worth let n to the wnl ot i livine-room and icmunino 
there in evesore uid a thinking jmuiiL loi the rest of (aol- 
frey’ liJo He w IS tint om oi iinsLulinr f)eison i lanuJiai 
type ot successtu] in m 

All tlu « n i( i moment or so ] Uti i i w i fiowumg i 
huitle ^ I floit to n mt iiibii I \( r since he* li id lust Heard tht 
storv that itttTiKK)n h'^ Ind luen delving into tlu vist rag- 
b ig of inisc( ]l II eons inform ition foi whirli )u w is ‘'o justlv 
renov ned trv ing to find someihiiig be li id for '■ottc n Some- 
whcif it ome tina n in old guidil ookpf i)i ij) or among 
the remiuistc iK Ls of ihf f ibulous ortichs darms who 1 id 
infested his childhood he hid heiid tJl of the Ste Odile 
1 1 ( asuic bciorc 
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An unnatural *ijeace had settled over the house when late 
that night Luke sat in the' .study with Canon Avril. The two 
private cars had left some time before. Rupert and Lugg, 
with the dog snoring between them, wxre making their way 
towards tlie sanctuary of Suffolk lanes, while the four 
treasure-seekers groped through the fog in the other direc- 
tion in an attempt to catch the first St. Malo boat out from 
Southampton. 

The rectory was quiet without them, although it was by 
no means empty. Sergeant Picot lolled on a hard chair in 
the front liall, while in the basement two of his men made 
Iialf-houriy rounds. Under the roof, Sam was still working 
on the article which must be on his editor’s desk by morning. 
Emily and her grandparents were asleep in the two little 
rooms beyond the kitchen, and, in Meg’s flegant bedroom, 
Miss Warburton, who had been induced to leave her lonely 
cottage for the night, brushed out her limp hair before the 
looking-glass. 

In the study, wliere it was wann and the air wi\s blue with 
tobacco smoke, the coal fire ticked softly as tlie white ash fell 
and w’as audible in the silence which had fallen between the 
two men, Luke was at’ the desk. The Canon had insisted on 
him taking it because tlie little bits of paper on which he 
seemed to keep his notes worried him. Avril lost notes him- 
self, often in the pulpit, and he had a very lively apprecia- 
tion of the nuisance they amid become. Tlic Chief Inspector 
appreciated his motive, because he was setting himself out 
to understand every minute detail of the man. 

As Campion had recognised when he first met him, 
Charlie Luke was destined to become one of the great police- 
men. He possessed the one paramount quality which appears 
in all tlie giants of his profes.sion quite apart from any other 
merit which they might display. He had that utter persist- 
ence which only derives from an almost unnatural interest. 
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The man was a living question-mark, and he hunted his 
quarry with the passionate patience of a devotee^liunting 
salvation. After thirty-six sleepless hours, his red-rimmed 
eyes were bright as a bird’s. 

Sergeant Picot and his men had been working on the St. 
Petersgatc Square angle all day and they had gleaned only 
a little. Luke had digcstcd.the scraps they had given him 
and now he was working on them. He' had been talking to 
the Canon about Jack Havoc for a long time, expending the 
precious minutes deliberately.^ putting everything lie had 
into the job, feeling his way, w*a1ching like a rat, letting his 
intuition stretch out beyoncl where the mind could take him. 

Old Avril was listening. He sat in the worn chair, his un- 
cunning fingers folded across fiis black vest. He looked both 
wise and g<jod, but tlierc was no telling wliat was going on 
behind his quiet i yes. Taike found himself hoping he never 
had to jilay poker witli liim* He tried again. 

''Usually, you see, sir, we know these lads like^brothers.” 
He stretch' cl bis lett hand out and closed it as if it held an- 
other f;st. '"We know iheir families, and if we don’t exactly 
love them ve are close to them. Havoc is an exception. We 
know nothing of his life before his first conviction in nine- 
teen thirty-four. He was sixteen then, or so be say.s, and that 
.seems to be all they ever got out of him It’s not his real 
name, of course.” 

“No?” The old man did not appear surprised, merely in- 
terested, 

“It doc'sn’t sound right to me. Does it to vou?” laike was 
a]jpealing. “It’s too suitable I should say lie invented that, 
as a bov iniglit, trying to sound big. We seem to have 
accepted it T suppose we had to. Anyhow, it was as Jack 
Havoc that he went to Borstal, .md as Havoc, J . he’s on the 
C.R.O. files. He .said he came from nowliere, no one came 
forward to claim him, and from our point of view his life 
started thc'n ” 

As Avril did not speak, he spread out his hands to him. 

“All I know about him is what Vve been able to get from 
tlie records. No one has had him on their short Ust for five 
years because he’s been safely in jail, and for some time 
before that he’d vanished, presumably into the army. I’ve 
come to him fresh, and the outstanding thing about him 
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from my point of view is that, accoidinE^ to listed informa- 
tion, he’s been able to disappear twice hofoir in hi*? life ju«!t 
as he has now ” 

The Canon nodded his tousled i»rev heic> ‘'I sec,” he 
said, as if lie was uliKlAHtly cominced ‘You let) that he 
mu«t have fiiends aiiioiic the pcojile tlu police do not — 
walk hand m I< ft hand with I iivdeisimd ” 

“It’s so obvious, isn’t it*^ WeiniKSS wis urcoseiinc!: the 
Clmf Inspcctoi’s vitil foi t and the words cun* yjuniping 
out of limi bright and dive like blood tioin an aiterv 
“Where did he s* t the suit he’s weaiin * Mr I cvf tt si^s it 
was made lor bun intl th it\ i thin* he’d 1 now Wlun did 
Havoc £^( t it so quickly * Who h id it 1 ud out ‘ n him ^ Who 
was \\ iitincf foi him to m ikc h s t iway ’ lie wailed hmi- 
scll his Ik id on or i side Its *1 iilicanl Ik went on at 
Id'^t ‘ Ik cause llu ouK pcison known to 1 tve bic 1 lu (cmi 
munic ition w t)i him whilst lie’* been m jHison 1 in old 
woni m ill i\( llinal ( ni i n who keeps i lodii^inp' h< ust 1 1 oucf 
stav(d m Six s will 1 no\ *1 to us uul rh jiistinl wi h( iid 
of his ( vcijK w( fitoiiiolKi but Ik non t si w iij then 
and six ukI h< 1 lontuts hive bn 1 w itilnl (\l.t sukc It 
wasn t shi Who w is it 

Jle If 11 t b e I, iTi Ins ch m an 1 [• it h s h u ds Ik hm ’ li ^ 
he I ^ 

‘Of eoiii < lu rontiinud with disnmui huniililv toi 
all ( nil tills thi ]K) 1 ri ik not o bli ss( d llioroiu^h This old 
gjil has two d )uglil( is who noth \sOik w diikn nt \Vts(, Lnd 
stOKS \hhou"h 111 ( M III be ( a kept on iht moth ) lieciu ( 
dit w known to be eOircsp»nidin wjtli i eonvict no oix 

I isbotluKcl about the duiohteis ^ 1 1 tlu v li\e ui tix s u le 
hemse Anyeine a^ ill toukl hive^ koyit in touch witli fii/11 
ihioiiyh one ed them Ihcy’it* h.iid-f ircd yncccs beith ot 
them Ihcv’ve ])uu diiough it toda> but llicy’n not talk 

II ig Why should tlie\ ’ 

\vril sighed ‘ Sixtcc n ye irs old anel no one came foi w nd 
to clum bun he s ml dowlv How veiv teriiblc that must 
li XV e been 

His eyii et tone had not alteied but pain was conve vtcl so 
poignantly that 1 ukc w is )(iki.el off his com sc He had 
made up his nimd that he was going to heai the argument 
from the oy)y:>osite point of view and had been yncpaicd to 
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listen to the stor\ of the suffcnne;s of a resjjcctable family 
when one of its sons betrays it Ihu was tlie asj>e<t which 
most appeilecl to his own imagination and he h trl prepared 
a cast atjnnst.it without imidi end iisi isin Now he was 
doubly put out 

likely sir he agreed bitterly, but lie doesn t 
^ound to lie in\ idei of i lov^ile kid He and two othu bo^s 
stole i 1 •imdr) \an, 1 in over a pnstm in in wined him loi 
litc and }) nehed Iiisbu* ka\m^ him m the ic id llicn tlie> 
smislud uf> the vcliulc whilst hglitui ovci the iiMil Ont 
youn hnite was killi d outiighf second vv is senousK 
hurt, and T1 ivoc wi im ted riMiig to nm in i\ At the 
iiqmiv It wis (ounc^ tli it the iniuKcl \oiiii stti 1 id met 
Huoc for tlic first time tl it ifti mo n i i<l lie piieiUs of 
tlie rk ul l»o\ couldii t ukntilv i im cithir \I1 m irks hid 
xen j)itk( (1 n it Of iis(l(tli( mind \oi so lu Iniw whai 
he w IS dim II n \ is m M ly tluit\-foui m llfoul’^ 

Iff hnishi d tie Kutil willi i ccitim imount f)f si\ \gc 
sitisiution null* mil I tlu ok* m i 1 1 ojh lulK 

\^^l lul n< thin •* lbs chm lud sunk on Ins chest md 
h s <\( stiud iinseeiiie- it ll i polishe 1 wood of tlie dfsk 
ptd( til I uk( Icit li it tilt stoi> vv t m us to him but 
ii( could not U ll wli t t fleet it i ad lud lit \^fnt 011 \ti> 
c llltif u 1\ 

^fIs C isli he ^ iid the woman wl o lends money ^^e 
had L i( t hupr s ol In r '^ou I now ” 

Ml llie sports roit I thought vou mi lit Wlierr did 
th it kad \ou * ’ \vrir diu 1 1 mtclligt nre w in conifoiting 
‘ Not NCiY f ii ” I ukc idm tted l^Ici stoi\, whtii Picot 
gf t ti( I ak»nt w s tli it t dc tier isktd Ini to 1 1 it for him 
and ll itw IS (onfiimtd liv the man Ih s ivs ih it Duds c um 
iim hi si oji m Crumb Strut tnd jsked bin I lie (»>nld 
' c t liim in old eo it 01 siut of M iitm Ll:*mbi ukk s, and he 
iiuntionid thi«' address lie exjilaincd tli it be was an ictor 
and til it Ik w is tluc to i^ivc in unperson it ion of his old 
olhtfi it i H ununi tlmiiN^i Ih (k ikr s iw no li irm m it 
and he km w ih it \fis C isli vvlio did littl Ints ol busmens 
of lilt km 1 lived m this stju iie so lu i^ot in touch j^Mth hei 
He sticks toth *t Wc c m t shikc him ’ 

Old Avril nodded Ingenious” lie ud unexiieettdly 
“Mis C isli IS not involved ” 
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Charlie Luke eyed him curiously. “I understand you’ve 
known her for a lona^ time, sir. She told Picot it was over 
twenty -five years ” 

“Twenty-six,” the Canon aqieed “My v/ife persuaded 
tne to let her live in that little cottage twenty-six years ago, 
the Mirhaelmas quarter ” 

“And she was a widow then with one child, a little boy. 
Is that ris»ht 

Luke, who was not usually so self-conscious, hoped he 
was not sounding heavily significant. 

“Perfectly. Did she tell you that?” 

“No. That c*ime from youi Mrs. Talisman. We haven’t 
worried Mrs Ca«h since last night. She made a very full 
statement to Picot and let him sec over the house, which she 
needn’t have done. Sime then we’ve meiely kept an eye on 
the place, as w'e have the whole square. Not too easy, this 
weather She hasn’t been out today ” 

“So sh^ told me She seems to have a cold.” 

Luke sat up. “Was that when you rallied on her this after- 
noon He was anno\erl. He had been saving that and the 
old man had forestalled him Aviil seemed inildly>^ surprised 
by his tone 

“Of course,” lie said. “I'hat was the only time I saw^ her.” 

“Do you niind telline me why you called^” 

“No I asked her if she could jios'sibly come and hunt for 
the minutes of the last meeting of the Diocesan Education 
Committee She couldn’t She said she had a cold ” 

Luke sat looking at him blankly He found that die only 
certain thing he knesV about the man was tliat be would 
not lie. Of that one fac t he had no doubt in the woi Id 

“T see” ho said at last “1 hadn’t thoutrht of tliat T sup- 
pose that like cverybodv else your work lias to go on wh«it- 
ever liapi)cns around you ” 

The old man smiled at him “It ought to,” he agreed, 
“but some of it is very trivial, you know Perhaps paper 
should be made a little mon precious than it seems to he 
Tlicse forms w'C keep sending each other nowadays remind 
me of ajv old parlour game we used to play called Conse- 
quences, except that the results weie very much more 
humorous, or so w'e thought.” 

Luke grinned He liked the man 
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*‘So Mrs Cash lias a cold, has shc^” he said “I wondt'i 
if it’s in her feet Did >ou notice if she looked ill 

“I’m afraid I did not It was dark in the doorwav.” 

“I know And you didn’t stay a iiuniitc 1 heard that ” 
Luke brushed the inricknt asi(*c and returned to the heart 
of the busiin s«s “I his ‘‘On of hcr%” he began without look- 
ing up, but laising aiul low®iing his hand as if he v\ere esti- 
mating the height of a child, “do >ou hipptii to rtmenbei 
sir, exactly when he dieil 

Aviil hesitated “Not the yeai ” he s ud at last, “hut it was 
just after Lpiphar \ that’s eirly ]uiuai> I was in bed 
witli influenAu and the Memorial Scivice was delayed ” 

“That’s what tlic\ told me ” I uke soundf cl dubious “Mrs 
Icihsman sa\s it was in Janiiaiv thiity-fise Tlic boy was 
then toiirtec^n 01 filtei n, hut well giown ’ Vow that he was 
about to te*t the one and only iheoiy which li ul cx'curred 10 
him as being even faintly' tc nabk its ilim'.iness dismayed 
him, but he went on i(*H)lutelv “M> mfoniiation^is th«it tlic 
child died down in lh( countiy, wlu h lu h id been foi sonic 
tinu‘, and his body wa^ bi ought to Ins mothers hemsc for a 
nieht on its w n to the ccnieteiv np at Wilsfoid Yon weie 
ifi lied, but \our wife, the* 1 ite Mrs Avril, went in to see the 
mother toi you Now, sii this is tlic only question I have to 
isk you Mis l^disinin is certain thit whe*n Mrs Avrll re- 
turned she iJH'ntioncd tli it she had seen the body Ihc child 
ust'd to sing in the choir at the rhuirh, so she knew him well 
ind she said si e d se‘en him when he' was deid Do vou haj)- 
pen to leiiuiiiber that 

Avid raised his fine head Yes” he said AI> jkhu Mai- 
g net ” His f ice changed oriK for an instant I ht n irl upon 
It appeared t nd issed like the shadow ol a Ic if in llie wind 
but its intensity wa* so gic it that Full who was still a 
voung man was rhsmayed to Jearn that U could exist. 

Ihe Chief Inspector was tiken abick The ilaik colour 
ippeand on his cheekbone's and lie cuiscd Ininself for try- 
ing to make bucks without straw lie hid no wish to tor- 
ment his new fiitnd, whose legiet for Ins d(*ad wife was 
clearly quit^ terrible He shelved Ins ‘substitution ol the 
child* tlicor> complete Iv It had in on a foil»)rn 1 oj)C from 
the beginning It had come to him wh(*n Picot had been 
telling' him that Mis Cash was hard Ho knew something 
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of the hardness of certain women and it had occurred to him 
tlien that a sclf-ccntrcd w’idow, w^ho was inakins^ money in 
a shady way under cover of great respectability, might have 
preferred to let hei iioiglihours believe that lief' son was dead 
ratlicr than to allow him tt> become a permanent danger to 
her, and this more espcchtlly il slic was tlien free to do what 
she could for him secretly. « 

Tlic actual *manfruvre of substitution would not liave 
been easy, fait not, he thou^ght, impossible for a woman with 
so many impoverislied folk beholden to her. Tt was a peculiai 
district. He had cvf ii known some very shady undei takers 
in il. 

It had lieen tlic flatcs which had interc'^lecl him ino'^t. In 
May a boy W’l'nt to borstal, aiul about tbe same time aiiotlier 
boy had bec^n \sent«ivvay to the country because lie was difli- 
cuJt’, and in January he had died However, if Mrs. Aviil 
had actually seen the dcarl child, 'then that was the end id it. 

He took up the official photogiaphs ol the wanted man, 
which lay’’ liefore him on tlic desk. '1 hey weie not <;ood. Mrs 
’J'<dism«in had not jucked them out ol a buiu h ol otliers, and 
Picot hdd not l)lam(‘d her. I'he lace was wooden and liJeleas 
Luke piisjied the card across to Aviil, VAflio glanced at it 
and liaiulcd it gravely back. 

f’haf s the ])ircl wc Ve alter, sir.’’ 

‘‘Arid when he is tak<*n, wdiat wall tlicy’ (lr>\vith him.'" koi 
the fast lane rehcllioiisness had crept into llie turl ol the 
old man’s mouth aiul his tone possessed a hint of bIttellle^^. 
“Aigue over him, lock liiin up for i]ire(‘ weeks, and Imallv 
hang ban f suppose, poor fellow.’’ 

"idle epithet stnng the righteous slieepdog in Jaike (.n the 
raw^, <111(1 <mger, naked and oddly naive, shone out sudtlenlv 
from his diamond eyes. 

“I'liat man,” he exploded, '‘has killed a doctor who wa^ 
trying to help him, a snivelling caieUiker old enough to lx 
his latiicr, an invalid woman in her bed, and a boy I'd givv. 
my right hand to have here with me on the joli. I nipjicd in 
to sec his mother today% and I couldn’t look the old gill in 
the face.” He was so angry that he came within an ace of 
teats, l)ut he kept eonliol of his gieat rackety machine and 
managed to be impressive in his forcefulness. “Thai man is 
killing mad,*’ he rattled on savagely. “He's knifing right and 
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left as though hum iii litc hid no value ajul an^ ])oor beast 
who get‘ in hi- was h xd no light to exi^t And wliat’s he 
thinking ot * Notliint' but a pared oi buiied treasure out of 
a story -book, •whuli nij\ \ dl turn out to bt nothing more 
exiitmg thin i botth of '*111 Hc\ <»'ot no right to liie 
riieic’s no ICC foi lien undci the sun (')f couim the\ 11 
hanghiin C'ood lie o( 11 siit wouldn't \ on ' ’ 

'I ! iic old Canon sit back in i^tonishnit nt Tie had 
been \v itdiin^ the other in in’s ngc witli tlu look oi «icutc 
a})pulHn loa whidi >s u^udK i^ n^d lor tin contiinpla- 
tmn <d some \i > ^ iinluJ I ul J iiiiihu npu ition tlu e\ti ic- 
tion of i t ) ith pc 1 1 s 1 ht ri w I \f ii ilh\ but no hiring 

of the scnsition d 1 1 rcnc ind '()]i no n bos not I 

I sh(^ lid h ive i 1 i Ic a |u i c I \l oUc n ll ougl t th it 

Whit I \ci\ tciJibk j( b th t ^nn^t be fkirisichi U' he 
kMc ’ i T like s f St iM p I ^ » llo\ (\ii ( tH lulls a 
judec lb protected bv tlic*t\p ( im »ki incl tlu k n (t the 
! i\v dure musi' bi linns iioinius 1 1 now ('i*wc should 
hivenouH’ (s sdicntlc smu h iphthidpn vtu n must be 
uiswc ri <1 Not I i( < ^ s ^ ’ s( I I ]j Ml wi n I 1 vt i\ now and 

ig nn he 111 )s< J isi to is 1 1 n nsi it iciicct Ivcisorie 

a Kcslhittli (oioni s Id id ii d 1 n n 1 on t( me it is 
so hut on n \ miuI I » T / re;**’ 

I he c\ts s\l ult iiut f ul t s wilt Ir ink w’tli disuuy at 
sue h i pi( ‘pc 1 1 

Ihxtiuistlu i most he idl i’ inoi u nl ‘ ui‘ \\nl So 

iiiuc') tC| tills on it hn h null U If d hit cMisidu his 

own poation la d bt i il uin in in < I course a t 01 u u* 

I sbnuld 1 1 vf f Ilk tl luipt k i\ \ 01 f hi t \ou * ’ 

C'l irht lulcmidf nc tomintnl liwisnot subjt c t 1 f 
h 1(1 CM 1 c^]) t U d hi Ij i\v to con-ii^ r It o ism i throin h his 
ehecf lul 1 Jiiid lb it tlu okI id’ow ini ht i n '■t u t t dkii n* 
( iKck to Inni 

Well gu\ ill r ’ })( ^ ncl ‘wliU i < /// / sr 11 tk) 

I’sf ]'( i n llnnl in^ of tliit 11 d i Xiiilsjob d sc nHv 
and s It s\ itdi ng tlu^ dr 1 t if (h ipping fpiK tls to dust His 
placid I K( wou dll luthont ifst but di h i\>n ( \j;ressiOTi 
wbnh onlv opp( irs m » m lu sslun be is irtiscls cn.^ageil 
upon lus own skdkd woil Jhh lul his i ntids Jieacl tl t daik 
book-( ist niuk i tipc>tr\ of subdued col nir md pitseiitly 
as tilt silence li ri 'them d faike ti It th it Ins lUftinsitoii il desk 
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had gradually become merely one in a classroom. Finally 
the old man stirred and his delightful smile broke the spell. 

“Mine is a very technical job,” he said apologetically. “I 
don’t see that there’s anything I c.in tell you ‘that would be 
of any great use to you except perhaps this, if you’ll forgive 
a great impertinence. I should not dream of mentioning it 
in the ordinary way, but it comes within my province, and 
since you may have overlooked it it might be helpful just 
now. Beware of aneer It i the most difficult to remove of all 
the hindrances. But it is the alcohol of the body, you know, 
and the devil ot it is that it deadens the perce[)tions.” 

He spoke so eainestK and with such obvious goodwill 
that it was impossible to be offended, and Luke, who had ex- 
pected almost anything else on earth, star led out of Iiis 
wits. The eves which met liis wcie as shrewd as the Assistant 
Commissioner’s own. 

Avril got up “You oueht to 'have somethiner to eat be- 
fore > ou g'o” he said “Tins country seems to be determined 
to atone for its sms bv Institutnig a perpetual Lent but 
there must be something in the pantiy Let us go down and 
see ” 

laike refused v\ith genuine regret It was not merely that 
he was liungiv He liked Avril and would have been de- 
lighted to go cm beiiK’ surprised by him But there was a 
night’s work waiting for him at Crumb Strc(*t. Presently he 
strode away through the fog, still not quite sure what warn- 
ing been mteiuled in that last unlikely phrase. 

lie did not think that his perceptions were deadened and 
he could not imagine where he might have Ireen misled, but 
he was always ready to admit that he might have oveik'okccl 
something important 7 he fact that he h id done no wa^ not 
Ills fault No one had thou'dit to tell lilm tliat the Canon 
never used the word ‘‘poor’ to describe man or w'oman 
merely because they were no longer alive That habit in one 
of bis jirofcssion would have struck him .is either illoglc<il or 
rude. 

All his household knew this .so well that it had not 
o< curred to the old man to explain it to I-uke. When Uncle 
Hubert sjroke of a fellow human being as poor, he meant 
to convey that either hy accident or intention they had done 
something wrong. 
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ASSIGNMENT 

Wni N Canon A\nl h id inadt ^ure that the* front door was 
locked, soinewliat to tlu .iimiseuuiil of Seiiro int Picot, who 
was seated in Jiout of it, he wji vt to bed oi lu vMuild havf 
done so had not Waibiirton appeared in Jus path with 
a cup ot ste uniii^ iiiilk-iood in lu r li tiul 

She wis in hci dussintz-gown and uas sri tlcti mimed not 
to be in in\ wav onib«iiiassed that she a<hi‘ vtd a skittisli- 
iicss not at all siiita])lc in the ciicunistancts 

‘So thou vou IK. It 1 i^'L, 'Oil loisterine old inin>” stu 
announced loudh ‘ Sitting up until I don't know when 
ch ittincf to policemen ITcrcj tciki +his and do drhik it down 
1 v« jRit soineihui<]^ in it tointki ^ ou dci p, ior il \ou don’t 
have a t>ood inglit vou’ll onh lx fai^^^d out toinoiiow, and 
^oochjc>s knows wh it th it’s gt)!! g to bru g ioith if today is 
anvlliin^ to ^’o h) ” 

Avril looked down at her kind plain face H^ft now with 
i flusli of be) itcd voutlifulncss, and smiled at lu i w^tli ijreat 
fondness Neither of he sisleis h id bee n in the It iNt like ht i 
but he wished thev Jia I occii T)( u ‘J)tcinial Dot ’ She was 
vervgooil to bun 

lie tlnnkcd lier giavely ft i the milk, wlndi ht hid no 
intention of dimkinir aiH^ tool* it Cificfuily into liis beduvim, 
which v\ js r)r the gioimd flooi just Ixhiiul tlic iitin^-ioom, 
wJiile she lingered agiiii'-t the dooipost, (him to gossip but 
quite im.a])ablo of taking .i st< p ii ^idc 

‘ Ilubeil,” slic Scijd biiskiy, suppose this muidcrti comes 
here looking foi Martm’s letter ’ Oh, I know he’ll he cauglit 
at ont e Ihe liou < is mh sle<J with dctectivC'* But well it 
won’t be vt rv nitc, will it 

“Who toi He could not lesist leasing hci, she looked so 
worldly-wise • 

“Oh, (lon’t* ’ She mielit have been ten suddcnlv and he 
eleven “1 know I’m old-f islnoned about these things, but 
there’s been no word of St Peteisgatc Square in the news- 
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papers yet, and do you know, I’m very glad indeed. Be- 
sides,” she added with the ])ri£j:htiicss of the truly un- 
imaginative, “he might kill us all.” 

“The man will not come here.” The Canon spoke with 
com[)l( tc autlioiity, but she was loalli to let the subject drop. 

“How do >ou know?” 

Avril frowned. He was wondering what slio would say if 
he explained that he knew Havoc would not come to the 
house because* he, Aviil, ^''emed to Iiave arranged that he 
should not He v^mild imagMe her face changing jii’-l as Mrs 
Gash's hue li.ul changed wdi(*n he liaJ knocked at Ivn door 
that afleinoon <ind made the un])recev]ented Tef|uest that 
she should come and hunt through his liouse for soinepai)ers 
he had mislaid. 

He could still sec the kx'^k, fust of incredulit' and then of 
fear, on that bu)ad bold coimleuance, and his soul still 
writhed when he icineinbered fliat kiicming smile wliich 
had followed and hrard again the «ibominab!f woids 

“No, CiUion f won't come out I’ve ”ot a (olil but you 
needn’t w'ouv ^Ve’ll take your word fo» it TIkh*’- iif*tlnn^' 
to retid at the rector v ” 

dlie speed with whit !i she had givem a meaning to In* 
request and tlie quick dhi'jnosis of the w'eakne>s to which 
she had asriihod Ins umIivi* in making it still shockiul Inm 

It filled hiui with il<iuht, too. II ul lie made the move bf*- 
cause 1 (* ''iiesNcd more tiian lie admitted to himself anil was 
afraid loi jjis iiou^ehold? Or bad Jio knenvn sulx on’^cirnislv 
that a n.iT) woul(l bi* ''Ct at the rectory aiul he cfMild luit beai 
that I \eu tlie wildest of animals slioidd '-tep iiiU^ it'* t >r had 
he inciely ohcvej an impulse so strong lluit it could have 
been c.dled a compulsion? Houe^tlv, lie did not kr'OW' Tliere 
liad been no plan in Ins mind, ol that be was certain, for 
now be came to tliiiik ol it the letter rcc/r In tht* house at that 
time, altluun h he liad not known it. 1 he idea (»1 taking such 
an evtr.jordin.iry step had come to him wadlunit ulterior 
motive as soon as he hail iieard the story from his nephew^ 
and he had aded upon it there and then, tt-Hing Caiiiynon 
he had a c,>ll to make and must go out It w'as only after Mis 
Cash had reacted that he had wondiicd at liimseJt and her 

Miss Warhiirton bore with his silence hut misunderstood 
his (Expression. 
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“■Oh, you are worried, aren’t \ou she said with concern 
‘That’s why 1 want sou to sleep. Drink that up. Otlicrwise 
I suppose sou’ll read What wue sou thinkin<T of read- 

ing toniqht lIuf-MTt**” 

He nearly told her The Adv(7 Ivu s i>l Shtrlock Holmes 
but desisted bee .'use that would liase been unkind In com- 
mon with so man) worthy tadies oi hn she was fascin- 
.ited 1)> what die was jileased to <ah tlie ‘’^Ihcor) of the 
Thine’ and lie kiuw she was iKi.in'a to discover how he 
would api'^ioach lh( I'lobk^m offFhooc fioni a piofcssional 
point ol \ lew 

'J heoloqs and ChiiMiaii 1 il f)iiqhl old \vnl gnuily, 
ad ol ihi in n» allv lo( la d up in ‘ue it hool s to thf m.dving of 
wind tlitif wMs rai Hid U onh itw'H tint If on K anyone 
coul 1 t( h an\hod\ else anvtlnnq IJ orii\ one ( onld know bv 
bene^ tohl 

'"Do till in» Ilabei^ said M’ Waihiiiton apvl die w\'is 
\CT^ s\>i r t 

‘ A[\ dtiU gnl,’’ lu sid »\ * { voii conlionted a 

ph^slCl^Tl with t p<iti‘ nl \d>oi I e\< n on as in unpractised 
)hseivu (Old! '•it. wasfiitnnlv honi lO whit would 
■^011 think ol die slujiid lelUe' il ^ k . lu^l i d otf to his library 
and beqan to icad**’’ 

Sin mw^ed the point coinpliteJy TMi, ‘•o ' on mean you 
know ^v]l It to do with 1 ini ' Then whs c in’t ^ou tel! rnc.^” 

“I UK Vi I don’t know ” siid old Avrd waeginq a fingei 
atlui \(heinciit1\ "‘and if mi r I do, it w ill not he liccause f 
ha\( iCiid it hutbeciusc wIhh T k ,u\ it oj Ik ar itorliavcit 
thnet nu SHI]) ibly und' r in\ rmsi it wdl tiun have jileased 
tile \lnnchtv to riaiu ib itahu into in\ thick and uiiwortin 
skull (h, il you preki it. Me wdl then have so tunied me 
if (ait tint the (vt which is net ssaiv ior th.a jiaitv ular 
])ie(e of '•Lcing will tla ii be focii cd uj)on tlic f ict. Now^ that 
le dlv IS dll thf re is to it in\ deai \ on niii rdonq, or you’ll 
( Uth cold lh( (aic JiundK'd and thiitv-iiintli psalm is the 
OTK' il \ouVe frightened CHood night 

Tie he^vin to icnioxe hi> lacki t and shelenried off at once, 
as he had known she would 1 ( It to himself m the’dark little 
bedroom winch had been his wife’s jirivate fiarlour when 
tliey had used the whole Iiou'c as a smccle residence, 1 k^ 
covered the enp ol milk with a book lest be should forget and 
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drink It inadvertently. He did not want to sleep. Now was 
no time to deaden the perceptions with any drug, anger, or 
aspirin. He had just seen how the boy Luke had been ham- 
pered. Avril approved of Luke. A dear fellov?, he reflected; 
untried as yet of course, but sound and shrewd and very 
likeable. How amazingly close he had come to tlie truth — 
always supposing it was the trudi. 

Old Avril did not know. If he had, then perhaps it would 
have been his duty to ter5. He was not too sure alx>ut this 
last point, but he felt reaso'i^bly certain that his heart would 
have directed him rightly had the occasion arisen. As it w.us 
he did not know, and to have presumed knowledge would 
have made mischief. 

He remembered his dear silly Margaret, with her v/ide 
eyes which were like Meg’s eyes but not nearly so wise, 
sobbing out her confession on that third day of her last ill- 
ness when they had both knowiT what Wcis in store. What a 
silly, wayward little talc it had been ! llie changes in money 
values during the First World War had taken her by sur- 
prise. .Avril’s masterful unmarried sister, who had managed 
his monetary affairs until she died, hajJ not been syin- 
pallictic towards her extravagance and so she had borrowed. 
It had been such a trivial sum and the woman Cash had 
made her pay so much, not only In money but in agony, 
Avril’s face grew stern as he remembered, and relaxed again 
as he also remembered that mercifully it was not for him to 
judge. 

He had been angry at the time, though, and his anger 
had deadened his perceptions and ho had paid for it. He 
was still paying for it. He could not remember. He could 
not recall what it was exactly that she had said as she lay 
sobbing on his shoulder, with the fear of death upon her 
sweet stupid mind. Had she said she liad actually seen an- 
other child in tlie open coffin, or had it been merely that she 
had been told to say that she had seen the boy when she had 
jK>t? Avril could not tell. All he could remember was her 
pain. 

He had thrust the widow Gash out of his universe from 
tliat moment on. It had not occurred to him to take any 
material revenge such as to dispossess her of her cottage. It 
was not so much that he was above it as that the idea never 
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entered his head His only notion of his ultimate personal 
rebuke of another human being was to cut hun off, to shut 
him out of his heait, to eschew him, in fact, as evil The 
move was nc?t disciplinary, but self-protective Mrs Cash 
must have observed a coldness in him but th it was all. He 
made no attempt to avoid hei, and when she knelt in church 
before him he included her in his blessinc: for not to have 
done so w^ould have been presumptuous, ^incfe in that house 
he w «is a servant 

But as he stood rcmenibering jhis shirt half nvci Ins head, 
he felt himself crowing am*rs again. It teiiified him, and 
he pra\cd against it liastii) lest he should lose his under- 
standing Aviil had oiilv one pra\er which he used in private 
nowadass He had u ached tint ige in las development 
when Its few lines seemed to him to contiin tlie absolute 
m ixiinum which, tioni a much personal point of \iew', he 
dared ask of his Cieitoi as he chmlunl out ol Ins clothes, 
lolding cadi gainuiit carcfellv a'^ he luid been tVii»ht sixty 
vcais lx foie, he i( pealed ih h iwing th»' blesscxl ense out of 
e\er> exictword 
“Oiii Father 

When lie caiiu to the pirt \diich w is most iinjiortant of 
all to lilm that mglit, lie riaii^ed ^iiicl said it twice 

“FiPad us not into tempi ition, but deliver us from h.vil ’’ 
That was it That was wli it he iniant I ead us not into 
tiunptilion, for of tliat wc' hii\e ah('ad\ enough within us 
Old must resist it as br>.t we ran m oui owm wav But clc- 
li\er us, take us away, hide us Iroyi FmI From that con- 
tain nation of death co' ei ii^ u[» 

Ihal was his piaset, and toniolit it was not going to be 
answLied. lie nolued that whin he found that he h«icl put 
on his thick bedroom slippeis, the )iu s with the leather soles 
He was prcjianng to move about that mght 

It occurreil to him that tlic j'sscholos^ists could explain 
that j)hcnoinenon and could tell him how hib subconsi.ious 
mind was planning to do soinctliing that his ordinary upper 
mind shrank from. What fun all that sort of thing was * 
Whit a de]i<^htful study * He ]iulled himself togethei 7 here 
he was, as usual, sneaking off into the luxury of idle intcl- 
lectualism, lazing, airanging to be elsewhere when the new 
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task, and he felt it coming ver\ close, was about to be put 
befoiehini 

He got into his diessing-gown to j>o up to the bathroom 
It was quite a lounicy to the hrst floor and who Io\cd 
that stut ol coiKCit, 1 ad inxdc him a robe from the toiniuli 
laid down in the aichn of a tlnitre nth-ccntin\ nion isltrs 
The directions had hem easv follow “Of stout blick 
woollen 1 loth •take lour eqiiil pieces cich as loni; as the 
height of the Bro fiom » ipe to heel and as wide as wiU 
stretch icross his shoulders*fiY)m elbow to clho\/ 1 et the first 
covtr his h It bieast ind the secoi d Ins right in > tlie third 
shill cover him bihind Then let the tourlh puce be folded 
into llirce i id ol ilu se tJie fii t di ill b for his left uin th 
second for Ins iiglit and the thud ind 1 ist for }n> I c d S 
shall iu !c ((Wind ind two tib ol ron eneoipus h 
middle ’ 

Avril had obiect<^d to lh( H;|^e as thettiu tl ind use 1 i 
pviunieeftd hut iht siinphciU uid w unith oMl i gmnint 
}»1( ist fl him ml In 1 ous hoi 1 u ,d to u tn ' Ins 

cowlcil Igine stndiu^ nowa tbt ch lugl^ tv pisi 11 < 
unfoitiin t S f c iin Pieo*- Iio\ ever who In i not bf( 
warned hid the dioek ol his hit vh n *c>n tniin^ at 
soiin 1 In iw ‘ i Id ick monk’ btl nd bun nc ir the foot ol 
thestui Iti( Cinon\ is c in vutg l) i ^ipo^niilk il w i 
mo^t inxious not to hint Dots fei 1 ngs b\ Jcttino In fi i ^ 
the ilrm 1 t uritouc he 1 in tlie i loiiini*- ind v is jm j in i 
I link guiltil f)]ouiit iwi\ Bicoi s Mok I t 1 I mi c ltd 
mg siobt ol liii i liowcvcj stiitcl 1 irn is ck ti eiickrc ( 
o>/usti unerl Idles hi h ruled hji i llit sec^ ti\e witi 
relief dcli titcd to Inul a <^ood ii c for t 

Iht <id iitw s ml » iniH eh il ci lait he li id not e itei 
since a btlitnl lunch and hul i Ion ce Id in lit in front eil 
liiin Ih toe»k it as i \cr> kind thought ol the old "entle in in’s 
He CNpecUd tlie sti if to tisti unpk isint u 1 w is uc t ‘■m 
prised when it du! Ik cti ink it down to die dregs, univv irc 
th It Miss W irbiiiton liui tdded two of tl c b nbituru slecj 
mer-taljle ts wliuli hti doctor hxd given lur iftcr hei latest 
attuk ol tiifl un/i One bad rnr V bd sleep hkt a log but 
slie liid put in two }>ccausc he did \ ant IJubcit to 1 ivt i 
irood night \Mun A\ril retuiiud frou his b itli, Pj'^ot wis 
nodding pe uefulK it his post 
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Once back in his room, completely lejiioi int of what he 
had done, Aviil still poltcied about, waiting fctr sc>mcthin< 2 ^ 
he knew not wh it He lecocrnised his own i lood Tt was one 
which had coftic to him veiv Mldoin puhips onI\ four or 
five tunes in Ins whole life md always it had prei t di d some 
t\penence in which he h id been c ilWl upon to jil i> i prin- 
cipal blit not partinil irly person il part It chu 1 charactei- 
istic w ts its stranre sense ol 'ibsolntt puce 

I or a flccline, moinc it he pciaivc I it qui^e clear ly and 
lecocrni cd thit lu hid no CMst^nce no will no icsrionsi- 
hdit\ sxve in ohi dicncc He w I'l iw nt most \i\ icily of the 
eic It stre nil of the works’s lik on which he floitccl He felt 
It ibovf an 1 be tow tmn orjtlKiini* sjifccl niovinj* ^ i:>tfi and 
fislci tow irds unf lo vn i i, id Jh could ihiost sec the 
dnl witcr ind lu ii th ii ir ir Put hi h insc If w is \cr\ 
quiet verv sni ill lail d*it md k id\ to liil/il he pntjiosi 
onU t< utul lest lit should miss th» oppoitunit^ when it 
' m ( \1 ) t oddh 1 ^ IS not lii^htem d flit ilcftu he hid 

V 11 led fiom cxpeiunci With the dm ii would come the 
conn e 

Hu moment of cl iriu | i sni i u’ 1 c hcc im» a worried 
old nun af^aiii pM[)iiii" t o (o lud 1 h» clock on his 
<?h( li slid n n nnmitrs ift r ( lu 1 in 1 ousc v is siK nt and 
iroi oi tside the onl noist \ 1 ich u uliect him w i the far- 
od hooiMiiK* ol tin shnntiijo ti nn it il e tiiniiniis 

He stripped the Piilcv lovcrlit lioni his l>cd lotcd the 
hui^) winch thf' stone hot w Uci hottlt null imdci the 
M inki is md then switclnnc, c fT the li ht In felt In^ w i\ 
OM r t(> the vinilow to cli w tie euidnns 1 lu wind )w oa\e 
on t ) the lonestiiK s^ Iftween ihe lioiisc mi^ th churcli 
and bi t luse t w is nn ’^roiind l(\cl it h ul bi t n fitted when 
the htusL wq buih with si ndt r non hxr on the outside 
\vril dw i\s drew tlu euitiins hce lUSc he lii tel the sun to 
wake him inel ilways turned out the light be lou he did so 
It was ih ibitof the w ir enrs md In h id lu vi t cone etc d il 

I ho sf|inr< (xt grey li^^^ht lit^i i -stuped with bus filled 
hii 1 witli ploisnrc Ih did bclu\^ tlu log w ts liftm ^ at list 
He peeled to see if the 1 iniili ii tnani^le ot sk\ fust above 
tin in<T]i wall and bonncled hv the sp le h id stiu in it He 
could see none But for the first time for days the triano^lc 
was visible, a lighter grey th m the re st As he stood watching, 
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the corner of his eye caught something else. It was faint and 
very brief and when he looked properly it had gone, but he 
knew at once what it had been and he felt suddenly sick with 
apprehension. 

He had caught a flicker of light, swift as the flash of a king- 
fisher's wing and just as brightly blue, high up in the grey 
walls above him. A liglit from inside the church, the beam of 
a torch perhajjs, had passed across the east window, catch- 
ing the azure robe of the iaint in stained glass who prayed 
unceasingly. Avril stood transfixed. 

Now that he saw tlie rapids, now that the trend appeared, 
the whole woikaday reality of the position rose uj) bofi'ic 
him with coiiij)letc certainty, and he knew as clearly as jf 
someone had just informed him of them ah those facts 
which, as the psycliologists could have told him, his undei - 
mind had known all along. 

For instance, he knew that Wtien Mrs. Cash had sho\Mi 
Sergeant Vicot over her little liousc she must also have 
shown him the minute yard at the back with the dooi of the 
coal shed in it. It wus not probable tliat even the tliorou‘^h 
sergeant had opened that door, wliich, situated as It w^is in 
the wall of the veiy foundations of the saerfd building, must 
have appeared to have very little depth. Even if he had, 
Avril thought it nnlikclv th.it he would have stared beyond 
her .small stock of fuel to the hc«ivy door behind it. 

Twenty-six yeais before he had given Mis. Cash ])ermis* 
sion to in«nke a coahhed out ol tlic service entiv to the 
crypt. This entrance had been made for tlic convenience (>l 
tlie original vciger, whb, in wealthier times, had lived in the 
cottage, and it was recessed deej) in the thick wall As land- 
lord, Avi'll had paid for the alteration hiin.sclf and had 
stipulated at tlie lime tb.at ihe old door at the back slioukl 
be kept locked and the key given to Talisman. 

Now for the first time it occurred to him that it had ne\ci 
been done. In the light of bis present knowledge of till the 
people concerned, be was .sure it had not. The old way must 
have remained open, and the crypt, now never used for 
lawful purposes, must have stayed open lor Mrs. Gash to 
enter and u.se as she chose. 

He went on to think of thenii.ssing men and their hiding- 
place. It was so simple, so convenient. They must have ap- 
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preached it from the church itself, entering not frotm the 
closely guarded square but from the avenue behind The 
building was kept locked when not in use, but tliere was a 
loose stone ir* the lintel beside the small door ol tlie vestry 
and under it the idle Talisman bad kept the key since the 
end of the First World War at least 

The man who called hiyiseif Havoc would have known 
of that key, and once m tlie church it was.siinple for one 
who knew the way to go dov\ n to the ci'^ pt from inside 
Avril, st-mding alone in the ilark, realised that Luke 
would never have believed itl/ul he goiu' to him at that 
moment and told him tbit all these pcitmcnt facts had 
never become assembled in hi^ mind before Yet it was true 
Untd now, not one of them had occuiied to })im to hivc 
an> bearing on the other He was notusu iIK so obtuse 
Avril accepted his stupiditv as a mystery which would be 
cxphined In bis stiaiioe* peaceiuli f ss, bis own unprece- 
dented intellectual shortcominc^s appealed to be finly a part 
ol some thin much create r u id inoie important Ik waited, 
and presently lie found himself ptrec ving the reason for bis 
visit to Mis C ish that atttrne>on Of course h\ conveying 
to liu ind llij ou^h her to the m in behind her, that Martin’s 
letterwis not in the lector) he had ilso t.onve)eel that he 
knew where it was 

Avril knew when' the hov would look for it Doubtless he 
was tlicic now, iuinin«iging tbiough the old blick folder 
which the Cinon kept under the Ice tern in his pulpit He 
must h IV e k It he w is s ife in the small hours, but Ins torch 
had betravod him ind A nl Ii id seen it 

Suddenly his lorw ird mind shi inking as it had been 
shrinking all the evening Avril laised his Iiead to see where 
the stream was c iii) mg him, and he s iw \ hat he was about 
to do 

*‘No,” he said alemd in the eUrkness, 'no that is mad- 
ness” Yet in that moment he had recognised the demand 
and knew that he would submit to it All Jus human weak- 
ness his casuistiy and his coinnion sense rose up to betray 
him and turn him from his work , 

It resolved into an argument between the two Avails con- 
ducted iiohtely but vigorously, as though between two old 
brothels who had lived together for a long tune 



212 THF riGERIN THE SMOKI 

“Mv dear fellow ” protested the wise prelate in him 
reasonably “this is one of those cases when no single human 
beirg must interfere II >ou go down ind attempt to talk to 
tint wi etched boy alone tonight he will kill won as he his 
killed four other people, and it will be suicide on your part 
and murder on liis You are not particuHrK afraid dying 
but if \(u do who will suffer*^ J very body >ou love btsl 
M( g Sam and his missus, they w ill have to find a new home 
for no incuinbenl is likely ti put up witli them \\ illi im and 
p(xir Mary 1 disin m md 1 iriil^ v ho\ ill shelter them ^ l)o^ 
Dear Dot It would dr ‘'tiov^ Dot s le i^on foi living nid m 
sid ovc r-ron(id( lit oiil \ hit gf>o(^ would it do * ’ 

‘ I do not know” h jilie 1 ll e i smtixl Av il \ho w is 
shrinking uid inindie s md itlioi t e\ist( cr eve ui 
obi c)i( iH f I only knov* 1h il i v» nis h ive so ii \ niiri d llun 
«elvesihitM i\< nielioitc* 

1 1 ten Sc.id the | r ulie d m^n in I ii i Ititi ’ om tlu 

l)d> J like Do It now He is tlu j lolissi )i d in in vvl ( s jctli 

till is 1(11 him dl ou ki (omaui i \om i iil ti 
Aim 1 tv ind^otolui* liven v ii t to t 11 to the otliei ho"^ 
vou c m do it vvlu n In i i i ] ’ T 1 it \ v vo i will jurtect 
liiin i wi 4 svouieh Who k vrutik ^ In i ntr uel 
nioi strous teii)j)t ition ’ 

\ i n T (Ic not know sue ll end l Xvri^ I > n ^ 
ask Ihilii liiitl i 1 Ik ( li the v\ IV 1 should hivt 'n \n hit 
1 kii >\\ no \ U iiiv^l t v\h( 11 I w I ^ dkui t > I ul t 

\t tl) it 1 n^it his St I se >1 1 ni fir wliieh w is dw ivshit- 

deiiiglnn li in to 1 in 1 ^ ou ir( st tnduj I < re tilkirg 

hke 1 iiinu f t ( I »hl n tf dns ( f nd i en iikfd Doi L bf 
fool \vnl f ( le J h< m I ul c 
I will c ill liiiii VN h 11 I H tun 

"Non wont Jitnrn s nd his (inii f» senst Wliv on 
f rth 111 iilci le spue vou ol dl [ko])U Tli lute cl ml 
ft ir d vf n m spin ol f veiylhing vou rvci ilid lo Ini i ml 
thii w IS \^h(n Ilf w 1 i fluid Wh\ on e nth sIhmIcI he 
hstf n to you ninv \eu lu ilu last jxrs ju lo h ivf lU) in 
flucTict ovei liini Do vou leiieiihii wJifu you euiglitlim 
alone m the cluurh luof king the service and how ftei you 
h id w itchcel uui nude eeitain it was not innocf nt i uighti- 
ness but intention il s u rilege you put him u ro s vour knee ^ 
That boy i 1 vil He w is Lvil as a babe Delivei v ourself 
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from It while ^olJ can Thcic is a telephone in this room put 
there for >0111 salvation LKt it You don’t have to remem- 
ber a number even Ask lor the police and c^o on asking until 
you fi^et Luke ”• 

As he still stood irresolute his nason bee ime cunnincr 
‘At le ist take a st iisjile pinautioii ’ U s lul Get hol<I 
of I like ind^till liiin to mcej: \uu m the cliiiirh in lull an 
hour II( 111 IV conic soonei \ ut th \i wnl not be vour fauh 
Tjcave the it^t to ProvHiu ce, but ik) iclt])) om now” 

A.vril iiiovtd over to the ulephniic in thr daik It was an 
evtt I ''•on fioin lli( in nn nisfr inuntinllir h ill and had been 
out in clunner tl t \ n lor A R P y innr cs llr w i*s crri *tl\ 

iionbk cl in 1 he t lok « ff tin ict i u< 1 unb inpilv 

The coinjiUn sikict over the A\ne ininfoiled him Tie 
was oi <ouJ^t till rail jn the lionsi. hoin Sam liad 

fore^otti 11 to tfll ol In *i(\' m ni tnunt nul he li nl r\( 
idea that down'^tnis die w hok svsUin v is switched ofT 
He took the sd( lue as contiini on IT' d illi d imt there 
wa** no uiawe 1 111 ^ bn// ind he icjhi d i d linn" up 

“There >ou s e,” he s iid to him eh “1 wis ignite ri"ht 1 

t}ioiic;ht t»o ” 

Ht went qnii llv out <•( tiu 1 loni 1 i 1 down tiK coriidor 
I'k )t’s sriiacs wcie loud in llie li H ind th» C nir)n let 
hnuseU )ot (|UKtl\ so that Ik ’‘hrnild nc^t waK the vvearv 
in ill The foe; w is ik mil" i ipidlv and lu crnild jiist dis- 
cern the tuhj) t'"ee in the square No one w I'n about I hi 
detcct'vc 01 dutv out idt bad oiilv that monunt i nUn d the 
kitchen to c ill ins o]i|JOsite nunif^r and for the hrst time 
that iiit^ht the (oistWiisu* ir 

\vnl was tin iw ne of all tins Hi \* ill ed like i c 1 Id <inncl 
the pitfalls, climlied the stuis to the avenue md pas^'pcl 
round uiiiki tin high w dl to the chuTcii ^ ite irosscci the 
paved ^ard without ‘•tuniblii^ in absolute daikness, md 
made lus wav to the \ cstry door 

It was iinloi ked and it opened with tlic quietness of 
recently oiled hinges md kt linn into the blackness insidc 
He was phvsicallv fio/en and his heart ihumpi d in his 
breast but deep wiiliin him he w^as still vcr> qvict, verv 
happ^ very muc h at peace 

His long robe brushed agiinst the wooclwoik of the vestry 
wall and he pushed open the iniici dooi and stejiped into 
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the misty darkness of the great building, sweet with the dry 
scent of paper and flowers, and paused and looked round 
into the dusk. 

“Johnny Cash/’ he said in exactly the same voice which 
he had used so many years before, “come out.” 


c H rn R XVII 

ON THE ST A I RC ASE 

The beam of Havoc’s torch cut through the darkness like a 
blade and found Avtil where he wa's standing in the side 
aisle. For an instant it trembled tliere, transfixed, rind, recol- 
lecting liis dressing-gown for once in his life, the old man 
])ushcd buck Ills hood and let the light play on liis face. 

“Conic down, my boy,” he said in the slightly school- 
iiiasterish tone lie always used when he wanted something 
done (piickly. “There’s nothing there for you at all.” 

The acoustics of St. P('ter’s of the natf>^ha(l always been 
a probliMii, and tonight, with the building empty, tlie echoes 
seized upon ihe voice and threw the .sound ricocheting up 
to the roof and down again. “Al all . . they .sang liol- 
lowly, “at all . . . at all . . . at all. . . 

As soon as he .sjioke and his voice was recognised, the 
beam shot away from him and s])cd to explore the entrances 
one after the other. It was a .scries of •startled glances seeking 
out a trap, but the blank doors, baize-lined with red, stood 
steady and the silence was absolute. 

Meanwhile, during one of the flashes, Avril had noticed 
a i)ew beside him and now he felt for it and .seated himself, 
folding hi.s hands in his lap. His body was afraid and its 
trembling cm})arrasscd liim a little, but his mind was peace- 
ful, relieved, and extraordinarily content. He felt at home 
in the church, as he always did. and presently he cleared his 
throat wi/h a loud pre-Litany “Hur-uinp !” 

“Shut up I” The whi.sper was the most violent sound the 
old building liad ever heard within its walls. The torch 
beam died like a falling tape and in the darkness there was 
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a scuffing, light footsteps on polished wood, and then silence 
again. 

After it had lasted a fraction too long, the sliaft of light 
reappeared to* dart round the entrances again. It leapt 
fioin one to the other suspiciously, waiting, going out and 
leappearing in the same place, finding notfiing. The build- 
ing reinainccl silent and deserted. 

The soft laugh when it came at last had so much relief in 
it diat it was almost gay. It astonished Avril because it was 
so close to him, but although tlieie was sweat on his fore- 
head he did not feel alanned * ^ 

“You’re alone'’ 'Fiie whispei had incredulity in it as 
well as arauscmeiit 

‘‘Of course I am,” said Avril testily, and reaped the 
habitual truth-teller’s only rewaid 

“You’ve telephoned, tliough. You’ve put out a warning” 
The man had ceased to vehisj)er, although he spoke very 
softly The voice was more mature tlian when •Avril rc- 
inenibered it, but still aroused the uneasiness in him wJiieh 
It had always done It was a false voice, every true thing in 
it hidden rather cheaply. 

“No” he said, thanking his stais that he had hecn pro- 
tected Irom making that mistake and so could answer. “No. 
No one knows that>ou and I are here " 

“You old fool ” The monstrous adjective was so un- 

cleanly that it j^assed over Avril’s head Either his ears 
actually rejected it or he did not l)clie\e them He made 
room beside him in the dark 
“Gome and sit down ” nc s.iid 

There was no immediate reply, only light movement so 
soft that it could have been no more than the scum of a 
lat over the tiles, and when the voice s]iolve again it was 
behind liim. 

‘This’ll do mp best.” And then, in the artificial wulc- 
boy idiom which the Canon found so unpleasing, “What’s 
the big idea, Padic'^ Not Prodigal Son stuff, surely 

All the worst in Avril rose up at the approach and he 
might have failed at that first ha/md, but he kept his tem- 
per and his pcrcejitions, and he smelled creeping to him, 
through the scent of tlie paper and the flower*, the one 
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odour which every cinunal, human or otherwise, lecognises 

die first time it assnils him AmiI smelt lear 

With it cime a poi trait of the bov as he remembered him 
at fifteen and is he had half fancied Ik had 'just disctrncd 
him under the hard shulows and unuv< ilin hiohlicrhts of 
the police [diolo^iaph lie siw agiin the same disfit,ui mg 
stamp of trig(dv on the >oun^ face with the short uppu 
Lp and the ftit e\es, blue as gentians but with nothing 
behind them 

On tlie riiii The honi^i^ot the lealiU shut out ever\ 
othd thought in 1 IS mind 

‘ You must ])( so tired,” Ik sud 

Thi mutter m the hi icl iil s \ is too oft for liiii to t itn 
Ife I M mu iw i of ist 1 nsl ment and mi tru^t uul rising 
ingti ] ot in lunisdf hut h(}iiiici Inn Fhf min was miv 
close 

‘ W h it ( X icth TH \ou j)l iving* it 

j Ik ([U(* tioii o ilv just i< irlu d hn i U vn i so q iii ♦ but its 
muiKi w is u nni til ihk Mi siuImi tn t tin tin 

noon whin \oii e n u louiid to hti inn hf swon 
n(va I ton \\f rli n ^ iisi it \\( mule hi i ct ns iriathcr 
place but 1 f niK bifk fucuisi I imumbcfid f u list d it 
hull tlimesinlurf 

Ts.ot hi(l( ’poll tcdA\ri] ‘Kttp’ 

Qnu 1 Wlittf ('o on llunk w( ire in tlu ni ddle o‘ i 
wooiM What lit ^ou iif> to coi iing in Ik u to find me 
alone 

'm I mult no inswer l^ce uisc lie h ul none \\\ tlu 
wt ildly 11 ttlligT 1 tt lu fo stsstd, ii d t h id iK vtr l>e( n VLi \ 
iiiiK ti w IS i I in lu n ilio sai u qiu stu n 1 lu lout huts'* ai d 
tit dmmr wtH ipp nent tf> him hut he piislud thtm iwa> 
ind (I ist d to ti mhu H( w is ^lul oi tint bee lusi lu felt a 
hmd biush over In « sloukkis feeling ic i him fii Img out 
exactK wlu le he w is 

Ale \ou in\ 1 ither^” 

Tlie enquiry emu out al iiiplU in the nidit 1 he cnor- 
mit\ of ill it implied was not lost on Avril hut it did not 
shock hill’ ,Hum in sin in xm form re il oi im igined never 
did It w IS his gn iU«'t stiingtli His entire Ulcnlion was 
til en up witli trying not to hurt 

No,” he said, and he sounded matter-of-fact regretful 
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even, “not >our parent 1 am, oi ought to be, vo\ir spiritual 
father, I suppose. I’m youi paiish pnest I don’t seem to 
have been vtry successful m that Tlic nun who be^nt you 
died, poor fellcwv, fiehliiig in a public -house Your mother 
w\is left a willow, and alter some little while my wife iound 
her her presemt cottage to get out of the district whcie the 
tragedv occiirjed ” 

“And she w.is ]iaid lor it later, T Mippose^’' 'l*h( ‘neer was 
vf*i\ bittei "I he ho\ vv<is disapj^ou'U cl not onlv lucauso he 
was convinced, Aviil knew, but b( caiwe hi h ^d In en sean li- 
mq for a rr asoii loi the C inon s\t inty tow aids 1 iiri rind it 
w rjs not the sh imt iul one i'e h ul i ho'-eu 

“I MiiJpo-ie sho was” AvnI > ud sadly “in those d i\s 
rLSjK‘rtcd)ilit> seemed tom dtci \ii> miuh 

“Don’t 1 know it’ Kfa f nne witluii in jce of 1 urying an 
cinptv cotfin for tlie uikc of n spettahiht\ She got one of liei 
< 111 nt'- to lix It 1 hink of it a w hede hii.i lal piocf^ ion cost- 
ing ]'o aids itkI ill it ( kI was to give me a hoi 1 cai lur Slie 
iljdii’i think of th d ” 

“1 wonder She held \ou, il oi,l\ in that wa^ 

“Cut it out I i< 1' tune’s diort d his 1 ui unlie thiu pi ‘ce 
for me and 'you’re w«isttAig no time ’* 

A hand was luting into \\iil’s sbouldLi no\ ,‘nd the stink 
of ti ion was ( iisi •opint'^ him 

‘ \\] \ *iie sou l.iie ’ You’ie not ti)iie'' to •..ivi* my sou' 
h\ arw chrUicc ^ ’ 

“Oil no” A'uU -^riM the littlt. ornHit‘n<' laugh wlncli 
diowcd tl at h*‘ wa^ <*enulnely mneccl “M) dc h bo\ f 
coiddiTt do til rt Tie soul is onc’^ o\ n .ifi<iiZ fjena tin' lie- 
'uuniug to tile end Xo i ne else can intLileic witli that ' 
flit i(k \ Afiti i‘ sted 1 nn and m ^pite o1 Inm’-Llf be v^ciit cdl 
on ri little intellectud 'hgn ssion, 1 no wing ‘(uite well hois 
absuid it was “What is the soiiP’ he enquliecl 'Wht a 1 
WMS i child T thouglit U was a 1 tile <diostl\ hem kidni 
shap(‘d, T don’t 1 nf)\v why Nenv I think of it i" tin nun I 
am with wdicn I ini alcnio ! don’t think either definit'un 
would atisi\ the theologians ” 

“Tlien hn God’s sake,’’ said the agoniseil \ciite beliind 
him, “wJiv the hell did >ou come ’’ 

“I don’t Isiiow,” said \vril. md slnig'ded on, m iking the 
tiuth .IS clear as he could. “All 1 can till \ou is, tlut en atk 
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against my will I had to. All today every small thing has 
conspired to bring me here. I have known sometfiing like it 
to happen before, and I believe that if I have not been mis- 
led by some stupidity or weakness of my own I shall see why 
eventually.” 

To his amazement, the explanation which to himself 
sounded utterly inadeqiuite aijd unsatisfactory, appeared to 
be understood. Behind him he heard the man catch his 
breath. 

‘That’s it,” said Havoc, and his voice was natural. 
“7'hat’s it. Tlie same thiijg happened to me. Do you know 
what that Is, >ou poor old hletherer:* Hiat’s tlie Science of 
Luck. It woiks cveiy time.” 

Now it w<is Avril’s turn to understand and he was 
frightened out of his wits. 

‘Th<^ Science of Luck,” he said cantiouslv. ‘"You watch, 
do you ? That takes a lot of sel discipline ” 

“Of c*»ursc It does, but it’s worth it. I watch everything, 
all the time Tin one of tlie luckv ones I’se got the gilt I 
knew it when 1 was a kid but I didn’t giasp it” The mur- 
mur had intensified. “This last time, when 1 w.is alone so 
long. T got it ri'-^lit T watch for e\<'rv of^portimity and 1 
never do the •‘oft thing. That’s wliy T succeed.’' 

Avrii was silent for a long lime. “It is the fashion,” he 
.said .it last. “You’ve been leading the Ficuchmen, 1 snp- 
]X)seP Or no. no, peihaiJS >ou haven’t. How absurd of me.” 

“Don’t blether. ’ The voice, stripped of all it disguises, 
was harsh and naive. “You always blethered. You never 
viid any tiling straiehf. What do you knqw about the Science 
of T jck,^ Co on, tell me. You’re the only one who’s under- 
stood .»t all. Have y ou ever heard of it before 

“Not under that name,” 

‘ I don’t suppose you have. That’s my name for it. What’s 
its real name'”’ 

“The Pursuit of Dealli.” 

There was a pause. Curiosity, fear, impatience bristled 
behind Avrii. He could feel them, 

“It’s ecknown thing, then ?” 

“You did not discover it, my son.” 

“No, I suppose noT.” He was hesitating, a torn and wasted 
hger but still inquisitive. “You’ve got it right, have you? 
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You have to Wdtch for ^our chances and then must 
never go soft, not onc(, not for a minute. You inustnH even 
think soft Once you’re soft you muck e^ei\thin« lose 'vour 
pLice and evcr\ tiling goes against \ou I\e piovcd it Keep 
reali<-tic and you get places fist, evei^thiri" fills ri »ht for 
you e\cr\ thing’s e is\ Is th it it 

‘ That IS It ’ s lid Aviil huiubl> “It is e Tsiei to fall down- 
stairs than to oliml) up Facilis dfuemu^ m avo That was 
said «i long tune ago ” 

Wh it are you talking about 

‘ Ihe Science of Luck” AviiI’lm iit his licad ‘ Hk tm- 
i isL h IS turns the vine c limbs i twi ted jiitli the nvii runs 
a winding c(»uisc If a mm v\ itches lie cm si e the liend 
and liee m go 1 ithcr w IV ’ 

‘ 1 hen \ou know it ' Wliy aie yni soft*^” 

BtciU'^e I do 1101 w lilt to die A man who pitilus him- 
self down i "jnral stun ise on which al* liis fchows aie 
cl mbing up mav injuie sonic of them, but m> dear fellow, 
It’s ijotliiug to the d un ige lu docs to li i use If i'- it ' ’ 

‘You’ie (I (/\ * You’n on to a big thmg vou can %e 
whitlsie aiid>ou won t ])i( fitbv it ’ 

Avr 1 turned lound in thi dark J vil bi thou inv f/ood 
ih It IS whit ^ou hive dwovered It is the onb sin winch 
c u not be foi iveii bccau^’c when it his finished witli vou 
>ou aic not thci^ tofoi<>i\c On ^om journev vuti tertiiiiK 
‘^^ct places’ NaturxIK >ou hive no opj osition but in th( 
proecss ^ou die The man wlio is with you whm \ou aie 
done IS dvi g ]< \t r things li hthiiiievii) d i\ If \ou 
attiin the world \ou einnot give him un thing that will 
please him In the end thciC wdl be no ora witli \oii ” 

‘ I don’t b( ill vevou ” 

‘I can lu ir that >ou do,’ said Avril Suppose >ou 1 ad 
got to Str Odile ” 

“Wl cre Ih( sudden cieci us did not wain the Cxncm 
and lu went on steadily 

“Ste^ Odile sur-Mcr In Lnglish Saint Oehle on Sea \ 
little village to tlic west of St Malo Supposing vou liad got 
there and uncoveied treasuie worth a king’s ransom Do 
you think that you would then become somebody else ’ Do 
you believe that this weaiy unsatisfied child wlio is with you 
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when you are alone would not go wnth you then? What 
could you buy for him to make him happy?” 

Havoc was not listening. ‘‘Is that the name of the house 
or tl\e village ?” 

“Both. But you must put that out of your mind. Geoffrey 
Levett has gone there tonight.” 

“Has he? By sea?” 

“Yes. But ^he fog is lifting. He will be there by tomorrow, 
or tlie day after.” Avril tlirew away the iiiformatior im- 
patiently. “You must forget that. That is over. The j)orts are 
watched and you lire hiTntcd, my boy. Now is your last 
chance to tliink of yourself.” 

Havoc laughed aloud. “Got it!” he said. “The Science of 
Luck, it’s done it again. Sec hf)w it’s worked? That's why I 
came hack, sec? See what we’re doing, you and rue?” 

“Passing on tlie stairs,” said Avril, “rather near the bot- 
tom.” And he sighed. 

“You ^'ut that out.” The hand was on his shoulder again. 
“1 won’t licar it. You’re wrong. You’ve told me the only 
tiling I want to know, and I came to licar it. You don’t even 
know why ^ on came.” 

“But I tlo.” Avril was quiculy obstinate. “1 came to tell 
you something which is perhaps moie obvious to me than 
to anyone else wlioru you may meet.” 

“You can)c to tell me to go .soft. I should say so. You 
silly old fool. You go home to bed and ” 

Ills voice died alirujitlv. In the silence the chill grew so 
intense that it was painful. Far above them the ghostly 
figures on the \\iTidr.,vs had begun to take shape as the 
morning light began to strengthen. 

The long fingers clf>sed roinel the bones of Avril’s 
shoulders aufl tlu' trembliiig force of the man shook his 
whole Irody. 

“Jjook. Swear. Swear it on anything, any tiling you like. 
Swear you’ll keep cjuict.” 

Avril saw the temjnatiori into which he was led. “Oh,” he 
said wearily, “you know as wtU as I do that for us who 
watch there can be no half turns. J can swear and you can 
let me go, but as soon as I am gone what will )'ou think? 
Will you feel confident or will you think you have been soft?. 
If you do, and you come to grief as soon you must, you 
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will blame that one act and will go down believing it. That 
is no good, John. The lime has come when you must make a 
full turn or go on your way.” 

“You fool, you fool, what are you doing? Do you want 
it? Are you asking for it?” The hoy was weeping in his 
weary rage and the tears fell on Aviil. The old man felt the 
agony of them and was helpless. 

“I want veiy much to stay alive,” he said. ‘^Enonnously. 
Much more than 1 could have heljeved.” 

“But you’ve done it, you've done it, you put tlic doul>t in 
my mind I daren’t You know^ it, 1 daren’t go soft.” 

Avril bent forward to put his head in his hands. His resig- 
nation was complete. 

“I crinnot help you,” he said. “Our gods arc within us. 
AVe chr>osc our own ^om]ndsions. Our souls are our own.” 

He had reached the end of his secret prayer when the 
torch blazed and the knife struck him. 

Hie fact that he felt it at all was significant. Foj^ the first 
time Havoc's hand was c<ouI>ting, and lx cause of that it 
had lost some of its cunning 


CHAPTIR XVIII 

THE WHEEL TURNS 

Thirt'^-fivi houis later, in the morning, when the sun was 
shining througli tlie ncwl) -cleaned windows of his office as 
blandly as if no such thing as a London fog had ever existed, 
Charlie Luke sat at his desk in Crumb Street aiul con.sidCiCd 
the situation with that complete detachment which arrives 
witli exhaustion. 

Tliiitv-fivc' hours. Two nights and a Jay. 7'hirty-fivc 
hours of rushed and unrelenting work, growing public 
hysteria, confused syinjiathy and ccn.sure from an excited 
lYess, anxiety in high i)laces which from being stern was 
becoming que'rulous, and nothing, not one pointer, not one 
useful clue. 

T.S.- “8 
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Havoc, 1 iddv Doll, tlie brotliers and Bill had vanished 
again as ulteily as if die sewers had swallowed them 

1 his moiiung Slanishus Oates and the Assistant Com- 
missioner were with the Home Secictiiv Chief Suponn 
lendent \ to wis at tlie Great Western Hospital, hoping to 
get an interview with Canon Avril The old man had been 
out of daneer since midnight and it was hoped he would be 
ible to sa} a u oid or two is soon as lie awoke 

D( ir Solly old tool T ui e thought he could just under- 
stincl him incl hoped to bt able one day to forgive him Sain 
Drumniofk lud s ivcd Im old friend's life He had come 
ciccjang down m the vti) earlv moinin intf nding to take 
his boxing uticle to licet StKct and hid found Picot 
asleep die fiont door uni itched and Aviil’s bud unslcpt ii 
ft Ind taken thi frightened household twenty minutes to 
find d ( old man whf u he 1 on the v( sti y floor, which wis 
as f ii i he h id got be loiu the oss r t blood Ii id cloublr d hi^i 
legs ur Icr hi n lie leti d iiituie f f the wi nnd w is one ot 
those inu Hits whuh 1 uke dtiidcd lx wr uid ntvd undti 
stnid A\h) i ill m ( i H isck s skill shoiilo suddii Iv mi^s his 
luuk b) 1 clu o tint ill 111 ! II Ik re Jpik nic^’t "if tlx 

blow UI win Invjn suitl^ known jx b id ini dl he h hi 

notstnul Ill conijdf tt l\ di li )l( d him Piuninoni i h ui 

not follM td ( U(i T I it w IS just (icrl lookui liter His 

own Ix ''iipxi d Sin{ri')ingU Itli loss nf boibly leit’ 
tlu sill ion hil sid if the sssti i 1 id suTiicd ver^ 
littV shock ” 

1 id e ( r td li tire 1 i nnd awiy fioni th suhj it mJ 
ilthoiudi lu wisiortK iionient quite iloix niidt i h store 
as if to duow a inimpled bill of piper OMr Ins shouldei 
into till w i up UK r 1) iskit 

H( WIS optu to btt tbit would "et nothing iroin 
Avril volunliiil>, and he knew his Irchb ;/ / f ir too well to 
expect ih it dure wo ild bi my ittcmpt to di ig mud from 
hun Pii^e 4^5 *uhiU in Href lav the prmh sf Jots 
not exist tlu ministt r should not be r’qnved, etc * It did 
not ht tlu CISC of eiurse because no one supposed that 
thcie h id been any ijuc tion of confession but it was ntar 
eriough if the old fellow didn’t wart to talk, and he 
wouldn’t Luke was suic of thit Besides, wliat news could 
he telP Havoc hid been his atticker His prints were all 
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over the blessed cliuich As to the mst, Luke could hardly 
suppose that the chap Hould have had a chit with the old 
man before he did his h indiwork much less mention wh^^re 
he was e^oinq^ ' 

I uke hid ])ccn woiking As he sat, his d irk head restinc: 
on hi*! h mds, hi reflected tli it they could ]iut that on lus 
tomhMonc I hickhcaded Njt Ihorouch RIP’ He had 
tikin till church apiit ind the crypt will uts cleai ^vi- 
dincis of recent occupition had biiii goru ostr with a 
loothcouib The miscnhle Sfi«‘tmt Picot still wcumg 
slightly liom tin ding find whit i Imti tic cri/' piue of 
bid luck thai hid bun’) hid foi iid th< w o cut thiou h 
the CO d c( 11 II of the i ott ige 

As I ule s Jt St HIT o led-iycd it tl l iiotis hclnie liim lie 
cheikid ( veiv point, nis own Inditlv i ic\ 1 ui ii i e cokiur- 
ing die d irk list 

VT i ( h w IS in 1 d( tf iTtion c< ]1 do\ i t urs 1 till on an 
accrssoi tl \r i Sht hid ufii i I to s])f ik ill yestudav 
and he w is ivii g he ii til -^eio-l onr just bt lt>rc the m ri- 
el IS n t d befnt h^ ti iid hti ig in Wli it a flinty cH besom 
he \is’ \s hr con irhur^ lur his dninrmd-sb fxd c\es 
v clcrirvl UK^ dim w is i pit ini oi imwillino’ idn ii ition in 
dun (Itpth I dint know i ciiit help sou I ind out” 
Hill wis all sht hid s nd to eveiy question |ust like the 
ingstr IS in iht n o\ K Nr)t i h ul lino citl » i Ir conitdcd, 
( ct pt tbit tier ( wu( 1 o sin iitv 1 Tw\f tn atonnd to nnnq in 
a wilt of I ih( is cnpi > du oM lidy eiiiUI sii there while 
the police i ktd h^i her t t t to he uuni Ir d Joi i wttk or 
two 

] nkt did 1 ot flunk she would ci uk yet iwhile if she did 
it dl 111 1 w IS o udui \f*iy ^tirm ii» tint brigl t Hat 
t ut widi tlu ki owing eyis lit w is ik t at ill Miit cvm iiow 
th it du re li id not h r n somethin in liis sul sliluuon of the 
thildthirn aftri dl Mis Avid r ould have been nnstikcn 
Sinudnng ceitnnly w is ivmg tlic wKktd oil girl in the 
er 11 i r< in uk ihlr uiioniil of t oiii i«e 

lie sip-htd Ml tins w is inciting liun novshrre Routine, 
th it w IS du onK tiling Wtll tt it w is "oing (\n sindilv 
and ^dtntlcssl^ disniti the lielp from the public which was 
no help at all l\t^o intn for whom he could Jnve found 
better emplo^nKnt weic needed to contiol tlu trifhc in St 
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Petersgate Square this morning Mercifully, old Sam Drum- 
mock was good with reporters, and Miss Warburton too, 
when she could be pnsed away from the hospital, she 
showed a lot of common sense He thanked Lis stars that the 
other four were out of the way, and allowed his mind to 
wander to them briefly on thtir treasure hunt 

He expected to hear from them at any minutq now. There 
had been some delay in the crossing. That was all he had 
gathered so far. And it w«i* curious in a way, because he 
had wired, and }et Meg Llginbrodde had not telephoned 
about her father 

He returned to his list ‘The cottage.’ Theic the routine 
had all but taken the paper off the wails H<ivoc’s piison 
clothes, or what was left of them when they had been 
shovelled out of the back of the boiler, had «orie down to 
the Forensic Science Laboratories at Hendon Ihey wmld 
provide sufficient evidence to take caie of the old lady for a 
while or die was a Dutchman. Then there were the cash 
memorandum books dliey were the only hope Ihiity-four 
in all, little* fat black bo<As hidden under a loose boaid in 
the bedroom Picot had bi ought them to the station m a 
borrowed suitcase, and four experienced merTliad spent the 
best part of y esterday on them 

By six in the evening they had brought bun their little list, 
three Ininilred and twelve names and addresses of men and 
women who '‘tall had out'^Uiiiding reasons for lusitating to 
refuse to do Mrs Cash a fa\oiii 

The Chief Inspector’s brows had iisem seseial times on his 
dark forehead as he had read Little things which had 
puz7led him about some of inc most respected residents of 
his district suddenly became plain An altcmj^ed suicide 
which he had never undei stood emerged as almost reason- 
able One of his owui men, now on leave, became due to 
make some explanations 

The lodging-house kf'cper who had visited Havoc in 
piison appealed prominently on the list, but the favour she 
liad done Mis Gasli had been investigated already, so that 
her name could be elmiinated 

That left three hundred and eleven ard, just after seven 
o’clock five picked officers, which was more than could be 
spared, had set out from Crumb Street to visit and ques- 
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tion each one. They were still at work and so far none of 
their reports, which had come in at three-honrly intervals 
all through the night, had contained anytliing helpful. It 
was slow work hut it had to be done Tn the end the result 
would be worth the delay. 

Delay. The word hung in Ltike’s mind. That was the 
keynote of the whole enquiry. From tlie start there had l^een 
a perverseness in tl c whole business Little Shags had de- 
velo[)ed at every weary step, and although on the face of it 
lire thing was inevitable it w^as taking its own time and noth- 
ing and nolx^cly. it seemed, could hurry it As liis own old 
p-randinothcr would ha\c said, it was as thougli tlie devil 
ha<l got into it. He grunted. A fat lot ol good tli it was TJie 
Assistant Commi^'.ioner didn’t believe in the devil. 

Meanwhile there was plenty to do His desk w.is stacked 
high with dockets There were the Fhmg Sejnad’s confiden- 
tial memos, containing i^ews and gossip from informers. The 
whole of the fraternity were leaving Havoc stne tlv* alone by 
all acconnts. The nndervwld h^id never liked liim and now 
considered him dynamite. 

There wTre cofiies of all the more }\('peful telegrams from 
jx^lice licadcinaitcrs all ovct the country, rejxnting sm- 
jiicious characters observed or detained. There were details 
of ever>' car theft reported in the Metropolis in the ]>ast 
three days There were '.even bona-ficle ‘confessions' from 
people who w('i(* now being hedd for medical re]:)Oits on the 
state of their minds And there w«is one highly ingenious 
theory that the killer was a wcll-knowm politirian mas- 
querading as Havoc (who had been his first \ictijn), offered 
in all seriousness b\ an expert just too eminent to be directly 
snubbed 

I’he ina/e of tinted jiaper towered in front of J..uke’s liot 
eyes, looking like the I5lue Ridge mountains. He sur\^eyed 
it thoughtful h and reached for anotlier barley -sugar lump. 

Andy Galloway, his clerk, an earnest youth who had 
served in the R.A.F., had been feeding lilin with this for 
days in the belief that it would kec‘p him from* dropping 
in ills tracks. Luke reckoned he must have eaten four pounds 
of the stuff and wondered idly whose ration he was robbing. 

His mind was off the m.iin problem only for a second, 
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but in that little* pause the wheel turned and suddenly the 

long march of events began to race 

As he put out his hand the pile of paper on the right side 
of the disk toppled over ancl slid slowly to the floor He 
dived after it^ hut one flving sheet eluded him and he had 
to lean over under a chan foi it As he fished it out to place 
it with the rfst he elanrid at fl: and one jiarai^raph caught 
his attention It was a rcplv to ^ query of his own which he 
had put to Sergf ant Branch while that oflicer had been re- 
porting on Havo«.’s coinp«ir ions 

Why Luke had isk# d, did two lishcnnen spend the war 
in the uniy when <dl such men had been directly instructed 
to join one of tht t\^ o sea sei vices ^ It was a minor yw»int and 
he had forgotti n ni<dcing it but good old Bianch had been 
bus^ \ftei (iionnous diflicultv he h id identified the two as 
Roland <md Thomas Gnppei of Weft ne*ir Aldeburgh, Suf- 
folk, and tlio pliotograph m his repc>rt which liad caught 
I like’s fye said simply 

“On Jcaviiu' siliof)! the Iw > bTolhtis |oiued tlieii fatlui 
Albeit Fd\ ird Citipjier, s\ho owntd a ^^lack, anrl 

workid fo! him until i<)>, wIuk he was chareed 

md tonvicttd of various ofitnres roiinc^lcd with thi atiipping 
of uncustomed goinls Hr received i scnlniie of twelve months’ 
mipnsomni lit md v\ is socreb fund I Ik boat apjiears to 
havi b(fn s-^ld to ni< et th< sc denim Is, md tfie liiotlais then 
kft llie distiKt 1 ichnee points ^o th< fact Ih il thi v wt*re 
simple 1 moiant nu n UiOSi of whose Jives h id beru spent on the 
water, m 1 it lool s possible lh *t tlu y rt It i^ saft si to disclaim anv 
knuwitdgi ol then lor nei filling, tunc tlu ir ippi irance in 
the armv soon alti i (l < emtbu ik of wit J he iithei died in 
iQp) hill 'i iiiodid md sistei still I v at A\(Jl ” 

As tliO Cliict Insputor finisbc I reading tlu private tele- 
phone on liis desk tinkkcl and Chief Super mtcadeiit \eo’s 
deep c(.ice came through to him 

‘ Chirlie ’ Good I istcn Canon Aviil sjioke to Havoc and 
told him fa) that the name of tiie place where tlie stuff was 
hidden w<*s Stc Odile nt ii St Malo, and (b) that Geoffrey 
Levett had <^one after it That’s all Nothing else so far The 
old gentleman is veiy weak, hut they say he’ll Inc I shall be 
here for the next halt-houi but I w«inttd you to have that 
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information at once Anything new with you? No'* Very 
well, keep at it Good-bye.” 

Luke’s hand was still on die receiver, and* the expression 
of incredulity <!was still on his face when Picot apfieared, 
lookin£^ as excited as anyone had ever seen him. 

“Chief,” he burst out as he slammed the docket on the 
desk, “herejs a small van foynd abandoned at Tollesbury in * 
Essex First reported ten p.m. \csterday and jgst been traced 
to a tamily called Brown, who run a little bakery in die 
Barrow Road here. They’re all at home and they’re lost 
without the van for the business, and yet they haven’t re- 
ported it Old Mrs Brown, wdio owns die shoj) is on Mis 
Casli’s books. She owts iier three hundred pounds 

Luke sat lool ing at him “TolJcsbur\ ^ WIktc’s die riear- 
est town to that?” 

J*icot’s solid face flushctl with disappointment ' You must 
know "I ollesbuiv. Chief Lteivl)od\ know s Tollesburs ’’ 

“Never heard of it’ Luke uttered the blasphgmv in all 
innocence. 

“But n's so neai Town.” protest(‘iI Picf»t earnestly. “A 
wondeiful I'lare \ou nuot know rollesbury! Yachts, 
oyster^, fishiiv;- boats — ” 

I>ukc’s sagging b^)dy jeil ed to attention. 

“Is It on the sea 

“'riie estuary Right out ou the marsh, yet only forty-odd 
miles from l.ondon. Its littered with little sea-going boats, 
all (if th< m out in tlie river well away from the village, and 
the diTiehies lie around on die mud with no one to mind 
them If anybodv should want to ]nnch a «:ea-goiii‘' ci«i]t it 
would be the plan on earth to get away with it. Chief, 
suppose thenr lads lut il to ifu raid ai^ain ” 

Charlie laike, the Londoner, to whom all water-borne 
traffic was a hol\ mastery, sLired at him in stuiiefaction, and 
Pic<>t hesitated trving to find some w'av of conveying the 
dcsokition of that gie> -green expanse of marsh and sky and 
sea, w^here, in Novemlier, the black gi'ese and great sacUlle- 
back gulls seem to live alone 

“The locals don’t woiiv,'" he went on, “because the jilace 
is the devil’s own lob to get away from if a man doesn’t 
know the imidhanks. But any East Coast fisheiinan would 
know the lanes like his own backyard ’’ 
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Luke rubbed his eyes, one of his mOTe ingenuous and en- 
dearing gestures. 

‘*Wait a minute,” he said. “There were just about three 
hours early yesterday morning when no cars were stopped 
on the Southend By-pass. There was the Pa and Ma of a 
smash between two milk lorries and an all-n^ght coach, and 
all available men had to eo dov^n there. Havoc couldn’t have 
had luck like.tliat.” 

“He’s had all the cards so far.” Picot was thinking of the 
milk-food. 

The D.D.C.I. seemed /till bewildered. “Anyone down 
there lost a — ^sea- going boat?” 

“Nothing’s come through yet, sir, but it’s f‘aily. People 
have to sleep, people other than us, I mean. I don’t suppose 
a man would notice for twelve hours or so that his craft had 
gone, and then he’d think she had broken awav ” 

Luke stretched out a long arm. As in most other profes- 
sions, tli^ one certain way of cutting through red tape in 
police inattcis is to have a piivate word on the telephone 
with a very’ old friend in another department. 

Once again the luck held. Superintendent Burnliy of the 
Essex C.C. had walled a beat with Lukt-^in the f.ir-off 
hap[)v days wlicn they weie both picpared to put the world 
right if given only half a chance and another sergeant, and 
within a few minutes, <iltliough it was such an awkward 
hour of the morning, the well-iemcmbcred \oice was drawl- 
ing over the wire. 

“Wotcher, Clharlic boy, how arc you ’ See you’ve kind 
mislaid .Muneone uf) there in the fog. It’s funny where tliev 
get to, ain’t it.'’ Never mind, it’s a nice drying clay today. 
Wliat? Boat from Tollcsbury? That’s a very strange thing, 
so that is now. Got it on my desk this minute. Just come in. 
What are you trying to do, confess 

Luke s])ent a few precious moments in lucid explanation 
and the other voice lost its banter at once. 

“It could be,” he said briskly, “it w'cll could be You may 
be on to something. This is a smack of eighteen tons, the 
Marlene Doreen. Here it is : Lister diesel engine fuelled up 
for one week, stores on hoard, hatch possibly left unlocked 
(if it wasn’t it wouldn’t signify. I’wo little old girls could lift 
it off bodily), owner Mr. Elias Pye. He saw her last lying out 
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in the Fleet just before eleven p.m. the day before yesterday. 
His son missed her yesterday afternoon about three. Until 
dawn this morning they thought she must have fouled her 
anchor. They soent a bit of time thinking about tliat, and 
notified the Tollesbury Police an hour ago. Customs have 
been informed. Anything else you wanti* We can’t always 
do it like this, so make the most of it.'’ 

Luke mentioned the van. ''Wouldn’t five, strangers be 
noticed on this marsh of yours.'”’ ho added. 

“Not on a November morning il they know where they 
were going and drove straight t© Wooduifl «»nd the yacht 
stores. Owners and their agents are always iiopping u]:) and 
down that road.*' Bumby's voice had not quickened, but 
some of Luke’s own lisuig excitement was echoed in its 
drawl. “Gliarlic, I’ve seen that vaii. IVe been down there 
this morning on some other business. Tliafs uby I’m so 
late. Lucky you rang me. It was a bakui’s van and quite 
empty excei>t for one thing our cha]; happcn(‘(l t^ find on 
the floor. He showed it lo me l)Ut we vhdn’i tliink theic 
much to it It was a lens out of a pair of daik glasses. It 
meant notljing then, but now you stait me thinking. I 
tliouglit it liad diopjied out of a jiair of those sun shields, 
but our lehow showed me it was a real lens all lieht. IVc 
seen your circular of course. Wasn’t one of the fi\e we.iring 
dark glasses 

Charlie Luke’s Sjnrits rose so violently that they took his 
breath away. The luck had come. He knew It as surely as 
the daily hand knows that the cream in the chum has 
turned. For all the delays which hack dogged him so far he 
had received ample compensation in the last quaitcr of an 
hour, when every minute thing which liad emeiged had 
dovetailed together and built up rapidly in his liar, els. 

Burnby was still speaking. “I’il have the van tested ^or 
prints and rush ’em to you, to be on the safe side. Mean- 
while ril get the water people out. I'he Marlvnc Doreen 
will be sitting on a imidbank by this time, as snie as Christ- 
mas, unless your blokes are fishcrfolk born.’’ 

“Two of them arc. Suflolk folk fiom Weft.’ 

A thin whistle came over the wire. “That’s torn it. She 
only carries a crew^ of two. Where wall they m<ikc for? Ho 
you know?” 
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“SteOdile, near St. Malo” 

‘'Har, I know. They’ll be there by now, then.” 

“What?” ^ 

The violence of the exclamation set up a resistance in 
the countryman. “Well, it’s just after one, isn’t it^ And they 
must have taken her out on the tide yesterday morning. 
High water w.us ten after ten ^ in. Everything went right for 
them, bv g^e That giv^s them, let me see, twenty- four, 
twenty-five, twenty -six ho *rs approx. Yes, that’s about right. 
If their luck held and they didn’t go aground they should be 
there just about now, or they soon will lie ” 

“Are y on sure of this Len? It matters ” 

“I think so, Charlie I do a bit of sailing when T can, you 
know. It’s the sport round here St Malo from Tollesbury' 
Fleet, \es, twent\-six hours with luck t( they know tlie way% 
and if they’re fidicrmou thc\ will. She’s small, you see She 
wouldn’t have to go out round the Golmers Gat, but could 
slip through the Spitwoe and Ruirous Swatch, thiongh the 
Sands to Margate Anc* then outsuk tlic Goodwins. If s been 
ideal weather since tl e foe cleared and she carries sail as 
well as the clicscl so *’he could make speed Depend upon it, 
tliev’rc due by now ” 

He iu^(d, and a^ tlie sdence lengthened laughed apolo- 
geticalh 

‘Well 1 '(C \i)if\e got plenty on vour phte, boy, so I 
won’t detain you All the b^^t 1 el me know if there’s any- 
thing ^ ou want ril chi\ vv llic Customs and see to the print*? 
Cock! -bye ’ 

T^uke huiii, up it V tis not often that he found events out- 
strippine his merit d speed, hut now he found himself stae- 
gcnrig rather than riMUg to the occasion 

“Ihe hrenrli police,” he said to the staitled I^cot. “Radio 
tlie French jiolice lien* are the details While I write them 
out, g( t me Chief Superintendent Yro at the Great Western 
HospiCil and lin^^ that bell for Andy ” 

He cocked an i ye at the window, which showed a square 
of limpid skv^, and lus dark face bccran to glow again as tlic 
fires of Ills energy reddened once more. 

"If ifs a good drying day, Len you old so-and-so,” lie 
murmured, “ifs good enough for flying, isn’t it?” 
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“If one was not anxious to avoid tlic profane ” said dir lady 
in the Citroen, w'ho was ieal]\ so anxious to dis[)l ly her 
Enc^lidi, “oiu woidd lunaik th^ft die Dtvil w^is in it would 
one not 

Eioni the fiont si it of dii Talbot, Mtjsf Tlgn biodde 
smiled polite a^u ( incut, ind foi the third tunc the t\\o 
ladies lelap^ed into siUncf and Matched the little waves 
receding so slowly fioni die road 

The Novt^inbci alter nocTn was is mild as early autumn 
and in die sunlit stillness the neat roiintiysKU iav like a 
scar! of jnirple .nid <'i(( n and oit gold under .i skv of pearl. 

Oeoffrev, v\ho had Inir i’o/ni< at the win el at the head 
oi the growing hne ot ti ilhc whuh w^iUd for the tide to 
fall so that it might pass hi vU anolh( i cigarette 

“I feel ’ he obscised ovu his shoulder to C,unpiun and 
Aniandi in flu bac k, ' as d I had be* n pkiMiig a irame ol 
&nakes-an<l-lacldeis ” 

Amandi) laughed and nocldod towMicis the dark wedge- 
sh iped hill Ih ioi( them jnst across the falling water 

“We cm see U inyw »y ’ lie siid T ncvei thought we 
should T\( liavclU d unhoptitilh Wake up, Albei t ” 

“Why cnquiicd Mr Campion not unn isoinbly. 
“Kvciy \t Incle- is a Channel steuner a V( liiele in which 
T have set loot in the past two d i^s «ind ni< hts has stopped 
dead for in liour or two when just wnthiri sight c>f its goal, 
and Tve devtlojKil an abihtv to diop olT as they sa\, in self- 
defence The thin‘» that niiazes me, il you'll foreivc me, 
Meg, IS wliy you, as well a> the travel audiontics, thought 
to tell us everything about this doubtlessly citdightful village 
except that it was an island 1 understood tliat jt was Ste 
Odile-Twr-Mc*T not mm-Mcr. T .iin not giumbling because 
I am not that kind ot clot, but purely as a iiiattei ot aca- 
demic interest, wdiat induced you to forget it 
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Meg did not turn her head, whicli was all but lost in the 
collar of her travelling coat. 

“When I was here it wasn’t an island,” she said *This 
only happens at high tide.” f 

^ “Which is twice a day,” murmured Geoffrey, his hand 
tiglitening over hers where it rested beside them. “Feeling 
happier, Beautiful 

“Much.” Si^ie smiled at him, her eyes as vivid as her little 
blue cap, gay arainst the fur lining of her tweed coat. “I’ve 
been happy since last night Suddenly, just about midnight, 
everylliing seemed all right. I’m sorry I made such a fuss 
It was tliat hoTt being so late after all the del \\ at the begin- 
ning, I suppose I wanted to get on.” 

“You (lidn’t sou know,” said Amanda “Yoa wanted to 
t'O back T tliink Geoff was wise not to wait at St Malo Of 
course the tyre trouble at Les Oiseaux was utterly unfore- 
seeable '' ' 

“And lor some houis irrtinediable,” muttered Campion 
“Let us come and live m fa's Oiseaux, Amanda No papers, 
no polic(‘incii, no garaeos no dnuiis, no liglits, no post offiic 
Piolsibly no wars Nice food, happy smiles, and always a 
iiKC long day tomonow I^ondon Paris, men New York 
ma\ have blown themselves skvhi<>h bv now We shouldn’t 
know How lovely if it v\ alwavs like that ” 

“That’s age,” said Ills wife, “or more probably that 
second omelette Wh it on earth induced vou to cat two^” 

“Hodinoss,” saivl Campion simply, niid the lady in the 
CitnVii, who had becij following the conversation with in- 
creasing ilifhcultv, gave up in despair and emitted a little 
ciy as her husband let in his clutch. 

Geoffrey stiired himself. “He thinks he can make it now, 
does he?” lie murmured “Where Prance leads, shall 
England hesitate?” 

Campion opened one cvc. “On oui present form we 
should get half-way acros. before we float out to sea,” he 
observed. “Where are wc going? To the village first, or 
straight hd to tlic housed” 

“Oh, the house.” Meg turned round to him. “Please. It’s 
so late, nearly two. It’ll be dark if we don’t. The road divides 
when we get across here and llie village is down there to the 
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west If we take the east road up the hill wc’ll be there in 
ten minutes.” 

Mr. Campion’s reply, which concerned the unwisdom of 
prophecy wher^ their luck was concerned, was drowned in 
an hysterical outciy of hooting behind them,* and a black 
car shot through the traffic in their wake, e:razed their off- 
side wing, and took to tlic shallow water like a duck throw- 
ing out a wake on either side. Geoffrey glanced after it with 
interest 

“See ihat.^” he said. “Tlie gallant gendarmes. Quantities 
of them. The police, the police, fan we never get aw'ay from 
thein.^ They’re aerr^as, by Jove! Yes, tlure tlicy go, away 
down the west road VVe g(» east, do wc, darling? Right, well, 
now for it. We 11 take it steadily He let his engine race and 
then the heavy car moved «inioolhly into the tide. 

As they came ujj on the other ♦'ide the load forked and 
they edged up the narrow Way, leaving the rest of die traffic 
to take the main tr«ick to the village 

The hill rose steeply between high he Igcs. golden in the 
sun, and the air was clear and pcacclul s ive for the buzzing 
of a little silver scout plane which sailed low across the sky, 
swooped, and turned hack ag<iiii 

“What’s he doing?” mui mured Campion, but no one was 
listening and the journey waN so pleasant that he closed his 
e)cs again. Meg w\is sitting forward, her eyes eager. 

“It’s somewhere here, Geoff. A white gate You turn in 
and drive for a long way up to the actUwil house, nearly a 
mile I should think Yes, liere we are ” 

They turned out ot the siile ruack hito a lane which nm 
up across a bioad liaiik f)f meailow, bate and desolate. The 
sparse grass erew'^ in tults on the j>oor soil, and was grey 
rather tlian green. There was no cover anywhere, no tree to 
break the arc ol earth against the sivy. The house appeared 
suddenly and with it the dark green sea and the ragged 
broken line of coast, lace-edged with surf, stretching out to 
tlie horizon on cither side. 

It was a little stone house, squat and solid as a castle, with 
a single turret and a wall round it which would have with- 
stood a siege. Until they were almost upon it it looked as 
neat and circumspect as ever it had done, but as they passed 
underneath the arch leading to the forecourt they saw it 
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was deserted and in bad repair. There was no glass in the 
windows, and grass had grown through the crack which 
split the stone ijefore the naii-studded door. 

They climbed out in silence. The light-hearted mood of a 
moment before wavered before this sudden picture of deso- 
lation. The house was dead, a casualty, and since death has 
no dignity save that which the living can give it, its uncared- 
for carcass wae ugly and pathetic. 

“I hate tills bit of it/’ sa^d Meg, who looked young and 
forlorn despite the sophisticated swagger of her mink-lined 
cheviot, which was a weeding present. “Gome through 
here.” 

Slender silk-clad legs, seeming too fragile for her boxy 
slioes, carried her across the small courtyard to a door in the 
wall. She put her weight against it and it creaked open, 
dragging a fringe of sere grass and weeds with it, and they 
followed her through into the v&reckage of what once had 
been a formal garden, sloping to the edge of the cliff and 
bounded there hy a wall in which tlicre were now many 
breaches. Despite its [losition it seemed strangely airless, and 
the rents in the masonry through which the sea gleamed so 
dangerously far below were welcome. 

Amanda sniffed. “Rosemary^” she said, “and box, and 
what is it? Oh yes, wormwood. Here it is. That silver stuff. 
Smell it? Oh, Albert, this garden must have been so sweet.” 

Mr. Campion slid an arm round her fur-clad shouldcxsi 
and his lips were near her ear. 

“Now it’s like a horrid old tooth, a big black one, don’t 
you tliink?” 

“That is dirty and disgusting/’ she said. “Oh look, they’ve 
found the ice-house. Is that it really?” 

Meg and Geoffrey, who had gone on ahead, had paused 
before a small stone building which crouched in the angle of 
the Jnain wall. It was not large and was constructed in a pit, 
so that little more than half its walls and its conical roof was 
visible among the rank grass surrounding it. The two stepped 
inside as Amanda spoke and they followed them. 

The inside was a surf^rise, for it was light. The whole of 
one corner had fallen away with part of the outer wall, so 
that now'- there was a ragged window at breast level looking 
out over the cliff to the sea. Tlie effect was unexpectedly 
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enchanting. Sky and sea merged on the horizon and the 
afternoon sun, streaming out over the green water, slashed 
it boldly with gold, while violet shadows an(>plunies of surf 
made marblings betu'een 

A little lx)rit lying at anchor, her red sails furled, bobbed 
in the foreground, a focal-j)oint in the seascape. At that 
distaiicc sh^ was no larger a inatchbov, and the name/ 
a two-letter woid painted boldly in white ondier dark side, 
was unreadable 

'‘How’ very lovely ]ust for an instant the hiilliant vision, 
so unexpected and so beantjfifl, took all tlieir minds and 
Meg siioke with delight “Tlicre’s smoke too A little bit of 
smoke on the hoi i/on Can you see it.’* Otheiwi^e she’s abso- 
lutely alone.” 

Geoffie\ kmghed. ‘Tiist sign of lite since we turned east, ' 
he said. “Nice to c it I thought we’d come to the end of 
the world. Now, (kun]non* the gieat moment ’ 

They looked at each otlier and foi the (it >l tim^' since tlie 
jouinev began Klimttcd to theuiselvcs the Sicilies'* rind ab- 
surdity of the ijuest. All save M( g vveie past (uit youth, and 
the |).ithos ol the little legacy hidden m this cnnublinsr tomb 
touched thiee ot tliem at least. Meg alone wa^^ railiant. 

“Vou sa\ it\ fin'-jions, <ind you say it\ scaiKuhing you’ve 
forgLtten. And you, Ain«inda, say it’s a set ot priceless glass," 
she iaid, glancing at them each in tuin. '‘But I say that 
whatever it is, it’s mine, and 1 shall love it very niucli. Now 
tlien, Geoff, no more seciccy, we're all alone* \\ liat have w’e 
got to do Get the floor up 

“No ” Levett held c ioss« d the stoi¥^ to the edge ot the guU\ 
wheie water once had run, and was looking at the uncoin- 
promisingly Victoiun cement ga i den figure which kept a 
mildewed guard there Jt was a clinmc, cumbrous affair 
which hid newer been beaulilul 01 e\en pleasing It wa^ an 
insipid shepherdess, much loo laige for life, seated or a 
foiinalised tice-stainp .ind holding a very sm.ill vase in an 
ill-proportioned hand Her wide skuts weic huge as a bairel 
and about as giaceful, and since die was now crumbling 
badly, and had flaked with an effect frankly piebald, she 
was, as Lugg himself might have pointed out, 'no ornament*. 

“it's in here, whatevcT it is,” GcofFrey said. “The post- 
script shnply said ‘I'hc Treasure is hidden in the statue’. I 



236 THE TIGER IN THE SMOKE 

tliink our best way is to put it down, Campion, so that we 
caji see the base. Shall we try 

Together Ae two men, solid-looking in their greatcoats, 
took the figure by the waist and shoulder- and tipped it 
slowly back It was heavy, but it stood on a plinth a little too 
small for it, and the wall of the gully steadied it as they 
' lowered it at the first try very ecntly to tlic rnoss-o-iown flags. 
It lay there, misshapen and ridiculous, the flat base of the 
log and barrel skirt togett»^r making a ragged O, like an 
oyster shell. 

That they had found Hire hiding-place was obvious 
iimnedititclv. 1 he original cast had been hollow, for the 
coment oiutlirie of tire inner wall was clearly marked, but the 
inside had been [ilastercd ovci inexpertly and there was a 
fold of some sort of niateiial, blanket possibly, just visible in 
the white mass. Campion tried it witli his nail and marked 
it slightly ^ 

‘‘It’s soft, |)ut not<|uite soft enough” he sai<1. ‘T think we 
need some exjiert help with this, >ou know, as the thing is so 
fragile. It’s not thiec >et Suppose w^e go down to the village 
and get the local mason We can’t possildy eet at it with- 
out tools 

“iNn't there something in the ear.^'* It was Meg, her 
cheeks hriglit and her eves dancing its Elginbrodde must 
have '^ten her when scarcely i^utof her teens. 

*‘No.” CeotTrey linked his aim tlirough hers possessively, 
and his virilitv and happiness wert' aggressive in the little 
space “No, Albert’s riglit It’s delicate, )uu sec. My letter 
stressed that. You be p. tient, swecthcfirt. No good coming 
all tins wa) and smasinng the thing Wc'll go down to the 
village. You and Amanda can ret us rooms at the i*ub while 
we limit out the workmen 1 think it nii<dit be easier to move 
the wdiole thin" . . . What’s up, Amanda 

“Nothing ” The oUler girl drew lier red head into the 
building again. “1 thought T heard something, but it was 
only the door swincing back. Co dow^n to the village, shall 
we*^’ 

“You tlvce go back. Amanda can see to the hotel, Geoff 
can get hold of the authorities, and Albert can liunt up a 
mason. I.el me stay.” Meg spoke earnestly and disengaged 
her .arm. 
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'‘I shouldn’t,” said Amanda promptly. “You’ll only get 
cold if you don’t fall ovci the cliff ” 

“But I'd like to stay with my Pleasure *t)o >ou mind, 
Geoff ^ It maters to me rather Do you mind 

Mr Campion did not interfere In these mhtters he was a 
very old bird His pale e>es rested on Geoffrey’s face where, 
a fleeting fltune of jealousy had flared and died of shame 
“Do anything \ou like my dear,” Levett s^id awkwardly 
at last ‘ Stay it \ou want to Tt’ll make us hurry b irk ” 
“That’s wh«it I thought ” She wa‘ as deligbted as a child 
“I’ll just sit here and look at ?t and wonder what the Ste 
Odile mystery c<m hr Hurry 01 T shall dir of rurio<?ity” 
The Sacred M) ^tcry of Sic Odilc A privaU Hollerith in 
Mr Campion’s mind went smoothly, into ution He was a 
boy of ten aoain, stinding behind his redoubtable Mima in 
the dc la Collegiate at Villcneuve ovoi the bridge 

from Avignon, sinig<»ling' to translate the rolling phiases 
boomin ^ Irom the oflic 1 d guide 

‘ This work of ait miraculous without someth ing-or-other 
alone in the w orld cxcc pt for a sistc r (that must be w 1 ong) in 
tlie custody adoring of tJu family private of one of the most 
big grntlciiK n in France 1 hey c ill it tin Mystery, die M\s- 
tery Sacred of Ste Odilc-sui-Mer ’ 

‘ My hat ’ ’ he said in sudden excitement “This is going 
to be intcrcstiiu^ 1 i L us do as Gtcfi suggests Wedl just go 
and get a truck and cart tnc whole thing down to the hotel 
We’ll lease sou there to fix dungs up with them, Amanda. 
You stay htic Meg, since you want to and we’ll do it m 
under the half-hour ” 

Ho swept \ni mda out with him, and C( ofii ( \ he sit iting, 
turned and kissed the giil Hi was mu 1 1 ten I’ci lonsliitive 
and she was t ikon by sui prise 
“Darling bow\ery nice” 

"“Are you going to be all light ’ 

“Don’t be silly Hurry back and we ^1 m c wh it it is ” 
“Right Twents ininutis Don t go too luai that hole m 
the wall ” 

“I won’t” 

Meg sal down on the deserted plinth and put her fur- 
Imed sleeve on the base of the statue It was exquisitely quiet 
She heard the car start quite distinctly and h’^tened to the 
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sound of the engine dyinsf gently away until it was lost in 
tlio drop and more caressing growl that was the sea. The sun 
was still shining and the tinsel streaks on the water so tar 
below had become a deeper gold. The litt Iceboat was still 
tlicre, but a Sv\il had altered slightly. Slie watched it with 
eyes narrowed hopefullv. JVihaps it wms going to open out 
like a red hutloifly. 

Idieie was a^iotlier boat, too, far *iwmv as yet and beetle- 
sized It was dark, wdlh a knig white tail ol f(^a*u w'hich 
showed its s])eerl. 

Tile roar of a plane passing vciv low ovei the garden 
spoiled the peace and she resented it inildl) . 

She iMii «m i\])lonng hngtr loiind the plastei filling of 
the ca‘‘t .Hid thoindit of Martin with great ten leriK'ss but 
no sorrow. 1 he j)r<K'(‘''S ol her mourning was complete. He 
had been gaN, lie luul been kind, he had been hiave, and 
Iac had bei’n alisoibed mtt> the hhnic of her lilc which was 
the rklier I >r him 

She w' »s verv amioiis tf) s(‘a htr new leij^oieibilltv and a'* 
she nibbed the pLi'^ter idly a shallow disc ot it flukeil away, 
exposing a de(‘p rilt in tlu* packing She wms so ir tt iest< cl in 
its jios^ibihties that she did not lieai tlu soft instle cd box 
hudics out'nidi' in the gcirdcn, and b\ tl e time slie had 
openctl her b ig and unc.ntbed a long nad-hle riollnng could 
have disturbed her. 

Her Ira^nle steel wand ]>robfcl the \\('ak spot cantiouslv 
and nnexpectC'dK <1 whtile chunk »»[ the di\. powdery com- 
position came awmy, cIi'-a losing a dost) bulge covered with 
sonu tiling w'liich must *il one time have been a blanket. 
I'Velino vriy ^mih^ , but incapal It* of resist in ^ tlie tempta- 
tion, she \vork(‘d on aiul vei\ soon had a cavitv nearly a foot 
deep and wiile enough U» taki' bcTh<Hid 

She was ‘o excited that the step on the stone K hind her 
w'HS pint Iv >vt k nine and she tinned her head blicfl^ to catch 
a glimpst* ol a blue j( ist.\ and Ixaet d nk against the bright 
dooiw ay. 

“lionjou|*,’* sh^ said jjolitelv, and returning to tlie work 
went on wdthoui loolang .it him. *‘Qiih’l fait beau £st-ce- 
que 

“Speak English 



THE MYSTERY OF SfE ODILE-S^R-MKR 239 

“English?” she said. “What luck. I wish you*d appQlUred 
before.” 

Another piece of plaster had broken awa^jp^and she was 
absorbed in ec}|ging it gently out. His voice had sounded 
husky, but it had made no deep impression on her. No 
dominant force had been revealed in it. 

“Do you^ork heic.^ Or/io, I suppose you’re fishing. Is* 
that your boat?” 

Another lump of plaster came away as slie spoke. She set 
it down carefully beside lier and put in her hand for more, 
still chatting witli tlu* casv iucnfihness of ber aee. 

‘'Doesn’t it all look woiukriul fioin here.*” 

Havoc did not move. He had Mept lor an hour on the 
boat but no more, and now lie could feci the eaitli heaving 
under his feet like the slcl/'^ of some vast animal, alive and 
uncertain. lie was i nearly done, nearly exhansled. The final 
effoit up the clilf had dntined the barrel of his icsourccs, 
but he had made it. 

He jnit one hand on the dooiposl spf)he, and wms {light- 
ened bv tlic hfelessness of hh own voire 

“What arc yon (](Mn<'.‘” Tlie question w^as ridiculous. He 
vould see what she did, and nruie of its sigi/dirancc was lost 
on him Ho did not expect h**r to ajiswer Her appearance 
there wms as unical to lum as every other ioilmtons li ippen- 
in^f had been cvci since he had gone back to the church at 
night and the old man lia<i told him witliout even the asking 
the one thing he wanted U) know. 

Fkuii that moment the u nee c»f T uck liid ceased to he 
a cult w^lnch he iollowcil paiiifulK ‘a mrie scries of o])por- 
tunitK which lie could si'ia oi nus^ T'lom dien on it had 
revealed itseU as a foice wdilch h id swejjt him on without 
even liis connivance It had bien wluilwinu mghtm.ire in 
which eveivthmg went ri^dit without once losing the essen- 
tial nightmare qu ility which is fear. The .sequence of events 
had been dreamlike and in lii> exhaustion liai* seemed one. 
He lemcmberod the old woman at the bakery, hifling them 
in the slied where the \an stood He icmeinbered Roly 
knowing the wav, the tlcscrted roads wlicie no dhe stepped 
out to halt them, the dinghy already afloat at llie lapping 
water’s edge. It all j)assed through his mind like the slow- 
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motion details of a fall, or a car smash, smooth, irrevocable 
agd a fina‘lity. 

The mom^^^t of lunacy had occurred when Tom had 
greeted the Marlene Doreen with a cry of,^ recognition, a 
crazy belief in which he had persisted despite all his brotlier’s 
angry arguments Shf^ wa^ the same sort of boat as their old 
•man’s, that was all, but Tom thought he knew her and the 
brothers could handle her, and on her smootli planks they 
stood taller and became different men. 

They weie on her now, still fitting there expecting him 
to retuin, the blamed fooh; blissfully trusting him, even 
tliough Bill, who was l>ing sick as a dog in the bows, was 
swearing pitiably at them for their idiocy. 

They would be sitting there when the police launch came 
up. By aU he had he.iid, thel'iench coppers carried rifles on 
a job like this However, one way and anolhct they would 
all be busy for quite a reasonable* time The old Science was 
coitainlv I^olding The Taick was more than ]ust with him : 
he couldn't go wiong. 

There was only DoU even to be considered. Havoc had 
seen him drop into the water while he himself was still 
lying panting on the cliff after the climb whith liad become 
so much more gruelling since he had achieved it last Doll 
had seen tlie red light and come after him. The old brute 
was shrewd and he was game, and the Treasure had got him. 
But he d never make the cliff He must be somewhcie on the 
face now, just under that second overhang perhaps, clinging 
there, looking like a white slug with a black head Tiddy 
Doll with one eye workuicr and patent dancing pumps. 

Meg’s leplv to his question took him utterly b^ surprise. 
As an obstacle she was so negligible he had forgot if n hex ex- 
istence, Sex hnd long ceased to interest him, and her fragile 
beauty, graceful m the flowing fui and wool, made no im- 
pression upon him She miglit have been a grasshopper sit- 
ting there at the mouth of his treasure cave. 

But her voice when he heard it icminded him of itself 
when she was a child, clear and kiddish and with an irritat- 
ingly better accent than his own. He remembered that ab- 
sorption in her, too, which had liurt his pride tlien and 
struck liim as fantastically ridiculous now when at least she 
should have seen her danger. 
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“Fm trying to get something very fragile out of^ere 
without breaking it/’ she was saying “It’s sometlting which 
has been left to me and I don’t know quite #tat it is Fve 
got to get all itis packing** out. you see It’s still held quite 
fast or it maybe ju‘'t very heavy You wouldn’t care to have 
a go at it, would you ^ Be very careful ” 

He lurched fonAard, stumbling as he let go the post He* 
was much weaker than he. had thought But Avhat did that 
matter-* It was all being done for him, wasn’t it? 

He saw her horrified look as the light from tlic breach in 
the wall fell upon him lud his fflst thought was that she had 
rccogrii’^rd him from then childhood But hrr exclamation 
dispelled that flattering illusion 
“Good heavens, cUC you all nght^” 

Her concern reminded him infuriatindy of Avrik 
“You look most u iribly ill. Please don t bother about this 
Tlie others will Ix^ back iit a minute, anvhow Tins doesn't 
matter in tlie least Fm awfully soiry. I didn’t loilise. Gan 
1 do anything for you 

“Get out of tlie wav ” There was no [>ower in him He 
noticed it anfl thiust the thou^lit aside just as he thrust aside 
the hand she put out to steady him. 

\s for Meg, he looked ghastly, his skin so pallid under 
the three-dav beard his bones sticking up through the 
shoulders of his jersey and his eyes so dull within their caked 
rims, tliat she saw no lie<T tlierc 

She lose from the plinth and he dropped on to it and 
thrust his hand into tlie cavity slip Jiad made IIc worked 
feverishly, his powerful »mgiis bieikmg awa^, tlic plaster 
and clawing it out mto the gully The stimulus oi touching 
the long-sought hidine-place fanned thr* ashes of his energy, 
and slie watclied him fascinated, misled by tlie show of 
strength 

The hard core of the discovery, a bundle wrapped in 
several thicknesses ol cement-soaked blanket, began gradu- 
ally to take shajic It appeared to be reughlv tylindrical, 
about five feet long and the base not quite nso in di^uneter. 
Twice before he h*id cleared the innci end of it he made 
attempts to drag it out bodily, but it resisted liim and he 
went back feverishly to his scraping and shovelling The 
white dust covered him, turning his hair and the blue jersey 
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he found in the Marlene Doreen's locker to matted grey. 

* Meg eyed him dubiously She was not .ifraid of him, but 
for him, an/*^she was relieved to hear the vas^ue buzz of 
activity which was beconnnjf slowly more ajsd more notice- 
able both from inland and the sea She was incxpei ienccd in 
illness, but he* looked ver^" bad, he thoiight. 

A plume of spiav stu-aking arioss her livin" seascape 
Cdu dit the coj nci of her e' e and she turned just too late to 
see tlie craft whose svake it had been The little boat with the 
red sails was no longer visible either Its wings must have 
opened after all 

“Your boat h is moved,” she said “Did vou know? Per- 
hajis I ran set it j 1 1 come lound here ” 

“ft’s iic;t nnn(' Pull the side of this thing” 

The comm iml had come hack into his voice and it sur- 
prised hei into immediate olv diene i* She stepperl dowm into 
the gully and took hold where h^ indicated 

\s she^inoved then' souiided vtiv hiint and far aw^v 
fioiii these! below i splattei o\ sh*up little noise^* followed 
bv ti loner hiuhli s^* erv like a scabinrs It wm^ onh just aud- 
ible arid hmlv »i tom highci than tlie reascles‘s sopcnfic 
soughing of the w«i\es Havoc he ^rd hut his^uiss h vnds did 
not taltn I'lfics He thought vd Doll’s p dlid tor^'o must 
havT mar If a v\ oiulei ful t'^i get 

The wholt' iiicicknt had passed clean over the ^diTs head, 
he noticed The Science was not filtering, the Tuck was 
holding 1 le roukl feel it sweejiing hmi on. 

At last tf e bundle, moved 'T’ull ” he commanded, “uow ” 
And am “F^ill ” * 

She h a'' nm* 1’ siicneth is he liad, lie lealised, and it 
holheiecl him flei tinglv It was cpiet \ to find it in a girl The 
flaking mass slid foiw ud on tlie slippery [>owdcr 

“Pul!” he icpcntecl unawMie tli.U he whispered “Pull” 
“No, Look It’s caught Thcie See 
She touched tfie side oJ the origin il opc uing 
“Phis '‘luft on the b ise is Iiaider thin the rest It’s tliis 
jagged lilt here that’s what’s ^topping us Wait <i minute” 
She tiK%l to dislodge it with her ridiculous file. 

“What we need,” she said splitting the words as she made 
her futile efforts “what wc rcalh need is a goo 1— strong — 
knife ” 
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She was not lookinEf at him and anyway, even undly his 
mask of plaster, his face did not rhani^e He felt under his 
jersey IIis fii fibers Jound the familiar shiath mcl he sighed 
as the knife handle slid comfortabl\ into his* 9 ^ni 

Mecc laughed aloud as she saw the hi ide on the*comcnt 
“1 said^ow \vtr% lucks . Ufr \ojcc sounded jovful like a 
child’s 

“I am lilbk\,’' he s\id, iifd struck 

The fantr of pbstef and the bnglit ‘?tecl*hlade split to- 
gether and together fell to join tl c othei df hiis 

“Oh She was conccii i,d ^t hi*" los ‘ Tni so soiry ” 

He did not he ir her Ih w is hsUrung the ih\thjn of 
petrol tn ims stdl toe In iv\ iv to hi invtlmig hut an 
undercurrent to the hret/c hk wiik^ uj) hoin tlu vdlcv He 
flicked the useless* sluift ovci Jn shi uidi '' and caught the 
bundle with both b u ds 

“Taki cu( oh pU is f^tl < r in * It’ \tiv ver\ delicrte” 
She bent forwaicl to help bun mtl he pcimittrd it bee luse 
he knew tue thing must sunly be too hfa\y for^him to lift 
alone Icjgethci tht\ s<t t down sottlv on iIm irioss-p iddcd 
stones 

The roir ot an kio] 1 uk cn^riiu hcT,\ ei tlnn the one 
helniioring to tlu little sdvii sicut ot ( uIki 11 the iftcinoon, 
swoop(d down tliio iji «ill tlu othci noi'’#^s wlmh weic ron- 
\treing on the ice house Its pioud cbniour as it began to 
circle o\(r tlu smooth p isti ic on the cliff ^op di owned the 
iev\inf cneiiips n the \ illcv and the shouting iTomthe sea 
TScithei of the t\so in the liou’'r in the j^uden I'C iitl it at all 
The stiffcru 1 hi mkc ts round the buncMc li id rottt J and they 
fell awa} eisih lioin tbe 1 1 nn structure which lay solid 
ind uiirompion isiii b( lore them 
It was 1 wooden ( he^t hollowe ’ from a section of a single 
elm bole white ind sc ind with and w -inn but hooped 
like a barrel with iron 1 01 a numif nt it 11 ipn en ibilitv w is 
too mucli for the mm and his hmds flickered o\cr the 
gn irlcd Mnf ici w ith hcIjiK <^iuss 

“It opens lure I ook theu s i lnng» lud i catch ’^Hci 
voice re ichf d hi n without mv pt rsou dif\ as it it were the 
voice of the Science itself and n tne sunt umeilwav he 
saw her toop acni s the box nid lend tlu ccntle whine 01 
the dr^ lunges 
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'Pie rounded hd fell back, disclosing a lining of fine em- 
broikery .^»nd stump work on silk so old and fragile that a 
bfeath must rj^nd and destioy it 

Inside tJ c re \\ as a mound, covered pros ically with 
modem cotton-wool poundb of it rising absurdly like 
whipped ere im on a cake 

, Suddenly he was so frightenea Miat 1 is outstretched hand 
paused in mid-air and Meir was^beforc him 
Vciy cautir'mslv slic diev^ bock the covtnn ^ and the Ste 
Odile Ire asm £ liy reg a dug them with th* sime sweet 
innocent solcmmtv with ^^hJ^h it Ind regaided all the 
cruellies the bawdiiuss^s an 1 the ineonquerablc hope of 
SIX hundred veois 

It w IS I Virgin uul CMd m ivor^ lourteenth-ccntuiy 
work ind carved out of a single curving tusk so that the 
m iin figure bent shghtl\ is if the belter to sujipoit its gentle 
load 

It w ts not quite th( twin of its inoic f iinoiis sister at 
Villcneu\f-k s A\ \ ri<iri 7 h it exquisite work of n t b is been 
daini^ud an 1 tlierc is i strnigc Hnst of pun as well as i 
trace of Oi intil o\(i subtle U in some ol its detail Bit 
this the imknenvn mistei s other suixivino >^oik w xs pei- 
fect xnd witliout bl( niish It w is a 1 iter pioduet bv x mm 
who though still i piisoTier in a stiange land hid known 
tlie mere V of hib inspuatjon Ihe woikh serenity flowed i p 
natui ilK ironi the bii itii taking chape ly it knee iiid hem 
to the medieval i icc not epiite a saint’s iioi }Ct i child’s 
1 Ol X full minute the two stated at it in i silence which 
Tiothmir i enikl pencil ale-. M^g sink down on her heels in tlie 
dust uid her e^cs orew <^lowly wider and wider until the 
tears forinf I in tlicin It wxs the time honouied reaction, the 
Sac led Mystci) which had given the treasure its name 
Honest women wept when the^ saw it first It wa*^ a 
plien< inenon winch lad bien noticed during eighteen 
goner itions 

/ s the drop tell on lur fund she started, coloured, and 
turned apologetically to the man who had helj ed her 
“T didn’.t expect it,'' she said huskily “I elidn’t expect 
anything like it It must be the most beautiful thing in the 
world ” 
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He did not move and slic was spared the 
face 

It Vas twical of him that in that niomc' * of disaster 
Havoc remamcd icalistic, as it was his pride to oej He was 
aTOodern. He kqat Ins feet on tlie "round. He had inherited 
at least that much yace frAii civilisation’s liaid-v.on store 
He made ncj^attemjitiuo \ ^inaiuse his Science of Luck and 
so to credit it with entity or deliberated deception. The 
self-discipline which had vender ed him capable of discerning 
the reality at all had made tliat mental escape impossible 
He saw the position imiiKdiaUly and with perfect claiit\ 
The mistake was his own The Science of Luck was an im- 
personal force^ vast <is tlie slifistream of the planets, relent- 
less as a river winding down a lull. He had rccdised that 
from the beginning That was why Avril had frightened him 
so when he had appeared to say the same thing He wa^ 
sorry to have had to put tl-e old chap out befoic he could 
part up with a bit more infonnation lie had no comforline 
illusions The only human, and therefore bl.imcable, element 
in this whole catastrophic mistake was hunsclf 

As he crouched bv the open box his body sei med to con- 
tract and glow smaller as a coifjsc does whin the life leaves 
it 

There was no other mystery about the Treasure sa\e tlie 
little miracle which it had already performed when Meg 
had wept The figure filled eacli crevice of the ancient case, 
which had been hewn to fit it T here was no spare left for a 
seciet cache of jewels or other leaser trove All there was lay 
before him, open to his haiid. 

Overhead, the pilot of the police plane shut off his engine 
imW prepared to land. Where the road foikcd castwaid a 
cm^full of men in unifonn hooted violcnllv at tlic Talbot 
whi^ had passed it on the corner. 

hAvoc scrambled to his feet and swayed over the girl 
“What will it fetch He \s.is clutching at a straw, as 
knew better than anybody Even supposing tlie wTctcl^ 
thing could be moved without busting, then what was it^ 
A few shillings’ worth of junk 
Her reply only just reached him 
“Who could possibly buy it^” 

That was the answer. He could hear any of the dealers 
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h ni that one. He let a fantasy which he knew was 
moonshifiO creep into his mind Didn’t they hide things in 
linages 1 . old days? Perhaps there was som-^thing worth 
having tuned inside it 

“I’ll Sinash it,” he said aloud 

He saw her swift upwaid g"^nce ir' which there was no 
fear, only i deepening ot tlieccr^'jem which bad so inlun- 
ated him earlier Then, ver\ sii •^aihly and with much more 
certainty than he possessed •»imsp i over his movements, she 
closed the lid of the chest and quite calmly sat down upon it 

“You’re ill,” she s.u(l, a*d cue aiitfionty in hei voice was 
frightening because she sounded so strong, like a nurse or 
sonieoni* lon^^ ago “You listen to me You may not know it, 
but you’re out on your feet You’ve helped me and Tm very 
grateful to you ind Pm going to pay you back I fed guilty 
because now 1 look at you I don’t think I ought to have let 
you exhaust yourself ” 

He tound he could only just see her She looked tall and 
cjuiet and the powei in hu \\ gieitei than Ins fower be- 
cause he was so tiied 

‘You’ve biokcn youi krule too” she w is siyine not 
realising liov it sounded “Anyway, let iiie^c^uaic uj) with 
you loi th it ” 

Hi still '’tood bcfoit her, unuwaie tint he wa'? not ter- 
rible He could sec her b g and guc-sed lliat it cont nned at 
most i f(w thousand fi incs Ihcie was 1 er coat of course, 
which looked all right il he only lirul somewlicre liandy to 
It ^ler liaiuK weie so cove ud Wilh the pi Ur that he 
could not sec if her ring, and she onlv v\ore ou^' vas any 
good or iiiiitatioii 

Jfe shook his head and motioned to Iicr to move He hd 
not want to have to touch hei, bccausi he needed a]J the 
strength he possessed and tune was shoit All the sene he 
tlioiudit he would smash the doll "Ihcre imglit be sonu- 
Luiig in It and it would be a satisf a tion anyhow The gul 
was '•till sitting tJiere like a tool, and he let her have it 

“Cletuf 

She seemed to be much farther from him than he had 
thought, for the blow missed her entirely and all but ovei- 
balanced him Her sudden laughter was the most terrible 
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sound he had ever heard, for he knew what she wa^ to 
say^a^ fraction of a secoiid before he heard the w|))^ls. 

“You loo^ like the little boy next door Tc ^iin.^Jash^ who 
Jo^kny toy \hcytre and tore it up to get the glitflSr out of 
it, and got nothitig^pooi darling, but old bits of [#Aper and 
an awful row. Do lu dow’^fThen you’ll feel bt ” 

Old bits i f paper, v*and red and thick tinny ^old, 
lying on the coahheil IK cardboard horse*on which the 
colours were lunriing. 11 'best shirt covered with dye. And 
outside the locked door, 1 '^mesis thundering on the boards. 
It was not everi a new mistiJ^ had made it before. 

He turned from her blindl^ shambled across tlic floor, 
and staggeicd out into the an less garden, yellow and over- 
grown and reeking with its strange bitter smell. 

Now the whole hillside was alive with noise, and from 
down on the rocks hoarse exclamations floated up as men, 
whose very tongue sound*! exoited to Anglo-Saxon ears, 
fished for a pallid body in the shallow water. * 

Tlie 7iian wlio fled luulied against the door into the 
courtyard. It did not give because it opened the other way. 
and that was lucky for him. lie heard a footstep on the 
stones within .mil had just time to drop dow^n behind a dark 
bush beside the (lost bclore llie floor i>wuTig inwards and 
Tails e, followed b> his opposite number from the Siirete, 
came charging through on his way to the icc-house. 

At the same moment tlie Talbot .and a police car raced 
each s»thcr Ihto the yard. 

Havoc elfecd a step b'ckw irds, niissid his footing, and 
rolled ov^i ^ito a dilrh wliich iiad been complctelv hidden 
th^ long grasses. His luck was })iTsisting. It had never 
lafcd him since he had found its key. Where he directed, so 
itlM him safely. 

J1 was soft and cool in the ditch and he could have slept 
where hejay, but he resisted the temptation and ciawded 
on a foot V so to lincl tliat .an old conduit pipe, quite b;^e 
enough to hike liis emaciated body, passefl under the wall 
and out on to the open hilltop. 

As he emerged, lifting his head wearily amid the weeds, 
he discf)vered that tlie cover continued. He was in a dis- 
used w'aterway, a deep narrow fold in the open fdain with 
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thwRousso, to his left. He could stand in it, even, withoLt his 
kead shcfiv*^^ above the dry grass on its edt’es. 

Behinit s*V^a^rhe noise and commotion, the shouting and 
the signfils from 'cliff to beach, were all repeding, and 
stumbles painfully on they grew Kunten 

He could not tell where he wV’^r^oiiV and the curve in the 
hollow was so gradual that h^ '^/jjs^^fiever avwire of it He 
moved blindly and emjDtily, astT'i^.’^no questions, going no- 
where save away. 

I'he ditch wound round towa^tls the cliff edge where the 
coast was deeply indented/<is Ihe sea had one day taken a 
single bite out of the rocky wall. The tiny bay thus made 
was now almost three parts of a circle, and, long before, 
falling water draining off the land had woin deep sides to a 
pool two hundred feet below. 

Havoc paused. The great beam which had been let into 
the bank on either side to save any unfortunate animal 
swept away by the rains supported him at bieast lieight, and 
he hung there for some minutes looking down. 

beyond tiie bay the sea was restless, scarred by long 
shadows and pitted with bright flecks whcrc^the l»ast of the 
winter sun had caught it. But tlie pool was quiet and very 
still 

It looked dark. A man could creep in there and sleep soft 
and lon^» 

It seemed to him that he had no decision to make and, 
now^ that lie knew himself to be fallible, no ona to tpiestion, 
Prc>ently he let his feel slide gently forward, 'l'^*** body was 
never fuun 1 


TTfE END 



